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Duke of Florence. wo 
Bertram, Count of Rouſillon. 3 1 © 4 
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1 Parolles, « yaraſitical follewer of Bertram 3 a coward, but 
| , Vvuain, and a great pretender to valbur. 
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Several young French Lords, that ſerve with- Bertram i» 

Fe the Florentine war. 
Steward, 

Clown 


8 6 Servants * the r of Roufillon 


7 Countef „/ Rouſillon, mother to Hines, |; 
Jelena, daughter to Gerard de Narbon, « famous phy- 
Flilcian, ſome time fince dead. 
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7 fn om me, thay 


Ber. And I i in. go ing, Madam, 
oer my 3 but I mu 
attend his Majeſty's command, to whom 
8 AN am now in ward, Lenne in ſub- 


ion. 

1 _ find of the King aan. Madam; 8 
| © you, Sir, a father. He, that ſo generally is at all times 
good, muſt of neceſſity hold his virtue to you ; (1) whoſe 
worthineſs would ſtir it up where it "th a * 
lack it where there is ſuch abundance, 


(i) whoſe Worthineſs would ftir it wp where it 3 ide 
than lack it 33 there 1s ſuch grin a ore An Oppoſition of 
Terms is viſibly deſigu d in this Sentence; tho? the Oppoſition 
is not ſo viſible; as the Terms now ſtand. Wanted and Abren- 
dance ate the Oppoſites to one another; but how is lac a Con- 
traſt. to ffir up? The Addition of a ſingle Letter gives it, and 

the vesy Senſe requires it. Fo NI. * 


4 
4 
6 


Are well, 3 hat „ Ends welt” Wade 


1 + nn What hope is there of his Majely's amend 
_ - - £5 | ment oh 
"Zaf: He hath abandon'd his phyſicians, Madaw, en | 
8 whoſe practices he hath perſecuted time with hope; 
and finds no other advantage in W but only the 
327 by time. * 
Count. This young grndewoman had a father, (o, 
chat Bd how, ſad à paſſage tis !) whoſe Hill was al- 0 
moſt as great as his honeſty; had it ſtretch'd ſo far, it | 
would have made nature immortal, and death ſhould 
have play'd for lack of work. Would, for the King's 
F were 1 ring! I think, it would be the death of 
i he King 5 


1 How calbd you the man you ſpeak” of, 


1: > He was famous, Sir, in his profeſſion, ou it : 
was bis right to be ſo: Gerard de Narbon.. | 
g e was excellent, indeed, Madam; the King 
ee him admiring! 71 and mourningly : 
© he was ſkilful enough to have liv'd ſtill, if knowledge 
C.̃odsuld be ſet up againſt mortality 
LE [oh What $65 e good lv, Si 
+: af? 
x! Wh 1:45 I heard not of it baſing. I 1 
Tua I would, it were not . Was this gen- 
, tlewoman the daughter of Gerard de Narbon ß 
*.*._ Count. Hi is ſole child, my lord, and bequeathed to my : 
- Fetch, I have thoſe hopes of her good, that her 


Py 


3 
= MINOR Fs. 


education promiſes her; diſpoſition ſhe inherits, which ; 
makes fair gifts fairer ; for where an unclean mind car- | 
ties virtuous, qualities, there commendations go with pity, 
they are virtues and traitors too: in her they are 


better for their ſimpleneſs ; the derives her neg. and 
— atchieves her goodneſs. 

5 Laf. Your commendations Madam, get from her 
* ee b. 


"Count. 'Tis the: beſt brine a 3 can frafon * 
. 10 in. The remembrance of her father never ap- 
Ne her heart, one wy tyranny of her ſorrows 7 
a 


” ae eataodto 


deren. leſt it be rather thought you. affe 3 
rs a ; 
| © * I do affect a ſorrow, indeed, but I have it too. : 

Moderate lamentation is the right of the dead, 


| ther 

1n manor tl pe! cy lvl nd ves | 
Contend for em 3 pond fy ory 1 
Share with thy irh. right! Love yew a few, | 
2 wrong to none: be able — thine | 


of your father. 


| . 


= 


2 well thit Endr read. 7 
hood from her cheek. No more of this, Helena, 


Ke grief the enemy to the li 


8 * (2). If- the living be not enn ode grief 


the exceſs makes it ſoon mortal. 


Ber. Madam, I defire your holy wiſhes. | 9 
* How underſtand we that? 80 
- Cann. Be thou bleſt, Bertram, and bed ay fo fi 


ther in p power, than uſe; and 


keep thy nd 
Under thy en r; 


be check d for 5 


tax d for ſpeech. What heav'n more will, 


That thee may furniſh, 8 
Fall on thy head? Farewel, my ; | 
Tis an unſeaſon'd courtier, good my lord, | 
Adviſe. him. 

Laf. He cannot want the beſt, 


That ſhall attend his love. 


Count. Heav'n bleſs him ! Farewel, 1 


[Exit Counteſs. | 


"Ber Ci Hel] The beft wiſhes, that can be forg'din 


your thoughts, be ſervants to you ! Be comfortable to my 


mother, your miſtreſs, and make much of her. 5 


Ta. Farewel, pretty lady, you muſt hold the credit 


 [Exeunt Bertram and Lafeu. 


(a) If the living be 3 to the Grief, the Exceſs makes it ſoon 


. mortal.) This ſeems very obſcure 3 but the Addition of a Ne- 


gative perfectly diſpels all the Miſt. If the Living be not Ene- 


, wy, &c, Exceſſive Grief is an Enemy to the Living, ſays 


Lafen : Yes, replies the Counteſs ; and if the Living be nor 


Enemy to the Grief, [i. e. ſtrive to conquer it,] the Exceſs _ 


Mr, Warburton. 
A4 
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2 thels great * 
ſhun tal Dea ford When was be like?” , 
have forge t him. | uk Sho OO Le 
f Carrie no 2 te — bat wy my Bortram' 6. 8 
is no vir | "rok 42 5 e | 
-- That I ſhould. love 4 bright p wh * 
"WI 5 Ss ES 2 ES 
In his t I $02 by 5 
Muſt I be comforted, not in his ſphere. Fi 
T*. A in wy; hae thas plagues lt IAN rn] 
. 04 was Pi att 3 a 
N V hour 3 TY 1205 
His 1 his hawking eye, bis n 
In our hearts table: heart, tod pale 
Of every line and — of his ſweet . — 
But now he's gone, and my idolatrous ane LS 
1 wap che ok ; Who: en » lig 
One, chat g ie he I lore him b. lb br. . 
14 11 e w him a notorious lia: 
Thi way fool, ſolely a ound ff 
+ Yet theſe E brd evils ſit ſo fit in him, | 
That they take place, when virtue's ſteely bones 5-7 
| Look bleak in the cold wind ; full GWM: di eos 
| Toll wiſdom wal e a W 1 
Par. Save you, IF Rl 
" For. 1 2 
5 4 = i ity? * e #3 31} | 
ar. you. n on wins x : 
Hel. Ay: —— n flier nou lat Lil 
me alk you a queſtion. eee N. how N 
ay =: 2 it e him? | wm ＋. 
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up 
ar. Virginity — blown e man 0 will quict- 
lier be blown up: marry, in blowing him down-again, 
with the breach yourſelves made, you loſe your city. It 
is not politick in the commonwealth of nature, to pre- 
ſerve virginity. Loſs of virginity is rational increaſe; 


and there was never virgin got, till virginity WN 
loſt. That, you were made of, is metal to 


Virginity, by being ones loſt, may be ten — Sund; 
— —.— it ever loſt; tis too cod a com- 


T fand 
Hel, 1 dad fort « little, though therefore I dis | 


a vi 


Ee There's . Mes Lge the 
nature. To on part virginity, is 

to accuſe your mother; which is moſt infallible diſo- 
bedience. He, that hangs himſelf, is a virgin: virgi- 
nity murthers itſelf, and ſhould be buried in * I 
out of all nenen limit, as a. deſperate offendreſs a- 
ty breeds : mates, —— like a 


— r and ſo dies 


with feeding its own ſtomach. Beſides, virginity is 
, idle, made of ſelf love, which is the 
moſt pro ivited iin in the canon. Keep it not, you 

cannot chuſe but loſe by t. Out with't; within ten 


years it will make itſelf two, which is a goodly increaſe, 


_ the principal itſelf not much the worle. . Away 
with't. | : 

5 How might one do, Sir, to loſe it to: her own 
iking ? : 

Pap Let me ſee. Marry, ill, to like him. that ne'er 
it likes, *Tis a commodity will loſe the gloſs with lying. 
The longer kept, the leſs worth: off with't, while tis 
vendible. Anſwer the you of requeſt, Virginity, who 

a5 


au „ 
Sb oe wk unſold to us fome wart 


2 » 3 > TE * r * 
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aq 
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- 40 01 i wears. 45250 lenge ak ant-of Gs: -richly 
15 — 5 but unſutable; juſt like the 3 and the tooth- 
pick, 1 which we wear not now: your date is better in 
. Your pye and your porridge, than in your cheek ; and 
_ your virginity, your old virginity, is like one of our 
French wither'd pears; it looks ill, it eats drily ; marry, 
tis a wither'd pear: it was formerly better; — Ft 
. wither'd pear. Will you any ching with * 
3 Not my virginity yet. 
| re ſhall your maſter have a thouſand loves, 
: 'A pu 1 hay and a miſtreſs, and a friend, 
A pheenix, captain, and an enemy, 
A guide, a goddeſs, and a ſovereign, 
A counſellor, a traitreſs, and a dear; 
His humble ambition, proud humility ; 
His Jarring concord; and his diſcord dafs, 
His 28. his ſweet diſaſter; with a world . 
Of pretty fond adoptious chriſtendomss, 13 we F 
That blinking Cupid goſſips. Now ſhall he - — 
I know not, what he ſhall——God fend him well 
BN e e e 
he What one, Nah? Fe 54 91 
2 5. ay . What's ty by | * 
Hel. That eee 10 % 
Which might be Ke that We the poorer bea. Fic 
Whoſe ſtars do ſhut us up in wiſhes, 255 
Might with effects of them follow our ends: 
* ſhew what we alone avaſt * e nerer 
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5 N Eater Page. ago 
| a 1 TC 
1 Page e. Monteur Parolles, . 


My ja calls for you. 15 | 2 xit Page. | 
2; on, Little Helen, farewel ; fan remember thee, 
I will chink of thee at court. 
Hel. Monſieur Paroles, n, Nr under a cha- 
;  ritable ſtar. 
Par. Under Mars, I. * 
Hel. 1 r think, under Mars. 


q 


— 


Par 


1 


4 #2 ; Sf * 11 
Per. Why under Mars? | 


h- Hel. The wars have Ey you i under, ht af you muſt 

in needs be born under Mars. 8 

1d Fa., When he was prodointriant. ON 5 

ur Hel. When he was retrograde, I think, aber 

y. Par. Why think you fo? 

et Hel. You go ſo much backward, when you fight. 
Par. That's for advantage. 


Hel. So is running away, when fear propoſes fafety: | 
| but the compoſition, that your valour and fear makes 
I. amen and I like the wear 


Par. Iam ſo fell of bofinedis: as I cannot anſwer thee | wo 


acutely : I will return perfect courtier ; in the which, 
my inſtruction ſhall ſerve to naturalize thee, fo hon 
wilt be capable of courtier's counſel, and underſtanld 
what advice ſhall thruſt upon thee ; elſe thou dieſt in 
thine unthankfulneſs, and thine ignorance makes thee 

away; farewel. When thou haſt leiſure, ſay thy prayers; 

— when thou haſt none, remember thy friends; get thee a 

. a, and uſe him as he uſes thee: . 

it. 
. Hel. Our remedies oft in ourſelyes do lie, 
41 | Which we aſcribe to heav'n. The fated sky 
Sies us free ſcope; only, doth backward 

Our ſlow deſigns, when we ourſelves are d 

What power 1s it, which mounts my love o high, 

That makes me ſee, and cannot feed mine eye? 

The mightieſt ſpace in fortune nature brings 

To join like likes; and kiſs, like native things. 

Impoſſible be ſtrange attempts, to thoſe 

That weigh their pain in ſenſe ; and do ſuppoſe, 

What hath been, cannot be. Who ever firove 

To. ſhew her merit, that did miſs her love? _ 

The King's diſeaſe— my project may deceive me, 

; But my intents are fix d, and will not leave me. 
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To have us make denial. 


e Enter Bertram, eee 


As When thy father and myſelf in friendſhip : 


. cs 8 
80 ENE changes #9 the Court of France, 


«4 
e 


a AE Fe tit Semoys are by: eg 
Hate N with, n T 


8 18 1 _ 
* # oF; 


King. Nay, W ma moſt cradidle ; 3 * A | 
A certainty vouch'd from our couſin. Auflria ;. 1 
Wich caution, that the Florentine will move us 
For r ſpeedy aid; wherein bur deareſt friend _ | 
udicates the buſineſs, and would ſeem 


1 Lord, His love and wilt," 5 = NNE 
"Approv'd fo to your Majeſty, Fray b „ ee Dow 
IM n ence. eee 

. He hath arm'd our anſwer; er <2 

Add brence i is deny'd, before he comes : 

Let, for our gentlemen that mean to ſee 
The Tuſcan ſervice, freely have Ld . 
To ſtand on either part. 2 
2 Lord. It may well ſere 
A nurſery to our Led who are ſick 
For breathing and exploit. CE. 

King. What's he comes here ry 


* Lord. It ia the count Roufillmn, my good lard, y young 
tram. 

King. Youth, thou bear'ſt thy father's face... 
Frank nature, rather curious than in haſte, 
Hath well compos d thee. Thy 8 
May'it thou inherit too! Welcome to Paris. 

Ber. My thanks and duty are your Majeſty's. 

King. I would, I had that corporal ſoundneſs now, 


Firſt 


v1 


ung 


Furſt 


Dikipted of the bark. He laſted — 


But on us both did hag age ſteal on, 1 2 2a ud a1 f ' 
And wore us out of a 10 much repairs me £95 64 


To talk of your Aber in his youth „„ 
| He had the wit; Which I can well obſerve | 


* 


To day in our young lords ; but 2 may 1. 50 

Till their own ſcorn return to chem unnoted, 10 15 . 
Ere they can hide their levity in honour : - 79 + 4 
So like a-courtier, no contempt or bittereſs 0 * 
Were in him; pride or ſharpneſs, if there were, 


His equa had awaled'them ;"and: his 1 L DALE 
1 | him 7 and at time 3 
His ton 1 ö 4 

He us a of another 

And bow'd his eminent top to er + low ranks OF, 

Making them proud of his humility, 2 bt 3, a 

In their poor praiſe he humbled: Sock 2 man” EZ » 

Might be a copy to-theſe younger times; 

Which, fallowid well, Is > con demonſtrate them 

But goers backward.” 
Ber. His rem 

Lies richer 4n your: de chin on a his tomb 


11 


80 in approof lives not his epitaph, Ly b 
As in your roy UID BEN ORG 1 lb 
King. — I I were with him ! ** > Oe 


(3) Se lite 4, cartier, us Contempt or . 
Were in his Pride or Sharpneſs ; if they were, 
Hi Equel had awak'd them. ———] This Paſſage { Foy 
ſo very incottectly pointed, that the Auchor's Meaning is ! 
in the Careleſsneſa. As the Text. and Stops are reform'd, theſe 
are moſt beautiful Lines, and the Senſe this He had no 
& Contempt or Bitterneſs; if he had any thing that look ' d like 
« Pride or. Sharpneſs, (of which Qualities Contempt and Bit- — 
terneſs are the Exceſſes, ) his Equal had awak'd them, not 4 
„ his Iuferior; to whom he ſcorn' d. to diſcover any thing that 
* "AY the Shadow of Pride or — Mr. Warburton. 
(Mechinks, 


Methinks, 3 ye words 
. ſeatter d not in cart, hug ere 


4 
8 45 


To grow there, and to bear; . 
[Thus his good melancholy. oft Wear i; * t 


n the cataſtrophe and heel of paſti 
When it wWas out,] let me not live, (i goth they) 
Aſter my flame lacks oil; wo be the nf 


Of pirits, whoſe apprehenſive * 
All but new things diſdain ; {a7 1 hy | 
Meer fathers of their. ; whoſe mfp: 7 


I re hhefore their lons :——this he wiſh'd. . 
fox Him do after him wiſh to,, 
(inc nor wax, nor honey, can bring home,) 9 
I quickly were diſſolved from my hive, 
P To give ſome labourers room. er 
A2 Led. Youre loved, Sir; e aft3 
They, that leaſt lend it you, n | 
King. I fill a a place, 1 Scr coun 
Since the phyſician at your father s mT "Y 
He was much fam'd. 3 
Ber. Some fix months fince;. my lord: of 
| King. If he were liying, I 1 e — 
Lend me an arm; — the reſt have worn me out 
With ſeveral applications; nature and — "xp 
Debate it at n Narr {23 if 55 © 
3 ws no dearet; Mays irs I 1 


. CENE changes to the Game 5 at 1 Rouſition, 


Enter Counteſs, Steward and. Clown. 5 
Win e der; what ay = of this gentle 


von a g W161 owed our con- 
65 1 wiſh might be ſound in the calendar of my paſt 
endeavours ; for then we wound our modeſty, pi) make 
foul the clearneſs of our deſervings,. when of ourſelves 
we publiſh them. 


Count. What 2 this knave here? ou gone 
$i n gone 


can, 


by „ A. 


Sicrals; eee I have: haves of. wet, FF Fes 
all believe; tis E. flowneſs that I do not, for, I know, 
you lack not fol to commit them, and ner 
enough to make n knaveries yours. 
45 5. Tis not N to 5 Is am a * 
TelioW. 15 

|. Count. Well, Sir. e 92 bs 

ky Clo. n * poor, 

3þ tho many of the rich are damn'd ; but, if I have your 
( good will to go to the world, man 1 woman 


do as we may. 


Count. Wile thou needs be a beggar 2 5 
_ Ch. . this caſe.” | 
Count; In what caſe ? 3 


Ch. In Iabels caſe, and mine own ; r is no he- 
F. Ser and, I think, I ſhall never have the bleſſing of 
15 | till IJ have iſſue of my body: len iber fay, Tears | 
s ate bleſſings. 
| _ Count. Wen we thy pleas why thou wilt marry. 1 
*Ch. My poor body, Madam, requires it. I am dri- 
F . and he muſt needs go, that the de 
. vil drives. 
. Count. Is this all your worſhip's reaſon? 
IS Faith, Madam, I ET nk ach 
11 as they are. 155 
BY Count. May the world know them: 
TA Ch. I have been, Madam, a wicked creature, as you 
and all fleſh and blood are ; and, indeed, 1 do marry, 
that I may repent. 
- Count. Thy marriage, FINE than thy ail, 3 
Cb. I am out of friends, Madam, and 1 hope to have. 
5 friends for my wife's ſacke. 
le- Count. Such friends are thine enemies, Khave. coun 
| _ Clown. Y'are ſhallow, Madam, in great friends ; for 
N- the knaves come to do that for me, which I am WEery 
aſt of; he, that eares my land, ſpares my team, 2 11 Sives 
ke me leave to inne the crop; if 1 be his cuckold, M my 
es drudge ; he, that comforts my wife, is the che er of 
my eſh and blood ; he, that cheriſheth my neſh aud 


— es loves my fleſh and * he, that loves _ 
|» ech 


* 9 198 
: %, 3 


* 


— 


A - | 
R / IS. 25 


deer vey 1 15 
Conse. 5 
mions k 3 R 
0 A 5 1 — I Henk them rity 
* : 3 20 JF FLY 7 O07 SS 
For I the ballad wilt repeat, which men. full true 
Gs 646 ſhall find; DFE 
1 768 * Your mars ces by din your enckow fig: 
| ©” Quinei Corn „Sir, PFlltalle with you's ore ane 
See. My it pfeaſe you, Madam, ene he il e 
come to yo 2 a um to ſpeak. = 8 


225 eee . 


WO War this fair Face the.Canſe, att 2 5 
hr the ( bs ſacked Tro? 0 5 
Was, his King Priam's Jer! As the Stopath that fol- 
8 is in alternate Nbyme, and as a Rhyme is hete wanting to 
She in the firſt Verſe 3, tis evident, the third Line is wanting. 
The old Folie“ give Us a Part of it; but how to ſupply the 
loſt Patt, was the Queſtion. Mr. Rewe has given us the Frag- 
ment honeſtly, as he found it: but Mr. P Pope, rather than to Tt 
ſeem founder'd, has funk it upo 
to my ingenious Friend Mr. Warburton, how 1 found the Paſ- tho 
ET er Wu, 5 ſtra 
[Fond done, done, fond, . Fo. 
| Was this King Piiam's wa Pe | | 
i And from Uim 1 received that Supplement, which 1 have given ( 
ro the Text. And e tell 15 it was Paris who was WW. 
x x | . Es « Was | 


ET MF; R 7 


* 17 * 
. * 


{; e 0375814 5132 

E 2 wag +045 23 1 
; , 

5 Na 4 11 VI? ve - 

* mn : 1004 39K, Wet 


"One ge q adam, nick nave: 
fo 1 I, id no ox Gol would 99 08 


we mig 


\ | were the Parſon; ons in ten, 7 7 [1 
ave 2 5 5 or at an 


0 eee be S 
mand, and yet no hurt done! tho' honeſty be no pu- 
ritan, yet it will do- he hurt; it will wear the ſurplis of 
humility over the black gown of a big heart: Lam go- 
8 To 0 es 0 mae 


2551 I know, Madam, youlow your gndenoma | 
inti 7. „ rn 72 11 
5 Count. Faith, Ido; her father bequearh'd her to Nos 
L 00 herſelf, without other , may lawfully 
Fa make tile. to-as much love as ſhe finds; there is mote. 
g. Nowing her, en ſhall de paid her, 
he than bell demand. 7 0% fa 
| Stexv. Madam, 1 very tits Word Wha Hp than, 
&” _ 
ro I think, ſhe wiſh'd me; alone ſhe, was, and did com- 
ed municate to herſelf her own words to her own. ears; ſhe 
. thought, 1 dare vow for her, they. touch'd not any 
: ſtranger ſenſe. Her matter was, ſhe lov'd your. ſon ; 
Fortune, ſhe fad, was no (5) that, Fad 2 


is 6 bonne, ſhe ſaid, was no ca r . 25 no Ga; Tc. 
' [| complain'd againſt the Queen of Virgins, de, 4 This Paſſage 
* . thus in the old Copies: 5 


» Love, F 


—_ 


ſuach diforence betwixt their two eſtates 3 Love, no God 
that would not extend his might, only where qualiti 
were level; Diana, no Queen of Virgins, that woult 


155 he 


18 As wal. het: Bots walk. 


| ſuffer her poor Knight to be ſurpriz d without .reſcul| 
in the firſt aſſault, or ranſom afterward. This the de. ( 
; Bver'd in the moſt bitter touch of ſorrow, that e'er ! 
heard a virgin exclaim in; which I held it my duty 

2 to acquaint you withal; ſithence, in the lo WI 

may happen, it concerns you e to knoy 1 

it. | 

© Count, You Hive! diſcharg d this honeſtly it ta An 

*yourſelf; many likelihoods mform'd me of bagels, ha i 6 Th 
which hung ſo tottering in the balance, that I could Ad 
neither believe nor miſdoubt; pray you, leave me ; ſtali A 

this in your boſom, and I thank you for your honek Yo 
care 5, 1 e with, vo further anon. Ye 
. | AT Suan Ge 

4 Ry 41 . 7 14 8 3TH 41 _ 7 La 

— + Clad. Enn fo fe wa wich me, when L was young; TI 

If we are nature's, theſe are ours: this thorn W 

Doch to our roſe of youth rightly belong; | 
Our blood to us, this to our blood, is bom; ( 

It is the ſhow and ſeal of nature's truth, '- | 
Where ore: $ drang paſſion i is nn, in a T! 

| I a 
[awe no 5 that winld not extent bis Might 1 ney Ne 

sds were el N of hah. that wool ſuffer her pon N 
Nigbe, Ke. Nr H. 

tis evident to every ſenſible Reader that Bar oh mul H 
have ſlipt out here, by which the Meaning of the Context i 
tender d defective. The Steward is ſpeaking in the very Word 

he overheard of the Young Lady; Fortune was no Goddel; 

' ſhe ſaid, for one Reaſon ; Love, no God, for another; — (S 
what could She then more naturally 6 Fd than as 1 hay: In 
amended in the Text? I « 
Diana, no Queen of Virgins, that would: ſuffer her pooy Kg So 

to be ſurpriz, d without Reſcue, &c. By 

For in Poetical Hiſtory Diana was as well known to preſide 
over Chaſtity, as Cupid over Love, or Fortune over the change oi G 
Regulation of our Circumſtances, 142 2 So 


91 


MPs well, that Buds well, 9 


By our remembrances of days for . 8 1 
such were our faults, or chen we t ought them none. 
Her eye is fick on't; I obſerve her now. — 
Hel. What is your pleaſure, Madam? "BE 
Count. Helen, you know, I am a mother to) Fou aa 
Hel. Mine honourable miſtreſs. N 
Count. Nay, a mother | * 15 
Why not a mother? when I ſaid a mother, 
Methought, you ſaw a ſerpent ; ; what's in mother, 
That you ſtart at it? I fay, I'm your mother; 
And put you in the catalogue of thole, © 
That were enwombed mine; tis 'often ſeen, | _ | 
Adoption ſtrives with nature! and choice breeds | pf 
A native ſlip to us from foreign ſeeds. * 
You ne' er oppreſt me with a mother's groan, | 
Yet I expreſs to you a mother's care : $4393 Ge & 
God's mercy ! maiden, do's it curd thy blood, 
To ſay, I am thy mother ? what's the matter, 
4 That this diſtemper'd meſſenger of wet, 
8 3 The many-colour'd Iris, rounds thine eyes? 
a Why, that you are my daughter t 
- Hil. That I am not. 
5 Count. I ſay, I am your mother. 
Hel. Pardon, Madam. 
The Count Rowf//on cannot be my brother; 
| I am from humble, he from honour'd, name; 
whi No note upon my parents, his all noble. 
fen My maſter, my dear lord he is; and I 
. His ſervant live, and will his vaſſal die: 
oy He muſt not be my brother. 
vor Count. Nor I your mother? 
idefi Hel. You are my mother, Madam; \would you were, 
__ {5 (So that my lord, your ſon, were not my brother) 
have Indeed, my mother!—or were you both our mothers 
I care no more for, than I do for heav'n, 
Gigi So I were not his ſiſter: can't no other, 

But I your daughter, he muſt be my brother Ronen, i 
refills Count. Yes, Helen, you might be my daughter. in- law: 
nge oi God ſhield, you mean it not, daughter and mother 
1 So ſtrive upon your pulſe ! what, pale again? 5 

Y 


23 * 


; * — — 
„ r e 2 


20 li wel, that Ende well 


My fear hath exits your ſandals, —Now 1 fe (6) 

Ile mySry: of your lonelineſs, and 5 

Your ſalt tears“ lee 9 nl e rol, 

3 hoo love 22 ſon; 7 aſham d. 

10 [<p ; thou doſt not; therefore tell me true: 

But tell me then, tis ſo. For, look, thy cheeks 

Confeſs it one to th other; and thine eyes 

See it ſo grolly ſhown. in thy behaviour, 

That in their kind they — it: only ſin 

And helliſh obſtinacy tie thy — 

That truth ſhould — ——— „ is't ſo? 

If it be ſo, you've wound a — mg no 

If it be not, forſwear't; howe'er, I charge — 

As heav'n ſhall work in me for . 13 72 

Jo tell me truly. | 
Hel. Good Madam, pardon me.. 
Count. Do you 22 ſon? 
Hel. Your pardon, noble miſtreſs. 

Count. Love you my ſnn n 

Hel. Do not you love him, nr 
Count. Go not about; my love hath in t A bond, 
Whereof the world takes note: come, come, diſcloſe 
The tate of your affection; for your 22 


Fave to the nll appeach'd; | 
(6) — Mas he: 
The myſPry of your lovelineſs, and find 
Tour ſalt tears? bead. ] The Myſtery of h: 


Lovelineſs is beyond my Comprehenſion: The old Count! 
is ſaying nothing ironical, nothing taunting, or in Reproach 
that this Word ſhould find a place here; which it could no 


unleſs ſarcaſtically employ'd, and with ſome Spleen. I dat 


warrant, the Poet meant, his old Lady ſhould ſay no mo 
than this: © 1 now find the Myſtery of your creeping int 
Corners, and weeping, and pining in ſecret.” For this Rei 


ſon 1 have amended the Text, Lenclineſs, The Steward, in thi 
foregoing Scene, where: he gives the Counteſs r 0 


Helen s Behaviour, ſays; 
Alone She was, and did communicate to herſelf her own: Wor 
$0 her own 2000 x * 
t 


wy 5 well, that Ends well, 


Hel. Then, I confeſs; | 
ere on my knee, before high kev td and yoo, WT 
hat before you, and next unto high heav'n, ney: 
love your ſon: ” 
y friends were poor, but honeſt ; ſo's my tore; 
te not offended ; for it hurts not him, 3 
hat he _——_ ph 31 —— him not 
zy any token o umptuous ſuit; 
bs weld I have him, *till I do deſerve him 3 
Vet never know, how that defert ſhall be. 
know, I love in vain; ſtrive againſt hope; 
Vet, in this captious and intenible ſieve, 
[ till pour in the waters of my love, | 
and lack not to lofe ſtill ; thus, Indian- like, 
Religious in mine error, 1 adore pang 
he ſun that looks upon his worſhipper, IS 
But knows of him no more. My deareſt Wu 1255 
Let not your hate incounter with my love, 
For loving where you do; but if your ſelf, 
oſe aged honour cites a virtuous youth, 
Did ever in ſo true a flame of liking 5 
Wiſh chaſtly, and love dearly, that your Dias 
Was both herſelf and love ; 8 then, dae . 
To her, whoſe ſtate is ſuch, that cannot c 
But lend, and give, where ſhe is ſure to loſe; 
That ſeeks not to find that, which ſearch implies; 
But, riddle-like, lives ſweetly, where ſhe dies. 
Count. Had you not lately an intent, peak ux, 


6) 


ro go to Paris ? | 

el. Madam, I had. | | 

Count. Wherefore? tell true. - | 

Hel. Iwill tell truth; by Grace it ſelf, 1 ſwear. 
moll You know, my father left me ſome preſcriptions . 
inn Of rare and prov'd effects; ſuch as his reading 
Rei And manifeſt experience had collected 
in t For general ſov'reignty ; and that he will'd me, 
ce of In heedfull'ſt reſervation to beſtow them, 
As notes, whoſe faculties incluſive were, 
Ho More than they were in note: amongſt the reſt, - 
Hr There is a os approv'd, ſet down, 


I 


22. Alls well, that Ends well. 


— 


Jo cure the deſperate languiſhings, bene 
The King is render 'd loſt. 

Count. This was your motive for 3 was it; ſpeak? 

Hel. My lord your ſon made me to think of this; 
Elſe Paris, and the medicine, and the King, _ 
Had from the converſation of my Gangs. 
Haply, been abſent then... 

ount. But think you, Helen, 

If you ſhould tender your ſu ppoſed aid, 
He would receive it? he and his phy ficians 
Are of a mind; he, that they cannot hel 0 
They, that they cannot help. How ſhall. „ credit 
A poor unlearned virgin, when the ſchools, _ 
Embowell'd of their doctrine, have left off 
The danger to n ee a 
Hel. There's ſomething int 
More than my father's Kill, (which was the great ſt 
Of his Profe on,) that his 800d receipt ; 
Shall for my legacy be {: | 
By th luckieſt ſtars in heav'n ; and, would your honour 
But give me leave to try ſucceſs, I'd venture 
The well · loſt life of mine on his Grace's Cure 
By ſuch a day and hour. 

Count. Doſt thou believ't ? 

Hel. Ay, Madam, knowingly 

Vs; Why, Helen, thou ſhale have my leave and 
ove ; 
Means and attendants ; ; and my lovin greetings 
To thoſe of mine in Court. by ſtay 4 9g 
And pray God's blefling into thy attempt: 
Begone, to morrow ; and be ſure of this, 
What I can help thee to, thou ſhalt not miſs, 


a ä SPAN, 7 are 


al 5 4 well , that E Ends. well, mm 23 
eee each 4 


SCENE, the Cort ee 25 
Enter the King, with divers: 2 Lords takin y : 


for the Florentine war. Bertram and Parol les. 
Flouriſ Cornet. | (e 


1 


n Kine. 
Arewel, young + Lords: : theſe ane — 5 les 
Do not _— from you : you, mts s, fare- 
wel; KEE 
Share the advice betwixt you. "If both gain, 
| The gift doth firetch it {elf as” tis receiv d, 
nd is enough for both. | 
1 Lord. Tis our hope, Sir, | 
After well-enter'd ſoldiers, to return e ent e 
ind find your Grace in health. n £4 
King No, no, it cannot be; and yetn my heart 
Will not confeſs, it owns the malady 
hat doth my life beſiege; farewel, young Lords ; 
hether I live or die, be you the ſans 1881 : 
of nn French men; (6) let Grote nah F 1 
e ug 


4 


(6) pag let higher Italy | 

(Thoſe bated, that inherit but the n | 

Of the laſt . Monarchyz) ſee, &c.] This ſeems to me 38 
f the very obſcure Paſſages of Shakeſpeare, and which there 
fore may very well demand Explanation. Italy, at the time 
of this Scene, was under three ve different Tenures. The 
Emperor, as Succeſſor of the Reman Emperors, had one Fart; 
the Pope, by a pretended Donation from Conſtantine, another; 
and the Third was compos'd of free States. Now by the laſt 
Monarchy is meant the Roman, the laſt of the four general 
Monarchies. Upon the Fall of this Monarchy, in the Scram- 
ble, ſeveral Cities ſet up for Themſelves, and became free States : 
Now theſe might be ſaid properly to, inherir the Fall of the Mo- 
uchy. This Web premiſed, now to the Scale, The King ſays, 
T Higher 
F 


ä 9 : 


Wnt that inherit but the Fall 


That Fame ma 
Hug. Thoſe girls of Ede heed of hem; 


ng amy fort Lord; Mat you will ty de. 


11 Y 


e Ber. Tro to yon, fa! our: parting is 4 tortur! 
955 KR l aeg 1 get 


Bora — — ious — — 3 — 


i r wall; had To abt. 


Of the laſt Monarchy ;) fee, that you come 
Not to woo honour, but to wed it; when © 
The brave Queſtant ſhiinks, an you ſeek, 


cry you loud: 95 a, ee 1 
2 Lord Health at Your-biddin derve-your Majeſty ! 5 


— . ͤ — 


| 1 our Fronch ack age to wy, 
demand: beware of — captives, / 
| Before you ſerve. e. 
Bob. Our hearts receive your warning " | 
Ei. F aewel. Come hither to me. "Tho ee 
[9989 Exil. 


3 


Par. Tis not his fault; the 12 

2 Lord. Oh, tis brave wars. 

Par. Moſt admirable; I have feen * omg, 

Ber. I am commanded here, and kept a coilwith, 
. Too young, and the next year, and s to .. 

Par. An thy mind ſtand to it, ee fad unny 


Ber. Shall 1 1 PAR 4 the forehorſe on wok, | 
Creeking my ſhoes on the plain maſonr, 
Till 95 be bought up, and no ſword e! 
But one to dance with f by heav'n, I'II ſteal way. 

1 Lord. There's NY, in the theft. 

, rrmn———e (:) 

2 Lord. I am your — and fo cl 


Italy; giving it "thi Lat of nene to . 
42 cottects himſelf and ſays, 1 except Thofe from that Pre- 
berths who only inherit the Fall, of the laſt Monarchy; 28 
{ rhe little petty states; fot 3 Florence to hom theſe 
Vofuntierz were going, As if Fog ſaid, 1 fie the Place of 
Aonokr to the 70 757 and the Pope, but not to the free Sratss, 
Aﬀt bere is clear; 4 4 tis 11 Lhe. 'Matiner, who 
* r e, en Occaſions Wy... "Mt, Wartumis. 


anne 4 DILL. 


NIA. 1 Tord. 


5x 


"Edo: 4 that Ends well. 


= Lords Farewel, Captain. Foe 5 A 
2 Lord. Sweet Monſieur Paroles "One 55 1 


© Yar : ſhall find in the regiment. of the Spini i, one 


aptain Spuris with his cicatrice, an emblem of war, 
ere on 1 gay regis it was this vey ſword en- 


i me. 
1 Lord. We fall, nokls 8 


e do ? 


i Stay z/the Ki 
ar. Uſe a more ſpa 
9 you have reftrain'd your ſelf within the lift of too 


+ [Exeunt Lords. 


old an 1 + be more- ve to them, for they 
| rar themſelves in the cap of the time; there, "do muſter 


th e gate, eat, and move under the influence of 
e moſt receiv'd ſtar; and tho? the devil lead the mea- 


- dilated farewel.: 
Ber. And I wilt do fo. | 


way 


r 
Enter the King, and Lafeu. 


King. I'll fee thee to ſtand wo}. [+ 
Lof. Then here's a nan lands, that hath bought his 


pardon. 
would, you had kneel'd, my Lord, to asl me mercy ; 
nd that at my bidding you could fe ſtand up. 


s Cicatrice, with an Emblem of War here on his ſiniſter Check z] 


Abet is ſurprizing, none of the Editors could ſee that a flight 
ace of Franſpolition was abſolutely neceſſary here, when there is not 
States, Ummon Senſe in the Paſſage, as it ſtands without ſuch Tranſ- 
, who Wtion.;. Paroles only means, © You ſhall find one Captain 
burton. paris in the Camp with a Scar on his * Checks a Mark 
To „that my Sword gare him.” a | 
Vo r. III. B 


Ki . 


* en my ſword and yours are — 
ſparks and 1 A word, good metals. 


Par. e ee een | 


pacious Sn to the noble 


ſuch are to be los d: a ee 8 * 


Par. Worthy e and like prov mod 6 fneny 


Lof. Pardon, my Lord, for me and for my tidings. | 


(7) Tow l find inthe Regiment of the Spinii one Captain Spurio, ; 


7 


26 47 abit] that End. KY 


Will you be cur'd of your abi? UE! 1 


Bring in the admiration, that we with ind 1 


- K * ny " yn 2 „ 
% 8 i . ht 


King. I would, I had; @ Lad broke thy pa 
And ke thee mercy an 
Laf. * acroſs:—— but, my good Lord, 5th 
us ; "TT 


King. No. 

Lf O, will you eat no grapes, my "opal fort. 
Yes, but. you will, my noble grapes; an if 
My royal fox could reach them: (8) I have fren a 

Med cin, 
"That's able to breathe life . 3 
Quicken a rock, and make you dance Be ; 
With ſprightly fire and er z whoſe fimple dach 
Is powerful to araiſe King Pepin, nay, ws 
To ive great Charlemain a Pen in's hand, 5 855 

1 rite to her a love- line. n 

King. What her is this? TH | 

L Why, doctor-ſne: : e Lord, there's one at: 

. riv 
If you will ſee her. Now, by my faith _ honour, 
If ſeriouſly I may convey my thoughts 
In this my light deliverance, I have pole 145 
With one, that in her ſex, her years, profeſſion, 
Wiſdom and conſtancy, hath amaz d me more 
Than I dare blame my weakneſs: will you ſee her, 
For that is her e and know her e 
That done, laugh well at me. 

King. Now, good Lafeu, 


May ſpend our wonder too, or take off ine, 
By wond' ring how thou took'ſt it. . 


La. Nay, I'll fit you, | Yor 
And not be all day neither. [ Bit Laſet Tb | 
King. Thus he his ſpecial nothing ever prologues. Ir 4a: 


(8) I have ſeen a Medecine, ] Lafen does not mean that heh Dur g 
ſeen a Remedy, but a Perſon bringing ſuch Remedy, I ther 1 ſen 
fore imagine, our Author uſed the French Word, Medecin, i. e ¶ He 
Phyſician 3 this agrees with what he ſubjoins immediately will 
Reply to the King, Hum 

_ Why, Doctor - She; — writeto her # Love-line. \ mc 


\ 7 


As uell, that Ends well. 27 

Laf. I Returnt. ] Nay, come your ways. . 

JJ 0 
King. This haſte hath wings, indeed. _ bp 

| Laf. Nay, come your ways, 5 

his is his Majeſty, ſay your mind to him; 

\ traitor you do look like; but ſuch traitors 

is Majeſty ſeldom fears; I'm Cre/5d's uncle, 3 

That dare leave two together; fare you well. [Fæit. 
King. Now, fair One, do's your buſineſs follow us? 

Hel Ay, my good Lord. | | 1 

trard de Narbon was my father, 

n what he did profeſs, well found. EM 

King. I knew him. | MDs 

Hel. The rather will I ſpare my praiſe towards him; 

nowing him, is enough : on's bed of death - 

any _ he gave me, chiefly one, 

Uhich as the deareſt iſſue of his practice, 

and of his old experience th'only darling, 

e bade me ſtore up, as a triple eye, 

dafer than mine own two: more dear I have fo 

And hearing your high Majeſty is touch d 
ith that mal: PR cauſe, wherein the honour 

Of my dear father's gift ſtands chief in power, 

come to tender it, and my appliance, 

With all bound humbleneſs. ns 

| King. We thank you, maiden ; 

But may not be ſo credulous of cure, 

When our moſt learned doctors leave us; and 

The congregated college have concluded, 

That labouring art can never ranſom nature 

rom her unaidable eſtate : we muſt net 

Wo ſtain our judgment, or corrupt our hope, 

Vo proſtitute our paſt-cure malady | 

To empericks; or to diſſever ſo 

Dur great ſelf and our credit, to eſteem 


1 2 


e A. 


ur, . 


zo wy \ ſenſeleſs help, when help paſt ſenſe we deem. 
in i. e Hel. My duty then ſhall pay me for my pains ; 
diatelj H. will no more enforce mine office on you; 


umbly intreating from your royal thoughts 
ve· lin. N modeſt one to bear me back again. : 
þ q 5 B 2 : King. 


\ | * ‚ 
28 Als well, that Ends well. 
Ling. I cannot give thee leſs, to be call'd grateful; 

Thou thought ſt lea me, and ſuch thanks I give, 

As one near death to thoſe that wiſh him lives? 

But what at full I know, thou know'ſt no part; 

I knowing all my peril, thou no art. „ 
Hel. What I can do, can do no hurt to try, 

Since you ſet up your reſt gainſt remedy. _ 

He that of greateſt works is finiſher, 

Oft does them r weakeſt miniſter : 

So holy writ in babes hath judgment ſhown, | 

When judges have been babes; great floods have flown 

From ſimple ſources; and great ſeas have dry'd, 

When mir cles have by th' greateſt been deny d. 
Oft expectation fails, and moſt oft there 

Where moſt it promiſes: and oft it hits 

Where hope is coldeſt, and deſpair moſt ſits. 

„% ˙ I08 (ns. wrefl, king 

aid 3 5 

Thy pains, not us d, muſt by thy ſelf be paid. 

Proffers, not took, reap thanks for their reward. 

i Hel. Inſpired merit ſo by breath is barr'd: 

Tt is not ſo with him that all things knows, 

As *tis with us, that ſquare our gueſs by ſhows : 

But moſt ĩt is preſumption in us, when 

The help of heav'n we count the act of men. 

Dear Sir, to my endeavours give conſent, 

Of heav'n, not me, make an experiment. 

J am not an impoſtor, that proclaim _ 

My ſelf againſt the level of mine aim; _ 

But know I think, and think I know moſt ſure, 

My art is not paſt power, nor you paſt cure. 

King. Art thou ſo confident ? within what ſpace 

Hop'ſt thou my cure? e 

' Hel. The greateſt grace lending grace, 

Ere twice the horſes of the ſun bring 


5 Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring; 


Ere twice in murk and occidental damp 
Moiſt Heſperus hath quench'd his ſleepy lamp; 
Or four and twenty times the pilot's glaſs | 
Hath told the thieviſh minutes how they paſs ; 


What 


„ po pong 


MI MJ < Fr 


GN 
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As well, that Ends well. 29 
What is infirm from your ſound parts ſhall fly, 
Health ſhall live free, and ficknels freel 7 

King. Upon thy certainty and confidence, 
What dar'ſt thou venture ? 

Hel. Tax of impudence, 

A ſtrumpet's boldneſs, a divulged ſhame 
TraduC'd by odious ballads: my maiden's name 
Sear'd otherwiſe, no worſe of worſt extended; 
With vileſt torture let my life be ended. 

King. : 8 in thee ſome bleſſed 8 rt doth 
His powerful ſound, within an organ weak 3 
And what 1 im ſibility would ſlay _ 

In common ſenſe, ſenſe ſaves . way. 

Thy life is dear; for all that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath eſtimate : | 
(9) Youth, beauty, wiſdom, courage, virtue, all 
That ha ppineſs an rime can happy call; 

Thou this to 455 „ needs muſt intimate 

Skill infinite, or monſtrous deſperate. 

Sweet Practiſer, thy phyſick I will try; 

That miniſters thine own death, if I die. 

Hel. If I break time, or flinch in property 
Of what I ſpoke, unpitied let me die, 

And well * ery'd! Not helping, death's my fee; 
But if I help, what do you promiſe me? 


(9) Touth, beauty, 3 courage, all, &c.] This verſe is too 
dort by a Foot; and apparently ſome Diſſyllable is drop'd 
out by Miſchance. Mr. Warburten concurr'd with me in Con- 
jeture to ſupply the Verſe thus: 
= - Touth, beauty, wiſdom, courage, virtue, all, &c. 

Helena had laid a particular Streſs on her maiden Reputation; 
ud the King, afrerwards, when he comes to ſpeak of her to 

Bertram, lays ; 


- — If fhe be 
all that is virtuous, (ſave, What thou diſtik ſt, 
A poor Phyſician's Daughter;) thou diſtik 1 
of Virtue for her name 


What B 3 


\ 


1 4 well, that Ends well. 


. (a0) Make thy demand. 
1 Bux wy you _ el R 78 
"= y, by my ſcepter, my hopes o eaven, 
Hg Then Malt thou give me, wich 7 "* ba hand 
W hat Husband in thy power I will command. 
Exempted be from me the arrogance. 
To chuie from forth the royal blood of France; 
My low and humble name to pro gate | d 
With any branch or image of thy ſta + SR 
But ſuck a one thy vaſſal, whom I [4008 . 
Is free for me to ask, thee to beſtow. | 


King. Here is my hand, the premiſes obſerv'd, I 
Thy Wall by my performance ſhall be ſery'd: th 
So, make the choice of thine own time; for I, 01 


Thy reſoly'd . on thee ſtill rely. 

More ſhould I ion thee, and more I muſt; 5 

(Tho more to | man could not be more to truſt :) ne 

From whence thou cam'ſt, how tended on,— but reif ri 

Unqueſtion'd welcome, and undoubted bleſt. 
Give me ſome help here, hoa! if thou proceed 
As high as word, my. coed n match thy I 
| xtis 


8 C E N E changes to Rouſillon. 


Enter Counteſs and Cloæun. 


vo bl 

Count. O ME on, Sir; I ſhall now put you tot 
height of your breeding. th 

++  Cloawwn. I will ſhew my ſelf highly fed, and low 
. taught; ; I know, my bulineſs is but to the court. ſh 
(10) King. Make thy Demand. | by 

Hel. But will you make it even ? ; 
Kling. Ay, by my Scepter and my hopes of kelp.] The Ki: 


could have but a very ſlight Hope of Help from her, ſcar fot 
enough to ſwear by: and therefore Helen might ſuſpect, I 
meant to equiyocate with her. Beſides, obſerve, the great, 
Part of the Scene is firialy in Rhyme: and there is no Shi m. 
dow of Reaſon why it ſhould be interrupted here, 1 rathYY 
imagine, the Poet wrote; Yo 
wh by my Sceptery and my Hopes of Heaven, Dr, 50 
ounl 


= OA ARA — ————— — 


Alt s well, that Ends well. 31 


Count. But to the court? why, what place make you 
ſpecial, when 1 put off that with ſuch contempt ; but 
to the court! 

Ch. Truly, Madam, if God have lent a man any 
manners, he may eaſily put it off at court: he that can- 
not make a leg, put off's cap, kiſs his hand, and ſay 
nothing, has neither leg, hands, ps nor cap; and, in- 
deed, ſuch a fellow, to ſay preciſely, were not for the 
court: but for me, I have an anſwer will ſerve all men. 

Count. Marry, that sa bountifal anſwer that ſits all 
queſtions. 

Ch. It is like a barber s Chair, that fits all buttocks ; 
the pin-buttock, the quatch- -buttock, the brawn-buttock, 

or any buttock. 

Count. Will your anſwer ſerve fit to all queſtions ? 

Ch. As fit as ten groats is for the hand of an attor- 
ney, as your French crown for your taffaty punk, as Tib's 
ruſh for Tom's fore-finger, as a pancake for Shrove-Tue/- 
day, a morris for May-day, as the nail to his hole, the 
cuckold to his horn, as a ſcolding quean to a wrangling 
knave, as the nun's lip to the friar s mouth; nay, as the 

to his skin. | 

Count. Have you, I fay, an anſwer of ſuch fitneſs for 
all queſtions ? 

Clo. From below your duke, to beneath your conſla- 
ble, it will fit any queſtion. 

Count.” Tt muſt be an anſwer of moſt monſtrous ſize, 
that muſt fit all demands. 

Ch. But a trifle neither, m good faith, if the learned 
ſhould ſpeak trath of it : here it is, and all that belongs 
to't, Ask me, if I am a'courtier 5——it ſhall do you no 
harm to learn, 

Count. To be young again, if we could : I will be a 
fool in a queſtion, hoping to be the wiſer by your anſwer. 

I pray you, Sir, are you a courtier ? 

Clo. O lord, Sir there's a ſimple putting off: 
more, more, a hundred of them. | 
Count. Sir, I am a poor friend of yours, that loves 


Ch. O lord, 9 th: "4x thick; ſpare not me. * 
B 4 Count. 
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32 "All's well, that Ends well. 
Count. I think, Sir, 1 can eat none of this 1 


Ch: O lord, Sir 
you. | 
Count. You were Jatel whip'd, Sir, as I think. 
C. O lord, Sir ſpare not me. 

Coxnt. Do you cry, O lord, Sir, at your whipping 
and ſpare not me? indeed, your O lord, Sir, is ver 
. ſequent to your whipping : you would anſwer very well u 
a whipping, if you were but bound tobt. 
Cb. I n&er had worſe luck in my life, in my——0 
lord, Sir; I fee, things _ ſerve long, but not t fery 
ever. 
Count. I play the noble huſwife with the time, to en. 
tertain it ſo merrily with a fool. 

Ch. O lord, Sir——why, there't ſerves well again. 
Count. An end, Sir; to your buſineſs: give Helen han 
And urge her to a preſent anſwer back. 

. Commend me to my kinimen, and my fon: 
This is not much. 

Ch. Not much commendation to res he 

Count. Not much imployment for you, pops * 

ſtand me. 

Ch. Moſt fruitfully, I am there before my 1 

Count. Haſte you again. E xeunt 


SCENE changes to the Court of France: | 


Emer 8 Lafeu, and Parolles. 


Lo 11) th E wat ſay, miracles are paſt ; and we 
f | have our philoſophical perſons to make 


modern, and familiar, things ſupernatural and cauſelek, 


(11) They ſay Miracles are paſt, and we have our Philoſophical 
Perſons to make modern and familiar things ſupernatural and cauſt 
leſi.] This, as it has hitherto been pointed, is directly oppoſite 

to our Poet's, and his Speaker's, Meaning. As 1 have ſop'd 
it, the Senſe quadrates with the Context: and, ſurely, it is 
one unalterable Property of Philoſophy, to make ſeeming 
ſirange and preternatural Phenomena familiar, and. reduceable 
to a RN ND | þ 


nay, put me tot, þ © warr: t 


Hence 


1 


yo 


|. © + MP's well, that Ends well, 33 
Hence is it, that we make trifles of terrors ; enſconſing 
our ſelves into- ſeeming ee when we ſhould ſyb- 
mit our ſelves to an unknown fear. | 
Par. Why, tis the rareſt argument of wonder that 
hath ſhot out in our later times. | z 
J Pn 
Laf. To be relinquiſh'd of the artiſts 
Par. So I ſay, both of Galen and Paracelſus. | 
Laf. Of all the learned and authentick Fellows—— — 
Par. Right, ſo I ſay. 4 
Laf. That gave him out incurable, 
* Par. Why, there tis, ſo ſay I too. 

i / Not to be help'd, | 

Par. Right, as twere a man aſſur'd of an 

Laf. Uncertain life, and ſure death, — | 

Par. Jult, you fay well: ſo would I have faid. 

Laf. I may truly ſay, it is a novelty to the world. 

Par. It is, indeed, if you will have it in ſhewing, 
you ſhall read it in, what do you call there 

Laf. A ſhewing of a heav'nly effect in an earthly actor. 

Par. That's it, I would have ſaid the very ſame. * 

Laf. Why, your dolphin is not luſtier: for me, I 
ſpeak in reſpect | 

Par. Nay, tis ſtrange, tis very ſtrange, that is the 
brief and the tedious of it ; and he's of a moſt facineri- 
ous ſpirit, that will not acknowledge it to be the 

Laf. Very hand of heav'n. 

Par. Ay, ſol ſay. 

Laf. In a moſt weak | 

Par. And debile miniſter, great power, great tran- 
ſcendence; which ſhould, indeed, give us a farther uſe to 
be made than alone the recow ry of the King; as to be 

Lef. Generally thankful. 


Enter King, Helena, and attendants. 
poſite Par. I would have ſaid it, you ſaid well: here comes 
ſtop'd the King. 

it u Lay. Lafticle, as the Dutchman ſays: I'Il like a Maid 
eminz the better, while I have a tooth in my head: why, he's 
ceadl ſable to lead her a Corranto. 5 


ence Bs | Pars 


© _ ak 


3+ All 8 * that Eadi well. 
Par. Mort du Vinaigre is not this Belen? 


1 : Laf. Fore God, I think ſo. Na 
4 King. Go, call before me all the Lords in court. 
BH . Sit, my preſerver, by thy patient's fide; , B. 
And with this healthful hand, whoſe baniſh'd ſenſe I. 
1 Thou haſt repeal'd, a ſecond time receive H 


| 2 The confirmation of my promis'd giſt; 
1 Which but attends thy naming. 


Enter three or four JP” 20 V 
Fair 8 ſend forth thine eye; this youthful parcel I. 
Of noble batchelors ſtand at my beſtowing, to 
O'er whom both ſov'reign power and fa er's voice 
I have to uſe; thy frank election make; P] 


Thou haſt power to chuſe, and they none to forſake. Bl 
Hel. To each of you one fair and virtuous miſtreſ . Fi 
Fall, when love pleaſe! marry, to each but one. 
: Laß Pd give bay eurtal and his furniture, ur 
My mouth no more were broken than theſe boys, 9⁰ 
And writ as litfle beard. _ 
King. Peruſe them well : 
| Not one of thoſe, but had a noble father. 
[She addreſſes her ſelf to à Ln 
Hel. Gentlemen, heaven hath, throu gh me, reſtor 
The King to health. 


All. We underſtand it, and thank heaven for Yo 

Hel. I am a * maid, and therein wealthieſt, | 

That, I proteſt, I imply am a maid. <—— M. 
Pleaſe it your Majeſty, I have done already: 

The bluſhes in my cheeks thus whiſper me, ( 
% We bluſh that thou ſhould'ſt chuſe, but be refus'd ; 17 
*< Let the white death fit on ny cheek for * ws 
„ We'll ne'er come there a au 

King. Make choice, and fee, - Hel 
Who ſhuns thy love, ſhuns all his love in me. Nol 
Hel. Now, Dian, from thy altar do I fly, Wh 

And to imperial Lowe, that God moſt high, _ div 
Do my ſighs ſtream : Sir, will you hear wy ſuit? Ani 
I Lord. And grant it. LI 


Hel. Thanks, Sir; all the reſt is mute. 


All's well, that Ends well. 35 
Thad rather be in this choice, than throw ames- 
| ace my life 
Hel. The honour, Sir, that flames i in your fair eyes 
Before I ſpeak, too threatningly replies: 
Love make your fortunes twenty times above 
Her that ſo wiſhes, and her humble love ! = 
2 Lord. No better, if you pleaſe. 
Hel. My wiſh receive, | 
We") t Love grant! and ſo I take my leave. 0 
o all K* deny her? if they were ſons of mine, 
reel ra Mo — whipt, or I would fend them to the Turk 
to make eunuchs of. 
ice Hel. Be not afraid that I your hand ſhould take, 
IIl never do you wrong for your own ſake: _ 
ake. Bleſſing upon your vows, and in your bed 
ſire Find fairer fortune, if you ever wed ! 13 
Laf. Theſe boys are boys of ice, they Il none of her: 
ure, they are buſlards to the Engli if, the French ne'er 
oot em. 
Hel. You are too youn , too happy, and too > 
To make yourſelf a ſon — of my bicod. good 
4 Lord. (12) Fair one, I think not ſo. 
L Laf. There's one grape yet, 
reſtor Par. I am ſure, thy father drunk wine. — 
Laf. But if thou be'eſt not an aſs, I am a 
Youth of fourteen. I have known thee already. 
Hel. I dare not ſay; I take you; but I give 
Me and my ſervice, ever whilſt I live, 


(12) 4 Lord. Fair One, 1 ahak not ſo. 


4 


ud; Laf. There's one Grape yet, 1 am ſure my Father drunk 
ine: but if Thou be'e/t not an Aſs, 1 am 4 Touth of fourteen + 
„ [7 have known thee already.) Surely, this is moſt incongruent 


Stuff, Lafen is angry with the other Noblemen, for giving 
Helen the Repulſe: and is ke angry roo, and thinks the fourth 
Nobleman an Aſs, becauſe he's for embracing the Match? The 
Whole, ceitaiuly, can't be the Speech of one Mouth. .-AsI have 

| divided the Speech, I think, Clearneſs and Humour are reſtor'd. 

? And if Paroiles were not a little pert and impertinent here to 
| Lafew, why ſhould he ſay, he had found him out already? os 
wh Re: ſhould he quarrel with him in the very next Scene? 


La = Into 


36 "All's well, that Ends wi 


Into your guided power: this is the man. {To Bertram 
King. * then, young Bertram, take , ſhe's thy 


Ber. My 8 , my Liege? I ſhall beſeech don High 
| neis, 
In ſuch a buſineſs give me leave to uſe 
The help of mine own eyes. 
King. Know'ſt thou not, Bertram, 
What | ſhe hath done for me? I 
Ber. Yes, my good Lord, : 
But never hope to know why I ſhould marry. her. 
King. 5 e ſhe has rais'd me from my fick 
e , 
Ber. But follows it, my Lord, to bring me down 
Muſt anſwer for your raiſing? I know her well: 
She had her breeding at my father's charge : 
A poor phyfician's daughter my wife ichn 
- Rather corrupt me ever! | 
King. Tis only title thou diſdain ſt in her, the which In 
I can build up: ſtrange is it, that our bloods, _ 
Of colour, weight, and heat, pour'd all together, 
Would quite confound . 15 8 yet ſtand off 
In differences, ſo migh If ſhe be 
All that is virtuous, (ſave x gr. thou diflik'ft, 
A poor phyſician's daughter,) thou diſlik ſt 
Of virtue for the name : but do not K ˖ 
(13) From loweſt place when virtuous things proceeds, 
The place is „ by th' doer's deed. 


WMWhere dition ſwells, and virtue none, 
It is, a Fropſied honour ; good alone, ſuct 
Is good without a name. Vileneſs is ſo : 
The property by what it 1s ſhould go, 4 5 ay 
Not by pa title. She is young, wiſe, fair; | Tac 
In theſe, to nature ſhe's immediate heir i c 

0 3) From loweſt Place, whence virtuous Things proceed, (1 


| The Place is dignified by th* Doer's Deed.) Tis ſtrange; 
10 none of the Editors could perceive, that both the Senti- Yagai 
ment and Grammar are defective here. The eaſy Correction, IWhe 

which 1 have given, was preſcribed to me 74 the bee not 
Dt. Thirlby, Hon 
„ Ai 


"All's well, that Ends well. 3 7 

And theſe breed honour : That is honour's ſcorn, | 

hich challenges itſelf as honour's born, 

\nd is not like the fire. Honours beſt thrive, 

Chen rather from our acts we them derive © © 

Than our fore-goers : the mere word's a dave 

Debaucht on every tomb, on COPING 

\ lying trophy; (14) and as oft is b, 

here daſt and damn'd oblivion is the tomb | 

Of honour'd bones, indeed. What ſhould be fad? N 

If thou can ſt like this creature as a maid, | 

can create the reſt : virtue and ſhe, 

Is her own dow'r 3 honour and wealth from me. 

Bey. I cannot love her, nor will ſtrive to dot. 

King: Thou wrong'ſt thyſelf, if thou ſhould'ſt ſtrive 

to chuſe. 

Hel. That you are well reſtor'd, my lord, Tm glad : 

Let the reſt 
King. (1 ©) My honour's at the ſtake ; which to defend, 

| muſt produce my power. Here, take her hand, 

Proud ſcornful boy, unworthy this good gift! _ 

That doſt in vile miſpriſion ſhackle up 

My love, and her deſert ; that canſt not dream, | 

We, poizing us in her defective ſeale, 

Shall weigh thee to the beam; that wilt not _— 

It is in us to ) Fon thine honour, where 


ick 


ich 


(14) and. as oft is dumb, 
Where Duſt and damn'd Oblivion is the Tomb. 

Of bonour d Bones, indeed, what ſhould be ſaid 71 This 10 
ſuch pretty Stuff, indeed, as is only worthy of its accurate Edi- 
tors! The Tranſpoſition of an innocent Stop, or two, is a 
Task above their Diligence: eſpecially, if common Senſe is 
to be the Reſult of it. The Regulation, I have given, muſt 
ſtrike every Reader ſo at fcſt Glance, that i it needs not 3 
in Confirmation. * 

* (15) My Honour*s at the Stake ; which to defeet 
ange, 1 muſt produce my Peu r.] The poor King of France is 
3enti- again made a Man of Gotham, by our unmerciful Editors: 
tion, What they make him ſay, is mere mock-reaſoning: For he i is 
nious ¶ not to make uſe of his rene to ene but to e | 
| Honour. 

Ad. . | We 
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. We. Den 164071 th Hp e | 


5 Obey our will, which travels i cob thy 
Beelieve not thy diſdain, but 


TEE Klee moth did, bu preently b 
SE Which both thy duty owes, and our power claims 3 


8 Or I will throw thee from my care for erer 
Into the ſtaggers, and the careleſs lapſe 


Of youth and ignorance 3 my revenge and hate 
L 60fin g upon thes in the name of juſtice, 


} ; | Without all terms of pity. | Speak, thine RY 


Ber. Pardon, my gracious 1 =y for I ſubmit 


| My fancy to your eyes. When I conſider, 


What great creation, and what dole of honour. 
Flies where you bid ; I find, that ſhe, which late 
Was in my nobler thoughts moſt baſe, is now 
The praiſed of the . who, ſo enobled, 


Is, as 'twere, born 
| Ling Take her b 'the hand, 
And tel her, ſhe is Bir! to N 1 T promiſe 
A counterpoize deer Nee 1 0 
| A balance more repleat. EET 

Ber. I take her hand. 
Mig. Good fortune, and the favour of the Livg 
MER Smile upon this contract; whoſe ceremony 
{352 Shall ſeem expedient on the new-born brief, 39 fag 
And be perform'd to night; the ſolemn an 


3444 en more attend upon the coming ſpace, 


pecting abſent friends. As thou lov'it her, 
Thy love s to me religious; elſe does err. [Excunt 


TINGS Manent Parolles and Lafeu. 
Io, Do you hear, Monkeys ? a word with you. 


3% Al Er Lad Sir? 


= and Matter did well to make his re 
Pb 


een Recantation ?—— my ani my Maſter? 
Taf. Ay, is it not al * 17 
Par. A moſt harſn one, — not to e ood 
„ 0 bloody ſucceeding, ' M maſter? + 

4 E. Are You. Cann to the Count r hl, 


Par. 


F 


* ds 5 
e ee 
a 9 7 2 
2 


eunt, 


Laf. Do not plunge thyſelf too far in anger, leſt thou 


All's. os; that Ends well 39 
Par. To any Count ; to all Counts : to what is 


man. 
another ſtile. 
too old.. — 


title age cannot bring thee. 
Par. What I dare too well do, I dare not do. 


Laf. I did think thee, for two ordinaries, to be a | 


pretty wiſe fellow ; thou didſt make tolerable vent of 
thy travel; it might paſs; yet the ſcarfs and the ban- 


nerets about thee did manifoldly diſſuade me from be- 


lieving thee a veſſel of too great a burthen. I have now 
found thee ; when I loſe thee again, I care not: yet art 
thou good for nothing but taking up, and hat thou rt 
ſcarce worth. 

Par. Hadſt thou not the privilege of antiquity upon 


haſten thy tryal ; which if, Lord have mercy on 
thee for a hen ! ſo, my good window of lattice, fare 


thee well; thy caſement I need not open, I look thro” 


thee. Give me thy hand. 
Par. My Lord, you give me moſt egregious indig- 


nity. 
rt Ay, with all my heart, and thou art worthy 
Ot it | 
Par. I have not, my Lord, deſerv'd it. 
Laf.. es, good faith, ev*ry dram of it: and I will 
not *bate thee a ſcruple. | | 
Par. Well, I ſhall be wiſer - 


Laf. Ev'n as ſoon as thou can'ſt, for thou haſt t to pull 
at a {mack o'th* contrary. If ever thou beeſt bound in 


thy ſcarf and beaten, thou ſhalt find what it is to be 
proud of thy bondage. I have a defire to hold my ac- 
quaintance with thee, or rather my knowledge, that L 
may ſay in the default, he is a ma I know. : 


li M y Lord, 1 do me moſt inſupportable 1 vexa- 
n. | 
Lof. 


Laf. To what is Count's man; Count's maſter is-of 85 
Par. You are too old, Sir; let it ſatisſie you, you are 
Laf. I mult tell thee, Sirrah, 1 write man; to which 


% 


2406 well thas- Pile vs. 


hs 
* i 


, in what motion age wall give me leave. 


1 


ence, an he ons pong and double a Lord. 
no more pity o 
"beat hum, pan i I ould bur met him ag 
Re-enter Lafeu. 


- news for you: you have a new miſtreſs, 


5 make ſome reſervation of your wrongs. 
Lord, whom J ſerve above, e 
8 2 Who? God? | 
„FFT 1 0-0 
La. The devil it is, that's thy maſter. 
e thou 
of thy ſleeves? « 
thy lower part where thy noſe ſtands. 
"if 7 were but two hours younger, I'd beat thee: 


I would, it were hell-pains for thy fake,” and m 
pg eternal: for doing, I am paſt; as 1 wi 


en 

. Well, thou haſt a ſon ſhall take this diſgrace of 
me: ſcurvy, old, filthy, ſcurvy Lord! well, I mal 
patient, there is no fettering of authority. I'll ber 
- him, by my life, if I can meet him with any — 
U have 
than I would have of —— [| 


E: 2 firmad; your Lord and Maſter's married, there 


Par. I moſt unfeignedly beſeech your aer to 
He, my ſy 


Why 
up thy arms o' this fafhion ? doſt make hoſe 
o other ſervants ſo? thou wert beſt ſet 


By mine honour, 


dof 


me- 


thinks, thou art a general offence, and every man ſhould 
beat thee: I think, thou waſt created for men to breathe 


themſelves upon thee. 


Par. This is hard and undeſerved meaſure, my Lord. 
.  Laf. Go to, Sir; you were beaten in hah for picking 
à kernel out of a pomegranate ; you are a vagabond, 


And no true traveller: you are more ſaw 
 - honourable perſonages, than the co 
and virtue gives you heraldry. 
: other NY ne ra call you Knave. 1 leave you. 


8 | Eater N 
: Par. Good, very 
good, let it be conceal'd a while, 


with lords and 
on of your birth 
You are not worth an- 


Exit. 


good, it is ſo wc — Good, very 
Ber. 


All's well, that Ends well. 41 

Ber. Viidaus, and forfeited to cares for ever ! 

| Par. What is the matter, ſweet heart? 
Ber. Although before the ſolemn 1 . N 

will not bed he. | 

Par. What ?- what, wet . 2 

Ber. O my Parolles, they have married me: tn 

'Il to the Tuſcan wars, and never bed her. > 2 

Par: France is a dog hole, and it no more merits the 


read of a man's foot: to th' wars. 
Ber. There's letters from my mother; what the im- 


port is, I know not yet. 


boy, to th' wars. Y 


{ 
Par. Ay, that would be known : to th wary wy | 
e wears his honour i in * 1 LIN ; j 


[That hugs his kickſy-wickſy here at 25 


Spending his manly marrow in her arms, 


Which ſhould ſuſtain the bound and high curvet 4 | 


Of Mars's fiery ſteed : to other regio ns | 
France is a ſtable, we that dwell in't Jade, | 5 oh 4 


Therefore to th* war 


Ber. It ſhall'be i, III ſend her to my houſe, 
5 uaint my mother with my hate to her, [Frans Ee”, 1 
nd wherefore I am fled ; write to the King 7 
Thar which I durſt not ſpeak. His preſent 20 
Shall furniſ me to thoſe Italian fields, 
Where noble fellows ſtrike. War is no ſtrife 
To the dark houſe, and the deteſted wiſe. 
Par. Will this capricio hold in thee, art ſure? 
Ber. Go with me to my chamber, and adviſe me. 
P11 ſend her ſtraight away: to-morrow _ | 
Til to the wars, ſhe to her ſingle ſorrow. . 
Par. Why, theſe balls bound, there's noiſe in it. 
vr Tie hare 3 \- 
A young man, married, is a man that's marr'd : 
Therefore away, and leave her bravely ; go, 
The 2 has done you wrong: bat, huſh ! *tis ſo. 
[Excunt. 


\. Enter 


* * 


42 A well that Ends will 


. nter Helena and Clown. 


Hel. My mother greets me kindly, 3s the well ? f 
Che. She is not well, but yet ſhe has her health ; IN 
very merry, but yet the is not well: but, thanks U 
be en, ſhe's very well, and Wants nothing Tn world ; 

ut yet ſhe is not well. 
Hel. If the be very well, what does ſhe al, that f 
rot very well ? 


Che. : Truly, © ſhe's very well, indeed, but for ; 


"things. — E 
+1: Hel. What two things? P 
Cle. One, that ſhe's not in . n, whither ; God ſen Anc 
her quickly; the other, that ſhe's in Oy gp when Stre 
'God ſend her quickly! — 5 | Ma 
Enter Parolles. 1 
Par. Bleſs 3 you, my ſortunate lady ! - Att 
Het 1 hops Si r, 1 have your good will to ba 1 
mine own good fo Z 
1 ene them en 1 and! 1 
| keep them on, have them Rill. | O, my knave, h. 
does my old lady? 4 
Cb. 8 had ber wrinkles and I ber men 
1 would, ſhe did, as you ſay. 4 ] 
Par. Why, I fay nothing. - folk 
2 Marry, you are the wiſer man; for m. a mai, 
ſhakes out his maſter's undoing : to ſay nothing} = 
nothing, to know nothing, to have nothin i 
ii reat u e ax ptr cog . 
very little of nothin 125 for 
—_ Amy, th + wn knave. 
Ch. ould have ſaid, Sir, before a knave, th'aif - ( 
2 knave; that's, before me th'art a Knave: this ha 
been truth, Sir. . 
en 


Par. Go to, thou art a witty fool, I have found thee. | © 
Cie. Did you find me in yourſelf, Sir? or were youſſ 10 
taught to find me ? the ſearch, Sir, was profitable, and 7 
much fool may you find in you, even to the world ,* 


. Pleaſure, and the encreaſe of laughter. 


Par 


Al's well, that Ends well. 43 
Par. A good knave, i faith, and well fed. 
adam, my Lord will go ad to night, 
f 9323 im. 
eat prerogative and rite of love, 
| 1 as your due, time claims, he does ncknowlodge 
NH br a compell'd reſtraint: £3 
Whoſe want, and whoſe delay, is ſtrew'd with fiveets 
Which they diſtil now in the curbed time, 
To make the coming hour o'erflow with joy, 
And pleaſure drown the brim. - 

Hel. What's his will elfe ? 

Par. That you will take your inſtant leave o'th* King, 
And make this haſte as your own good proceeding ; | 
Strengthen d with what apology, you think, 
May make it probable need. 

Hel. What more commands he ? 

Par. That having this obtain'd, you preſently | 
Attend his further pleaſure. 

Hel. (16) In Ry thing I wait upon his will. 


Par. I ſhall report it ſo. (Exit Parolles. 
Hel. I 2225 you.——Come, Sitrak,. [T Clown. 
LE. xeunte 


DET * {hn ent Aan EE 
Lot But, I hope, your Lordſhip thinks not bim a 


Ber. Yes, my Lord, and of very valiant approof. 
Laf. You have it from his own deliverance. 
Ber. And by other warranted teſtimony. 


Laf. Then my dial * not true; 1 took this lark 
for a bunting. 


- (16) Hel. In every „ Thing I wait upon his Will, 
8 DA Par. I ſhall report it ſo. 

Hel. I pray you come, Sirrah.} The Pointing of He- 
hee, © {«'s laſt ſhort Speech ſtands thus abſurdly, thro? all the Edi- 
> yol tions. My Regulation reſtores the trne Meaning. Upon Pa- 

and belles ſaying, He ſhall report it ſo; Helena is intended to reply, 
ord! T pray you, do ſo ; and then, turning to the Clown, She more. 
17 addreſſes him, and bids him come along with her. 


Par | Der. | 


3 


4 


PAY All's well, that Ends well 


Bey. I do aſſure you, my Lord, he is very great 
knowledge, and accordingly valiant. 
Laf. 1 have then finned againſt his experience, and 
tranſgreſs'd againſt his valour ; and my ſtate that way 
fince' I cannot yet find in my heart to repent 
* here he — wy you, make us friends, 1 vil 
- the ami 
Of Enter Pe 


"Par: Theſe * ſhall be done, Sir. 

Laf. I Pray you, Sir, who s his taylor 3 

Par. Sir? 

Taf. O, I know him well; I, Sir, he, Sir's, a good 
1 , 2 very good tay lor. 

Ber. Is ſhe gone to the King ? | [Afide to Parolla 

Par. She is. - 

Ber. Will the away to night? 

Par. As you'll have her. | 

Ber. I have. writ my letters, caſketed my treaſure 
ven order for our horſes ; and to night, when 
ela take poſlefion of the bride ——— and ere I & 


Taf. A good traveller is ſomething at the latter en 
of a dinner ; but one that lyes three thirds, and uſes x 


. known truth to paſs a thouſand nothings with, ſhoullſ 


be once heard, and thrice beaten— God fave you, 
captain. 
er. Is there any unkindneſs between my Lord and 
| you, Monſieur? _ 


Par. I know 105 how 1 have deſerved to run into 


"my Lord's diſpleaſure. 


Laf. (17) — have made ſhift to run into't, boot 
and ſpurs and all, like him that leapt into the cuſtard; 


(17) Ten have made. ſhift to run into't, Boots and Spurs and 
" all, lite him that leapt inte the Cuſtard.] This odd Allufioa is 
not introduc'd without a View to Satire. It was a Foolen 
Practis d at City · Entertainments, whilſt the Jeſter or Zany was 
In Vogue, for him to jump into a large deep Cuſtard: ſet for 
the Purpoſe, to ſet on 4 Quantity of barren Speckators to laugh; 
as out Foet ſays in his * | 


* — AH r . . —— — 
. e : wy * , 


Aus well, that End well, 45 


nd out of it you'll run again, rather than ſuffer queſtion 
or your reſidence. | £7 5 
| Ber. It Ar you have miſtaken him, my Lord. 

Laf. And do ſo ever, tho' I took him at's prayers. 
are you well, my Lord, and believe this of -me, there 
an be no kernel in this light nut: the ſoul of this man 
z his clothes. Truſt him not in matter of heavy con- 
quence : I have 5 of them tame, and know their 
atures. Farewel, Monſieur, I have ſpoken better of 8 
7ou, than you have or will deſerve at my hand, but we 5 


nuſt do againſt evil. 7 [Exit 
Par. Nan lord, I ſ wear | [ CIS 
ood Ber. I think ſo. | e 348 f 
Par. Why, do you not know him q 
la Ber. Yes, I know him well, and common ſpeech 
ives him a worthy paſs. Here comes my clog. 
Enter Helena. = 


ure. Hel. I have, Sir, as I was commanded from you, . 
1.1 poke with the King, and have procur'd his leave N 
ao ver preſent parting; only, he | FF AVE 
Som private ſ} with you. 


en Ber. I ſhall obey his will. gr Its.) 
ou muſt not marvel, Helen, at my courſe, 
ll hich holds not. colour with the time; nor d 


The miniſtra on a= _ 1 
Dn m icular. Prepar'd I was not 
or Fe bafinely 3 therefore am I found 
do much unſettled : this drives me to intreat you, 
That preſently you take your way for home, 
And rather muſe, than ask, why I intreat you ; 
or my reſpects are better than they ſeem, 
ind my appointments have in them a need 
reater than ſhews itſelf at the firſt view, 


To you that know them not. This to my mother. 
a is | [Grving @ letter. 
er Twill be two days ere I ſhall ſee you, fo 14752 


15 leave you to yeur wiſdom. 
Hel. Sir, I can nothing ſay, | 
Bat that I am your moſt obedient ſervaat. 


| 46 * 


Wich true obſervance. ſeek to ee at That, 


Jo equal my great fortune. 


\ Ir 


A1 nk what Bide well. . 


Ber. Come, come, no more of that. 
Hel. And ever ſhall 


Wherein tow'rd me my homely ſtars have are 1 


Ber. Let That go: 30 
My haſte is very great. Farewel; hie home,  WSC 
Hel. Pray, Sir, Four Farce. | 
Ber. Well, what w d you ſay ??: 
Hel. I am not 2 of the wealth I owe 
Nor dare I ſay, * tis mine, and yet it is 
But, like a tim'rous thief, moſt fain woull ſteal 
What law does vouch mine own. 
Ber. What would you have? 
Hel. . and ſcarce ſo much - — = nothing, 


I would 1 tell you what I would, my Lord faith, wy 


Strangers and — do Gat: and not kiſs. 
Ber. I pray you, ſtay not: but in haſte to hide, | 
Hel. (18) I ſhall not break your bidding, good my 

Lord. b [Exit Helen, 


Ber. Where are my other men, Monſieur ?—farewel, 215 
Go thou tow rd home, where I will never come, he 


Whilſt I can ſhake my ſword, ne e 
Away, and fer our flight. 
Par. , E N | | lfu, ＋ 


(15) Hel. Z ſhall Aer * your Bidding, good wy Ss - 4 xi #- 
Where, are my other Men ? Monſieur, farewel. | 

Ber. Ga then toward home, where I will never come, ] 

What other Men is Helen here enquiting after? Or who is She D. 
ſuppos'd to ask for them? The old Counteſs, tis certain, did 
not ſend her to the Court without ſome Attendants: but nei - 
ther the Clown, nor any of her Retinue, are now upon the Com 
Stage: Bertram, obſerving Helin to linger fondly, and wanting 
to ſhift her off, puts on a Shew of Haſte, asks Parolles for his 
Servants, and then gives his Wife an abrupt Diſmiſſion, Chal 


ACT 


— 


88 IST TOAD v4 400 


a 0 Na f . 
CEN E, the Duke's Court in Flarekos) 


uri Enter the Duke of Florence tw F 
2 | THAO with Soldiers. 5 cath 


Dor. 


0 dat, from point to point, now have you bea 
The fundamental reaſons of this war, 
Whoſe great deciſion hath much blood let forth, 
nd more thirſts after. 
15 Lord. Holy ſeems the quarrel | 

pon your Grace's part; but black and fearful 
yi Na- oppoſer. 


Vould, in * juſt a buſineſs, ſhut his boſom 3 
our borrowin _ 7 by 
| TAY Good my 3 
The reaſons of our Br I cannot yield, 
Bat like a common and an outward man, 
That the great figure of a council frames 
y ſelf· unable motion; therefore dare not 
Bay what I think of it, fince I have found 


11. 


s often as I gueſt. 

ze Dake. Be it his pleaſure. - 

did 2 Lord. But I am ſure, the younger of our nation, 

ci- Nhat ſurfeit on their eaſe, will day by day 

the Come here for phyfick. 

ng WW Dake. Welcome ſhall they be: 

his And all the honours, that can fly from us, 
Shall on them-ſettle. You know your places well. 
When better fall, for your avails they feli: 


To-morrow, to the field. TE => 


T x SCENE 


All's well, that Ends well. 47 


Duke. Therefore we marvel much, our couſin France 


Myſelf in my incertain grounds to fail AQ: 


* 


48 AV well, that Ends ul. 
SCENE changes to Rouſilon, in France 


0 
A Enter Counteſs, and Clown. * 
Count. T hath d, all as I would have had i C 
ſave, that 1 not along with her. C 

Cb. By my troth, 1 take my young Lord to be com 


very oly man. 
Count. By what obſervance, I pray you? 
Cb. Why, he will look upon his boot, and ſing 
mend his ruff, and ſing ; ; azk queſtions, and fing ; pi 
his teeth, and ſing. knew a man that had this 


of melancholy, if By manor. for a ſong. 
— Count. Let me he b what he writes, and when 
to come... [Reads the 2 

Cle. I have no mind to 7:bel, fince I was at cou N 
Our old ling, and our Ibel. oth" country, are nothin. 7 
like your old ling, and your Z:bels o'th' court: the bra l 
of my Cupid's knock d out; 45 N 0 
old man loves mony, with no ſtomach. pu 
© Count. What have we here? A1 Th. 
Ch. E'en That you have there. et te xi Car 
| Counteſs reads 4 lier. ae 4 
7 have ſent you a FARE SES, lg ſhe hath 1 recoven We 
' the King, and undone me. I have wwedded her, not beddi An 
her ; and fworn to make the not eternal. You foal hear Th 
Jam run away; know it, before the report come. If thei 1 
be breadth enough in the world, I will hold a long di 2 be 
N to 

93 118 Fr Your unfortunate Son, 

| 5 Bertram. 

This is not mt raſh ht unbridled boy, 194 Th 
To fly the favours of ſo good a King, N 7 
To pluck his indignation on thy head; ix 1 
—- the miſprizing of a maid, 7 virtuous | for 
OY CO ee Wore SOT e T5139 7 1 
5 5 | | 


Re-enttlfÞ \ 


rod, tat Ends well. 49 
5 Re enter Clown. | B 
Ci. 0 Madam, yonder is heavy news within between 
two ſoldiers and my young lady. 
Count. What is the matter ? : 


Ch. Nay, there is ſome comfort in the news, ſome 


comfort; your ſon will not be ki d fo ſoon as I thought = | 
he would. 


Count. Why ſhould he be killd ? | 

Eh. So ſay I, Madam, if he run away, as J hear he 4 
does; the danger is in ſanding to o't ; that's the loſs of | 
men, though it be the getting of children. Here the 


come, Will tell you more. For my part, I only hear, 
your ſon was run away. 


Enter Helena, and tas Gentlemen. 


w Gen. Save you, good Madam. | 
Hel. Madam, my ORs, en 
2 Gen. rg ſay ſo 
ount. upon patience : pray you, gentlemen, 
ye felt ſo many I 7 joy hay yo af 
That the firſt face of neither, on the ſtart, 
Can woman me unto't. Where is my ſon ? | I 
2 Gen. Madam, he's gone to ſerve the Duke of Flo- 1 
rence. | 
We met him thitherward, for thence we came; | 
And, after ſome diſpatch in hand at court, - | 
Thither we bend 


again 
Hel. Look on this letter, Madam ; vere” my paſs- 


4 „ — — wy 
"Io" 


Port. 
When thou canſt get the ring upon my , uhich ne. | 
ver fall come off ; and ſhew me a child begotten of @ | 
* thy body that I am father to, then call me Busband: I 
: but in ſuch a Then I write a Never. 
This is a ful ſentence. _ 
Count. Brought you this letter, gentlemen ? 
1 Gen. Ay, Madam, and, for the contents' ſake, are 
ſorry for our pains. 
Count. I pr'ythee, lady, have a better cheer. 
If thou engroſſeſt all the griefs as thine, 3 
ente Vor. III. C r 


The Duke will lay upon him all the honour - 
That good convenience claims. | 


. 
* 


My ſon corrupts a well derived nature 


Will you draw near? ¶ Exeunt Counteſs and Gentlemen. 


Nothing in France, until he has no wife ! 


Ks bo MED: | 
vo All's well, that Ends well, 
Thou robb'ſt me of a moiety : he was my ſon, 
But I do waſh his name out of my blood, 
And thou art all my child. Towards Florence is he? 
2 Gen. Ay, Madam. EE BIB 


Count. And to be a ſoldier? 
2 Gen. Such is his noble purpoſe ; and, believe't, 


Count. Return you thither? | 
1 Gen. Ay, Madam, with the ſwifteſt wing of ſpeed, 
Hel. iI hade 0 wife, I have nothing in France. 
Tis bitter. I Keadin 
Count. Find you that there? | 
Hel. Yes, Madam. ; 5 
Gen. Tis but the boldneſs of his hand, happ!'ly, 
which his heart was not conſenting to. | 
Count. ar; in France, until he have no wife? 
There's nothing here, that is too good for him, 
But only ſhe ; and ſhe deſerves a lord, 
That twenty ſuch rude boys might tend upon, 
And call her hourly miſtreſs. Who was with him? 
1 Gen. A ſervant only, and a gentleman 
Which I have ſome time known. 
Count. Parolles, was't not? 
1 Gen. Ay, my good lady, he. 
Count. A very tainted fellow, and full of wickedneh: 


* 
1 
1 
—＋ 
* 
1 
V 
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With his inducement. 

1 Gen. Indeed, good lady, the fellow has a deal 0 
that too much, which holds him much to have. 

Count. V are welcome, gentlemen ; I will intreat you, 
when you ſee my ſon, to tell him, that his ſword ca 
never win the honour that he loſes : more [I'll intreat you 
written to bear along. | | 

2 Gen. We ſerve you, Madam, in that and all you 
worthieſt affairs. | 

Count. Not ſo, but as we change our courteſies. 


Hel. *Ti1! I have no wife, I have nothing in France. 
Thaj 


— EF Ate Neel eo SAN. 
r pay 


— 


Alls well, that Ends well. 51 
Thou ſhalt have none, Rowfillor, none in France; 
Then haſt thou all again. Poor lord! is't ! 

That chaſe thee from thy country, and expoſe 

Thoſe tender limbs of thine to the event 

Of the none - ſparing war? and is it I, | 

Tat drive thee from the ſportive court, where thou 

Waſt ſhot at with fair eyes, to be the mark 

Of ſmoaky muskets ? O you leaden meſſengers, 

That ride upon the anne! ry ebocs | 

Fly with falſe aim; moye the ftill-piercing air, 

"That fings with piercing, do not touch my lord: 

Whoever ſhoots at him, I ſet him there. 

Whoever c s on his forward breaſt, 

Jam the caitiff, that do hold him to it; 

And tho' I kill him not, I am the cauſe 

His death was ſo effected. Better twere, 

I met the rav'ning lion when he roar'd . 

With ſharp conſtraint of hunger: better twere, 

That all the miſeries, which nature owes, 

Were mine at once. No, come thou home, Ronſillon; 

Whence honour but of danger wins a ſcar; © 

As oft itToſes all. I will be gone: | 

y being here it is, that holds thee hence. 

hall I ſtay here to do't? no, no, although - 

The air of paradiſe did fan the houſe, 

\nd angels offic'd all ; I will be gone; 

That pitiful rumour may report my flight, 

To conſolate thine ear. Come, night; end, day! _ 

eal d For with the dark, poor thief, I'll tteal away. [ Zæit. 


Ineh 


t you, 
d cat 
at you 


SCENE changes to the Duke's Court in Florence. 


buriſh. Enter the Duke of Florence, Bertram, Drum 
and Trumpets, Soldiers, Parolles. 
HE General of our Horſe thou art, and 
we, 


reat in our hope, lay our beſt love and credence- 
pon thy promiſing fortune. 


2 2 Ber. 


70 


Duke, # 


PFE P al 
. " _ 


ES 
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a A fo frrength ; but 
c too heavy for my yet 
We'll ſtrive to bear it for your worthy — 
To th extreim edge of hazard. 

Duke. Then go forth, 
And fortune xk.) upon thy proſp' rous helm, 


As thy py ver e ! 
Ber. This very 
Great Marr, T t mein thy / file; . 
Make me but h Wolga, and I ſhail prove | 
A lover of thy way — 9 of love. [EE xeunt 
SCENE changes zo Rouſillon in France. 
Enter Counteſs and Steward. 


Count. Las ! and would ven take the lr of her ; 
_ you not know, ſhe would do, a 1 
has done, 
By ending me a letter? Read it again, 


LETTER. 


L 7 an St. Jaques” pilgrim, thither gone; 
* * Ambitious ur hath ſo in me offended, + 
That bare-foot pia I the cold ground | 
With ſainted vow thy Fault to have Ae del. SC 
Write, write, that fyom the bloody conrſt of war 
My deareft maſter, your dear fon, May hit; 
Bleſs him at home in 4 whilft 1 from fur 


. His name with zealns Rrvour ſunctiſſe. A 
His taken labours bid him me forgive ; 
4 his depightful Juno, ſent him forth 12 
From courtly friends, with camping foes to live; | 
Where Gath and danger dag the heels of worib. D 
He is too good and fair for death and me, nour 
Whom I myſelf tmbrace, to ſet him free. I 


Ah, what ſharp ſtings ate in her mildeſt words? _ 
1 Naa, you did never lack advice ſo much, 
4s leteing her paſs ſo; had I ſpoke with her, 
I could have well diverted her intents, 
Which thus ſhe hath prevented. 


| gone a contrary Way: 
Cent 
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Stew. Pardon, Madam, . 
If I had given you this at over-aight | 

She might have been ꝙ er: ta en; and ye ſhe vrites 


purſuit would be but vain. 


Count. What angel ſhall 


| Bleſs this eg husband ? he cannot thrive, 


Unleſs her prayers, whom heayen delights to hear, 
And loves to. grant, reprieve him from the wrath 


eateſt juſtice. Write, write, 2 
Toke unworthy husband of his wife; 

8 every word weigh heavy of her worth, | 

That he does weigh too light: my greateſt viel, 

Tho' little he do feel it, ſet down ſharply. 


Diſpatch thę moſt convenient l 3 


Wie, haply, he od pany — ; ſhe is 


1 NA and hope I may, that 
15 peed her Foot again, 
fel h 1 Which of them both 


Is deareſt to me, I've no skill in ſenſe 


To make diſtinction; provide this meſſenger; 
My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak; 
Grief would have tears, and arrow, bids me ſpeak... 


[LZ xeunty ” 


SCEN E changes to a publick Place i in Florence. f 


4 Tucket afar off. 


Enter an old Widow of Florence, Diana, Violenta, ard 
Mariana, with other Citizens. 


Bid. FAY, come. For if they do approach the 


city, we ſhall loſe all the fight. 


Dia. They ſay, the French Count LY dane moſt ho- 
nourable ſervice. 

Wid. It is reported, that he has ta'en their teſt 
commander ; and that with his own hand he flew the 
Duke's brother. We BY loſt our labour, — are 

k, you may know by their 
trumpets. 


C 3 ; Mar. 


tis 7 


P Ee Ae a as ro a et at — 4 * — — 


a> 


\ | n 


Mas. Come, let's return again, and ſuffice ourſelves 


with the report of it. Well, Diana, take heed of this I 
French Earl; the honour of a maid is her name, and no 
legacy is ſo rich as honeſty. N 
Vid. I have told my neighbour, how you have been 1 
ES 


ſollicited by a gentleman his companion. 
Mar. I know that knave, (hang him!) one Parolle;; 
a filthy officer he is in thoſe ſuggeſtions for the young Hi 
Earl; beware of them, Diana ; their promiſes, entice- 
ments, oaths, tokens, and all theſe engines of luſt, are Ap 
not the things they go under ; many a maid hath been a 
ſeduced by them; and the miſery is, example, that ſo ter- | 
rible ſhews in the wreck of maidenhood, cannot for all Re 
that diſſuade ſucceſſion, but that they are limed with the 
twigs that threaten them. I hope, I need not to adviſe g 
you further; but, I hope, your own grace will keep . 
ou where you are, tho there were no further danger In 
| nn but the modeſty which is ſo loſt, | 


Dia. You ſhall not need to fear me, = 
Enter Helena, diſguis'd like a Pilgrim. T 


Nd. I hope ſo.——Look, here comes a pilgrim ; | M7; 
know, ſhe will lye at my houſe ; thither they ſend one N Of 
another; I'll queſtion her: God fave you, pilgrim! whi W ; 


ther are you bound? He: 
Hel, ToSt. s le Grand. Where do the palmen Af 
lodge, I do you? 2 F 

= 2 At the St. Francis, beſide the port. ns Ma 
Hel. Is this the way? [4 march afar of. In 


Wid. Ay, marry, is't. Hark you, they come this way. Ji 
If you will 17 holy pilgrim, but till the troops WW ar, 


come Dy, Cor 
I will conduct you where you ſhall be lodg d; But 
The rather, for, I think, I know your hoſteſs 1 
As ample as myſelf. 
Hel. Is it yourſelf? Dea 
Wid. If you ſhall pleaſe ſo, pilgrim. 
Hel. I thank you, and will ſtay 5 your leiſure. * 
Wid. You came, I think, from France. IF”; 


Hel. I did fo. 
| * - , He” Vi. 
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md. Here you ſhall ſee a countryman of yours, 
That has done worthy ſervice. 
Hel. His name, I pray you? 
Dia. The Count Roufillen : know you ſuch a one? 
Hel. Bat by the ear, that hears moſt _ of him; 
His face I know not. | 
Dia. W hatſoe'er he is, 
He's bravely taken — He ſtole from France, 
As 'tis reported; for the King had married him 
Againſt his liking. Think you, it is ſo? 
Hel. Ay, ſurely, meer the truth ; I know his lady, 
Dia. There is a gentleman, that ſerves the Count, 
Reports but courſely of her. . 
Hel. What's his name? 
Dia. Monſieur Parolles. 
Hel. Oh, I believe with him, 
In argument of praiſe, or to the worth 
Of the great Count himſelf, ſne is too mean 
To have her name repeated; all her deſerving 
Is a reſerved honeſty, and That 
I have not heard exam in d. 
Dia. Alas, poor lady! | 
Iris a hard bonda e, to become the wife . 
one Of a deteſting lord. | 
hi- Wid. Ah ! right ; good creature ! whereſoe er ſhe is 
| Her heart weighs ſadly ; this young maid might do her 
ders A ſhrewd turn, if ſhe pleas'd. 
Hel. How do you mean ? EEE 
May be, the am'rous Count follicits her 8 
Fh the unlawful purpoſe. | 
va). Vid. He does, indeed; : 
dope And brokes with all, that can in ſuch a ſuit 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid : 
But ſhe is arm'd for him, * keeps her guard 
In honeſteſt defence. 


Dram and Colours. Enter Bertram, Parolles, Officers 
and Soldiers attending. 


Mar: The Gods forbid ell | 
Vid. So, now they come: | 
ans 7” That 


Vid. 
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That is Antonia, the Duke's eldeſt fon ; - 
That, Eſcalus. 
Hel. Which is the Frenchman 7 
Dia. He; 
That with the plume ; 'tis a moſt ** fellow ; 
] would, he lov'd his wife ! if he were honefter, 
He were much- goadlier. Is't not a ee a | 
man'? | be 
| Hel. I like him well. | 
Dia. Tis pity, he is not honeſt; yond's that came 
| knave, (19) 
That leads him ta theſe paces ; were I his lady, 
I'd poiſon that vile raſcal. 
Hel. Which is he? 
Dia. That jack-an-apes with fearks, Va is 6 he me⸗ 
lancholy ? n 
Hel. Perchance, he's hurt i * battel, 
Par. Loſe our drum eee, 
Man, He's ſhrewdly a Cabin, Look, he 
has ſpied us. ; 
 Wid. Marry, hang you! | 
[Exeunt Bertram, Parolles, &. 
Mar. And your courteſie, for a ring-carrier | - 
Wid. The troop is paſt : come, pilgrim, I will bring hit 
vou, | 
Where you ſhall hoft : Of injoyn'd penitents er 
There's four or five, to great St. W bound | 
Already at my houſe. 


— 


Hel. I humbly thank you: | EE far 
Pleaſe it this matron, and this gentle maid kn 
To eat with us to night, the charge and thanking his 

(19) r. d', That ſame Fellow, | a 
That leads him to theſe, Places.) What Places ? He dil bri 

not lead him to be General of Horſe under the Duke of F. Pre 
rence, ſure, Nor have they been talking of Brothels; or, i ef 


deed, any particular Locality, 1 make no Queſtion, but oulf off 
Author wrote; his 


That leads him to theſe Paces, of | 


i. e. to ſuch irregular Steps, is GENIAL) to no! 
my his Wife, 


WLLAL 
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Shall be for me: and to requite ou further, 8 
I will beſtow ſome precepts on thi, virgin 8 A 

| Worthy the note. ER . 
Bab. We'll take your offer kindly, [Ent 
Fuer Bertram, and the two French Lords. 


tle- BY 1 Lond. Nay, good my lord, put him to't : let him 
| have his way. e 
2 Lord. If your lordſhip find him not a hilding, hold 
me. me no more in your reſpe&. | 
1 Lord. On my life, my lord, a bubble. | 
Ber. Do you think, I am fo far deceiv'd in him? 
1 Lord. Believe it, my lord, in mine own gire& 
knowledge, without any- malice, but to of him 
me · BY as my kinſman ; he's a moſt notable an infinjte 
and endleſs liar, an hourly promiſe-breaker, the awner 
ens good quality worthy your loxdſhip's entertain 
2 Lord. It were fit you knew him, left, ng. 
too far in his virtue, which he hath not, he might at 
ſome great and truſty bufineſs in a main danger fail 


you. | 
5 8 I would, I knew in what particular action to try 

2 Lord. None better than to let him fetch off his 
* which you hear him ſq confidently undertake to 


1 Lord. I, with a troop of Flarentines, will ſuddenly 
furprize him; ſuch I will have, whom, I am ſure, he 
knows not from the enemy : we will bind and hoad-wink 
him ſo, that he ſhall ſuppoſe- no other but that he is 
| carried into the leaguer of the adverſaries, when we 
bring him to our own tents; be but your lordſhip 

refent at his examination, if he do not for the romils 
of his life, and in the higheſt compulſion of baſe fear, 
© offer to betray you, and deliver all the intelligence in 
his power againſt you, and that with the divine forfeit 

15 his ſoul upon gath, never. traſt my judgment in any 
" ng · : | L 


wlll © C 5 1 Ind. 


- 


r * N 


CY 
% 
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2 Lord. O, for the love of laughter, let him fetch | 


his drum; he ſays, he has a ſtratagem for't; (20) when 
your lordſhip ſees the bottom of. his ſucceſs in't,. and 


(ze) When your Lordſhip ſees the bottom of his Succeſs in't, ant 
36 what Metal this Counterfeit Lump of Ours will be melted, if you 
- give bim not John Drum's Entertainment, your Inclining cannot bs 
remov d.] Lump of Or: has been the Reading of all the Edi- 
tions. Oare, according to my Emendation, bears a Conſo. 

_ nancy with the other Terms accompanying. (viz: Metal, Lump, Ve 
and melted) and helps the Propriety of the Poet's Thought: 

For ſo one Metaphor is kept up, and all the Words are proper 
and ſuitable- to it. But, hat is the Meaning of Fob Drum's th. 
Entertainment? Lafen ſeveral Times afterwards.calls Paro!lle;, ho 
Tom Drum. But the Difference. of the Chriſtian Name will maks ſol 
None in the Explanation. There is an old Motley Interlude, 
(printed in 1601) call'd, Jack Dram' i Entertainment: Or the Ml of 
Comedy of Paſquil and Katharine. In This, Fack Drum is a Ser- 


vant of Intrigue, who is ever aiming at Projects, and always ſy 
foil'd, and given the Drop. And there is another old piece ou 
8 in 1627) calPd, Apollo ſbroving, in which 1 find 0 ; 

zeſe Exprefſions. 80 


Thuriger. Thos. Loxel, hath Slug infected you? _ 1 
| Why do yes give ſuch kind Entertainment to that cob wel 
Scopes. It ſbalt have Tom Drum“ Entertainment; 4 Fla 

| _. with 4 Fox-tail. | 
But Beh theſe Pieces are, perhaps, too late in Time, to come 
to the Aﬀfiftance of our Author: ſo we muſt look a little higher, 
Wat is ſaid here to Bertram is to this Effect. My Lord, as 
« you have taken this Fellow [Pare/les) into ſo near a Confi 
« dence, if, upon his being found a Counterfeit, you don't 
« caſheer him from your Favour, then your Attachment is not 
* to be remoy'd.” —— Y1 now ſubjoin-a Quotation from _ 
Holingſbed,-(of whoſe Books Shakeſpeare was a moſt diligent Rea C 

der) which will pretty well aſcertain Drums Hiſtory, This Chro · © 
nologer, is his Deſcziption of Ireland, ſpeaking of Patrick Scar (© 
ſefield, (Mayor of Dablin in the Year 1551,) and of his extra- furt 
vagant Hoſpitality, ſubjoins, that no Gueſt had ever a cold or of 
forbidding: Look from any Part of his Family: ſo that ft 1 
Porter, or any ether Officer, durſt not, for both his Ears, give the 4 
fmpleſt Man, that reſorted to his Houſe, Tom Drum', Entertain- F 
ment, which is, to hale-a Man in by the Head, and thruſt him pen 
- out by both the Shoulders, | | 


60 
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to what metal this counterfeit lump. of Oar will be melt- 
Ned, if you give him not Jabs Drum's entertainment, 
your inclining cannot be removed. Here he comes. 

FE: Enter Parolles. | 


ant BY Lord. O, for the love of laughter, hinder. not the 
rs humour of his deſign, let him fetch off his drum in any 

hand. TE x 
. Fer. How now, Monficur ? this drum flicks ſorely in 

your diſpoſition. . Pg 

* 2 Lord. A pox on't, let it go, tis but a drum. 
Iper Par. But a drum! is't but a drum? a drum ſo loſt! 
there was an excellent command ! to charge in with our 
Les, horſe upon our own wings, and to rend our own 
ke WE ſoldiers. 5 0 x 
ude, 2 Lord. That was not to be blamed'in the command 
the of the ſervice ; it was a diſaſter of war that Cæſar himſelf 
zer. [TE have prevented, if he had been there to com- 
berg! 

Ber. Well, we cannot greatly condemn our ſucceſs: 
ſome diſhonour we had in the loſs of that drum, but it 
is not to be recover'd. | 

Par. It might have been recover'd. 

Ber. It might, but it is not now. | 

Par. It is to be recover'd; but that the. merit of 
ſervice is ſeldom attributed to the true and exact per- 
former, I would have that drum or another, or Bic 

ace. ET . 8 | 
Ber. Why, if you have a ſtomach to't, Monſieur ; 
if you 3 Fane: myſtery in ſtratagem can bring this 
inſtrument of honour again into his native quarter, be 
nagnanimous in the enterprize and go on; I will grace 
the attempt for a worthy exploit : if you ſpeed well in it, 

the Dake ſhall both ſpeak of it, and extend to you what 


further becomes his greatneſs, even to the utmoſt ſyllable 
of your worthineſs. | 


Par. By the hand of a ſoldier, I will undertake it. 
Ber. But you muſt not now ſlumber in it. 
Par. I'll about it this evening; and I will preſently 
pen down my dilemma's, encourage myſelf in. my cer- 
3 ainty, 


TE TS 
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tainty, into my mortal preparation ; and, b 
men ght, app 222 from me. f 
E May I be bold 0 n his Grace, you an 
gone about it ? 
Par. I know nat what the ſucceſs will be, my Lord; 
but the attempt I vow. 
Ber. I know, th'art valiant; and to the poſlibility of 
thy ſoldierſhip, will ſab(cribe far thee ; farewel. 
' Par. I love not many words. > Exit, 
1 1 5 No more than a ffh laves water.—— Is not 
| this a ſtrange fellow, my Lard, that ſo confidently ſeem: 
to terials l 85 l ta be 
Hes damns himſelf to do it, and dares better be damn'd 


than to do't ? 


- 2 Lord. You de gat kao: him my lod, as we do; 


certain it is, that he will ſteal himſelf into a man'; 
favour, and for a week eſcape a great deal of diſcove. 
Ties; but when you find him out, you have him ever 


after. 

Ber. Why, do you think, he will wake no decd u 
all of this, "hat ÞÞ forionlly he does addreſs himſelf 
unto? . 

2 Lord. None in the world, but return with an in- 
vention. and clap * you twa or three 2 lies; oj 
but we have imbaſs'd him, Era! 

fall to night; for, indeed, he is not your lordlip! 


refpe&t. 
I Led. We'll make you ſome {| 1 the fox, ere 
we caſe him. He was firſt {ca d by the old lord 
Lefey ; when his di ie and he i pur tell me what 
9 you ſhall find him ; which you ſhall ſee, this very 
night 
LIE: I muſt go and look my twigs; he ſhall be 
caug t 
Ber Ycur brother, he ſhall go along with me, 
2 Lord. As t pleaſe your loxdſhip. ann 
xit. 
Ber. Now will I lead you to the houſe, and ſhew you 
The laſs I ſpoke of. 
I Lord. But you fay, ſhe's honeſt, 


, 
» 


Ber. 


ffs well, that End, well. Gt | 
by Jer. That's all the fault: I ſpoke with her but once, 
And found her wondrous cold; but I ſent to her,ĩ 
are y this ſame coxcomb that we have i'th* wind, 
Tokens and letters, which ſhe did re-fend; 
rd ; And this is all Fve done: ſhe's a fair creature, 
will yoy go fee her? > | 
7 of 1 Lord. With all my heart, my lord. [Exeunt; 


xit. e N E changes to the Widows Houſe. | 


ems Enter Helena, and Widow. 


d H.. IF you miſdoubt me that I am not ſne, | 
I know not, how I ſhall aſſure you further; 

do; WBut I ſhall loſe the grounds I work upon. 
an: Vid. Tho” my eſtate be fallen, I was well. born, 
ove: {Nothing acquainted with theſe buſineſſes ; Sy 
ever And would not put my reputation now 
In any ſtaining act. 

Hel. Nor would I wiſh you. 
Firſt, give me truſt, the Count he is my husband; 
And what to your ſworn counſel I have ſpoken, : 
Is ſo, from word to word; and then you cannot, T 
By the good aid that I of you ſhall borrow, 
Err in beſtowing it. . 

Vid. I ſhould believe you, 
For you have ſhew'd me that, which well approves: 
Yare in fortune. | 

Hel. Take this purſe of gold, ? 
And let me buy your friendly help thus far, 
Which I will oyer-pay, and pay again 
When I have found it. The Count wooes your daughter; 
Lays down his wanton ſiege before her beauty, 
Reſolves to carry her; let her conſent, 5 
As we'll direct her how, tis beſt to bear it. 
3. Now his important blood will nought deny, 
Exit. That ſhe'll demand: a ring the Count does wear, 
y you That dgwnward hath ſucceeded in his houſe 

From fon to ſon, ſome four or five deſcents, 


vince the firſt father wore it, This ring he holds 


In 


E % 
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In moſt rich choice; yet in his idle fire, 
To buy his will, it would not ſeem too dear, 
Howe'er repented after. 
Vi. Now I ſee the bottom of your . 
Hel. You ſee it lawful then. It is no more, 
But that your daughter, ere ſhe ſeems as won, 
Deſires this ring; appoints him an encounter; 
In fine, delivers me to fill the time, | 
Herſelf moſt chaſtly abſent : after this, 
To marry her, I'll _ three thouſand crowns: - 
To what is paſt alrea 
Wid. I have 9 
Inſtruct my dau — how ſhe mall W 
That time and place, with this deceit ſo lawful, 
May prove coherent. ** night he comes 
With muſick of all ſorts, and ſongs compos d. 
To her unworthineſs: it no ſteads us 
To chide him from our eaves, for he perliſts, 
As if his life lay on't. | 
Hel. Why then, to night 
Let us aſſay our plot; which if it 
Is wicked meaning in a lawful 45 
And lawful meaning in a lawful 2&, 
Where both not ſin, and yet a finful fact. 
But let's about it [E xeunt. 
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Fee 


r 4 
CEN E, Part of the French Camp in 
Florence. 


Enter one of. the French Lords, with frue or 
| * Soldiers in ambuſh.. F | ” 


| Lox». | 
IE can come no other way but by this lhiedge-cor- 
| ner; when you ſally upon him, ſpeak what ter- 
rible language you will ; though you underſtand 
t not your ſelves, no matter; for we. muſt not ſeem to 
nderſtand him, unleſs ſome one amongſt us, whom we 
muſt produce for an interpreter. - | 
Sel. Good captain, let me be th' interpreter. 
Lord. * not acquainted with him ? knows he not 
J VOICE £.- 
So: No, Sir, I warrant you.. 
Lord. But. what linſie-woolfie haſt thou to ſpeak to us 
2} 


veun. 


n 
Sol. Ev'n ſuch as you ſpeak to me. Y 
Lord. He muſt think us ſome band of ſtrangers ith” 
dverſaries' entertainment. Now he hath a ſmack of all 
cighbouring languages, therefore we muſt every one be 
man of his own fancy; not to know what we ſpeaks 
ne ta another, ſo we ſeem to know, is to know ſtraight 
ur purpoſe :- chough's language, gabble enough, and 
pood enough. As for you, interpreter, you muſt ſeem 
ery politick. But couch, hoa! here he comes, to be: 
Jule two hours in a ſleep, and then to return and ſwear 
ie lies he forges. 


| Enter Parolles. . 
Cra & dock; within thels three hours *ovill | 
e time enough to go home, What ſhall I ſay, I have 

. 55 done? | | 


—U— U mr ye Bp hs —— — 


—— — — P 
—— — 


” 0 
it. They begin to ſmoak me, and dif have « 


BY 
was guilty of. Al. 


| impoſſibility, and knowing I had no ſuch purpoſe? [ 


Pot 4 Cargo, cargo, wvilliando par eue, cargo. 


re — 


"4s wall hat Wa we, 


done ? it muſt be a very plauſive invention that came 


hte knock'd too often at my door; I find, my. tongue z 
too fool-hardy ; but my heart hath the fear of Mars be. 
fore it and of his creatures, not daring the reports of 


— q This is the firſt t truth that cer thine own tonge 


Par. What the devil could move me to undertake 
the recovery of this drum, being not ignorant of the 


muſt give my ſelf ſome — and ſay, I got them it 
exploit; yet ſlight ones will Hot carry. it. They wil 
fay, came you off with fo little? and great ones tn 
not give; wherefore what's the inſtance? Tongue, 
muſt put you into a butter-woman's mouth, and buy ny 
——— Bajazet's mule, if you peace me ini 
Lord. Is it poſlible, he ſhould know what he is, ant 
be that he is? [464.8 
- Par. T would, thecutting of my garments would ſere 
the turn, or the breaking of my Spaniſh ſword, 
Lord. We cannot afford you fo. X 
Par. e and to fay, it wa 
in ſtratagem. 
Tord. Twould not do. 122 
Par. Or to drown my eloaths, and fay, I was ftript 
Tord. Hardly ſerve. Alu. 
Par. Though I ſwore, I leapꝰd from the window d 
the cittadel— 
Lord. How dee 8 = Adu 
Par. Thirty fat 
14 4 Three great ks would ſcarce make 145 
[4 
Par. I would, I had any drum of he enemies ; 
_—_ ſwear, I recover'd it. | 
Lord. You ſhall hear one anon. 22 
Par. A drum now of the enemies! ¶ Alarum within 
Lord. Tproco movouſus, cargo, cargo, cargo. 


Pay .. 


Als well, that Ends well. 65 

Par. Oh! ranſom, ranſom ;—do not hide mine eyes. 
- [They ſtize him and blindfold him. 

3 Boskos thromuldo boskos. 

Par. I know, you are the Muskos regiment, 

Dad I ſhall loſe my life for want of language. 

there be here. German, or Dane, low Dutch, 

alan, or French, let him ſpeak to me, 

1 diſcover That which ſhall undo the Florentine. 

Inter. Boskos vauwvada; 1 underſtand thee, and can 

ak thy tongue; Kerelybonto, Sir, betake thee to 

y faith, for ſeventeen poniards are at thy boſom, 

Par. Ohr 

Int. Oh, pays pray, Pray. 


ancha ravancha dulche. 
Lord. Ofceoribi dulchos quoli aureo. 


Int. The General is content to ſpare thes yet, 
nd. hood- winkt as thou art, will lead thee on 
| A e from thee. Haply thou may 'ſt inform 


| to fave thy life. 
Afi: 3 * h let me live, 
fer and all the ſecrets of our Camp I'll ſhew; 


Their force, their purpoſes : nay, I'll ff That 
Which you will wonder at. ct vo 

Int. But wilt thou faithfully ? 

Par. If I do not, damn me. 


25 Int. Acordo linta. - FE Ein 
Come on, thou art granted nr . 
ay [ 4 foort alarum within. 


Lord. Go, tell the Count Roy/fillon and my brother, 
We've caught the woodcock, and will keep him mub 


'Till we do hear from them. 

OS A Captain, I will. | 

— Lard. He will betray us all unto our ſelves, 

s; Inform em That. 

wy Sol. So I will, Sir. 

Abi Lord. Till then I'll keep him dark and ſafely lockt. 
ili E xeunt. 


nll SCENE 


-» 


s . well that Ends wall. 


'S C E N E changes to the Widnw's r Huy 


4 Ester Bertram, and Diana. 


os HEY told me, that your name was ln. 
; "4 * No, my good Lord, D tana. 
Ber. Titled Goddeſs, 
And worth it with addition ! but, fair ſoul, 
In your fine frame hath love no quality:? 
If the quick fire of youth light not your mind, 
You are no Maiden, but a Monument: 
When you are dead, you ſhould be ſuch a one 
As you are now, for you are cold and ſtern; 
And now you ſhould be as your Mother ow 
When your ſweet ſelf was got. 
Dia. She then was honeſt. 
Ber. Se.ſhould you be. - 
Dia. No. 
My Mother did but duty; ſuch, | my Lord, 
As you owe- to your Wife. 
: Tk erke, o' that! - 
pr'ythee do not ſtrive again my \ vows: 
I was compell'd to her, but I love the: 
By love's own ſweet conſtraint, and will * euer 
Do thee all rights of ſervice. 
Dia. Ay, fo you ſerve us, 
Till We ſerve you: but when you kave « our = 

- You. barely leave our thorns to prick our ſelves, 
And mock us with our bareneſs. 

Ber. How have | ſworn! : 
Dia. Tis not the many oaths, that make the "0 Now 
But the plain fingle vow, that is vow'd true; | 
What is not holy, that we ſwear. not by, 
But take the High'ſt to witneſs : then, pray tell me, My 1 


If I ſhould ſwear by Fove's great Attributes EWhe 
I lov'd you dearly, would you believe my oaths, And 
When I did love you ill? this has no holding, Anol 
To ſwear by him whom I proteſt to love, May 
That I will work againſt him. Therefore your oaths Adie 
| are 3 and you conditions but . AW 


At. 


h 3 


f | 


t leaſt, in my opinion. i 
Ber. Change it, change it: 


To give it fromme. 
Dia. Will you not, my Lord? 


e not ſo holy-crue!. Love is holy, 
nd my integrity ne'er knew the crafts, 
at you de charge men with: ſtand no more off, 
but give thy ſelf unto my fick defi r e TEEKS 
Which then recover. Say, thou art mine; and ever 
ſy love, as it begins, ſhall ſo perſever. 7s WEIR. FF 
Dia. I fee, that men make hopes in ſuch affairs 
What we'll forſake our ſelves. Give me that ring. 
Ber. I'll lend it thee, my Dear, but have no power 


Als well, that Ends well. E 


*» 


* 
— 
x 
_ 


res, 


Ber. It is an Honour longing to our Houſe, 
zequeathed down from many Anceſtors ; 1 
bich were the greateſt obloquy Th worin 


n me to loſe. | . 
Dia. Mine Honour's ſuch a rin 


Which were the greateſt obloquy 


\rainſt your vain aſſault. 
Ber. Here, take my ring. 


3 
ly chaſtity's the jewel of our Hoſe, 2 
zequeathed down from many Anceſtors ; 


i th world 


In me to loſe. Thus your own proper wiſdom 
rings in the champion Honour on my part, 


My Houſe, my Honour, yea, my life be thine, 


ind I'll be bid by thee. 


Dia. When midnight comes, knock at my chamber 


7 OW; 


When back: again this ring ſhall 


May token to the-future our paſt 
Adieu, till then; then, fail not: 


A Wife of me, tho there my hope be done. 


Ber. 


Pl! order take, my Mother ſhall not hear. 

Now will I charge you in the band of truth, 
When you have conquer d my yet maiden-bed; 
Remain there but an hour, nor ſpeak to me: 

My reaſons are moſt ſtrong, and you ſhall know them, 


be deliverd; © b 


And on your finger, in the night, I'll put 
Another ring, that, what in time proceeds, 


deeds. Woe 
you have wow 


66 As . that Ends wil. 
EK) "Ber. A heav'n on earth I've won by wooing thee. 


Ex, 
Dia. For which live long to thank both heav'n Ar 1 


Vou may fo in the end 

My b. e tad wie juſt how: be would woe 

As if the fate in's heart; the ſays, all men 
Haye the like. oaths : he had ſworn to me, 
When his Wife's dead: therefore 1'l] lye with him, 
When I am buried. 21 Since Frenchmen are fo braid, 
Marry em that will, Id live. and die a maid; - 
Quly, in tis diſguiſe, I think no fla . 
To cozen him, e er eee 7 ; 


80 EN E ebanges 6 TA French Co in Eur fel 
/_ Florence, * . L 


Enter the two al Lords, and baus or three Soldier, 


1 Lord. Por have not given him his Motberi in thi 
letter? Propel 
2 Lids I have deliver'd it an hour ſince; there i 11 


ſomething in't, that ſtings. his nature 3 for, on the rea fump 
Ing it, Wer r —_ ave | 


Cince Frenchmen are ſe raid 


45 2 


——Since Frenchmen are . braid, 
: — that will, Pde live and dye a Maid. 4 
1. e. ſince Frenchmen prove ſo crooked and perverſe in theit ade 
Manners, let who will marry them, 1 had wn ae live and dies Na ve 
Maid than venture upon them. This the ſays with a view u 1 
Helen, who appear d fo fond of her Husband, and vent the Ftoget 


| er Difficulties, to abtaig him. NM Warburn 
1 Lui. 


All's well, that Ends a 69 


1 Lord. He has much worthy blame laid upon him 

r ſhaking off ſo good a wife, ſo ſweet a lady, 

2 Lord. Eſpecially, he hath incurred the everlaſting - 
{pleaſure of the King, who had even tun'd his —_ 
> fing happineſs to him. I will tell you a ching, but bi 

ou ſhall let it dwell darkly with you. 

1 Lord. When you have ſpoken it, "tis dead, and I 
. 4 fle han perverted à young Gentlewoman 
2 Lord. He a young | 

ere in Florence, of a moſt chaſte tetiowh ; and this 
icht he fleſhes his will in the of her honour; he 
—— 33 4 g. and thinks himſelf 
Fade in the unchaſte compoſition. 

1'Lord. Now God del y our tebellion 3 as we are 
ur ſelves, what things are fy 

2 Lord. Meetly bur own traitors ; and, as in the com- 
non courſe of all treaſons, we ſtill ſee them reveal them- 
yes, till they uttain to their abhort'd ends; ſo he, that 
T 4 action contrives againſt his own Nobility, in his 
ſtream o'erflows himſelf. 

1 Lied. Is it not meant damnable in us to be the 
ea Wrumpeters of our unlawful intents ? we ſhall not then 
4 e y to night ? 

2 Lord. N "tl after tnidnight ; for he is dieted to 


1 EN That ap proaches apace : I would gladly have 

ade um ſee his compan Ry: anatomiz'd, that he might take a 

lic, neaſure of his own _ _— wherein ſd curiouſly he 

Revd ſet this counte 

"the 2 Lord. We will not meddle with him till he come; 

or his preſence muſt be the whip of the other. 

ng | | 1 bag. In the mean time, what hear you of theſe 
2 Lord. J hear, there is an overture of Peace. 

1 Lord. Nay, 1 affure you, a Peate concluded. 

2 Lord. What will Count Rouf/loz do then? will he 

vel higher, or return again into France? N 

1 Lord. I *perceive by this demand, you are not al- 

dgether of his Council. 


xih 


er 


2 Lord. 


Alls well, that Ends well, 


2 Lord. Let it be forbid, Sir! ſo ſhould I be a gn 
deal of his act. 
I Lord. Sir, his Wife ſome two months ſince | 
from his Houſe, her pretence is a Pilgrimage to vip 
| F aques le Grand ; which holy Undertaking, with me 
auſtere ſanctimony, ſhe accompliſh'd 3 and there rj 
_ ling, the tenderneſs .of her nature became as a Pre! | 
ber grief; in fine, made a e of f hey nnch, 
now ſhe in. heaven. 

2 Lord. How is this juſtified ? . | | 
I Lord. The ſtronger part of it by her own lett 
which makes her ſtory true, even to the point of he 
death; her Death it elf (which could not be her off 
to ay, 8 come) was faithfully confirm'd by the Rec 
of the place. 

2 Lord. Hath the Count all this intelligence? 

I Lord. Ay, and the particular confirmations, poi 
From point, to the full arming of the verity. 
AP Lord. I am heartily ſorry, that he'll be glad 

1 Lord. How mightily ſometimes we make us con 
Forts of our loſſes ! 

'2 Lord. And how mightily ſome other times 

Arown our gain in tears! the great dignity, that his 1 
Jour hath here acquired for him, ſhall at home be e 
counter'd with a ſhame as ample. . 
I Lord. The web of our life is of a mingled yan 
good and ill together: our virtues would be proud, i 
our faults whipt them not; and our crimes would dt 
Jpair, if they were not cheriſh'd by our virtues. 


Enter a Servant.” 


Flow now? where's your Maſter? | 
Ser. He met the Duke in the ſtreet, Sir, of whon 
he hath taken a ſolemn leave: his Lordſhip will ne 
morning for France. The Duke hath offered him 1 
ters of commendations to the King. 

2 Lord. They ſhall be no more than needful there, 
| if they were more than they can commend. 


Ente 


Als well, that e 71 
5 Enter Bertram. | 


1 Lord; They | Ennmor be too ſweet for the King's 
Wrtnels : ler 4 s his Lordſhip now. How now, my | 
ord, is't not after midnight? 

Aer, I have to night diſpatch'd ſixteen buſineſſes, a 
ey MPonth's length a- piece, by an abſtract of ſucceſs; I 


areſt ; buried a wife, mourn'd for her ; writ to my 
y mother, I am returning; entertain d my convoy; 
Wed, between theſe main parcels of diſpatch, effected 
Many nicer needs: the laſt was the greateſt, but That 
have not ended yet.. 
2 Lord. If the buſineſs be of any difficulty, and this 
wah your ceparture hence, it requires haſte of your 
or 
Bes. f mean, the buſineſs is not ended, as fearing to 
Wear of it hereafter. But ſhall we have this dialogue be- 
een the fool and the ſoldier -? come, bring forth this 
punterfeit module; has deceiv'd me, like a double- 
eaning propheſier. 
2 Lord. Bring him forth; h'as fate in the Stacks all 
ght, poor gallant knave. 
Ber. No matter; his heels have deſerv'd it, in uſurp- 
g his ſpurs ſo long. How does he carry himſelf ?- 
1 Lord. I have told your Lordſhip already: the 
ocks carry him. But to anſwer you as you would be 
Wderſtood, he weeps like a wench that had ſhed her 
ix; he hath confeſꝰd himſelf to Morgan, whom he 
ppoſes to be a Friar, from the time of his remem- 
Fance to this very inftant diſaſter of his ſetting th? 
vcks ; and what, think you, he hath confeſt ? 
Ber. Nothing of me, has he ? 
vhoalſ 2 Lord. His confeſſen i is taken, and it ſhall be TRY to 
next 2 if your Lordſhip betin't, as, I deve. you are, 
a lau muſt have the patience to hear it. 


Enter Parolles, with his Interpreter. 


Ber. A plague upon him, muffled ! he can fir r ne- 
ng of me: uſh! huſh ! 
1 Lord. 


ve congied with the Duke, done my adieu with his 


17 "20k hoc Bude will 


1 Lord. Hoodman comes: Portotartareſſa. . 
2. He calls for the tortifts 3 what, A 
whe * 
255 r 
if ye pinch me like a L can E N 
ind. od n 6 . 
2 Lori. . —— Wn 
I. You ate a merciful — out Geneni | 
— ll yur fan, 
Par. And truly, as I hope to live, 
Ant. Firſt demand of him, 3 
4s frovg, What fay you to that? 
Par. Five or fix thouſand, but very weak. and d 
- viceable ; the troops are all ſcatter” „and the Conn 
ders very poor my F 


| Woo ms jr ng be rm ve ene Tay 


_ ie By wearing . 5 pra 
4 Well, that's et down 


Pur. Five or fix Wouſand horſe I id, (I will 
Ens,) or thetabous, ſet down ; for I'll ſpeak truth 
I Cord. He's very near the truth in this. 

Ber. W 
e , RA 

ar dor rogues, ou, iay. 

Int. Well, gs, I pry y 

Par. I humbly thank you, n 
the rogues are maryellous 
Int. Demand of him, of what ſtrength they are a 
What fa you to that ? = | 

Par. . Sir, if I were to live this pl 


jr Lal ith. agen ex a 
bfey, & fo many, Carambas o many, 7 s ſo 
"Ix 5 e and 1 10 
| panes; Beni, 8 e. ſo that 
the muſter file, rotten and life amounts 
wor an ar: Phe hich dave not 
ſhake the ſnow from. Ns Ate IO. gs 
themſelves to pieces. 
Ber. What {hall be done to him? 
0 1 Lord. Nothing, C 
py 5. conditions, and what credit I — 
with the D 
Int. Well, that's fot. dawn. \You hall demand of 
him, whether one Captain Dumain be ich 
what his reputation is with the Duke, | 
what bis, dale honeſty, and expertneſs in war; or 
. thinks, it were not poſſible. with well 
ing ſums of gold to corrupt him to a revolt. 
you to this? what do you know of it? 
IE jock puter 
fel y 
At. Do you know this Captain Dumain ? 


Paris, from whence' he was whipt for getting the 
ſheriff's fool with child; a dumb innocent, that could 
not ſay him na. 
Ber. Nay, by your leave; Hold your hav the? I 
know, his Brains are forfeit to the next tile that falls. 


4 l ape Oe Wales eee 
p - 


your anon. 

e. What is his wich che Due? 

Far. The Duke knows him for no other een 
officer of mine, aud wrir to me the other day to turn 
tm or o t band. Think, : have his" Ter 1 in all 
2 n e: £13 Is] #2 e 


Par. I P 


Par. Upon my he is, and lowſie. 
e Nay, look eb earns, mo ſail hear of 


* 


7 A. va "that Ends 4 
Par. In good -fadneſs, 1 de not know; either it i 
35 here, or it is upon the file with che Duke's other let 
| os Hers d here u 

2. Here tis, 3 rto ou? 

E 

i er. rin Oes it 7" | 
It. Dian, the Count's a fool, ad All if ul 

Par. That is not the Duke's letter, Sir; that is a 
| advertiſement to a proper maid in Florence, one Dian, 

| t0 take heed' of the allurement of one Count Fal 

a fooliſh" idle boy; but, for all that, very Tattiſh. . 

pray you, Sir, put. it up again. 

Int. Nay, * onXe I by your favour. | 
Par. My meaning ar Was very hone 

: in the behalf of the maid; for knew the young Count 
Brin dangerous and laſcivious boy, who is a whale u 


$ 1 


7 y, and devours - rd br Aha 
„Danke: both ſides rogue. yy 
- 8 Interpreter reads the bode.” 3 | 
When £ be. oaths, bid him drop gold, andiateit ' 
er be ſcores, he never pays the ſeore : | 
H "avon, .5s match well made; match, a wad make it: 
c er pays after-debts, take it before. 14 87 
| And ſay, a ſoldier (Dian) told thee this 2 +, | 
| (22) Men are 10 mell with, boys are but to 1. 1 * 
Fer, count of this, the Count's a foot, 1 know it; 
1 pays before, but not when be does obe it. 


N err roo er Ras 
8 FC " PaxoL LEH 


— 


> 65 „. are to en with, 1500 are not to 40% All the Ed- 

- $618 have obtruded a new Maxim upon us hete, that Boys an 
not to kiſs, Livia, in Damen and r 11 
2 of a quite oppoſite Opinion. | 
For Boys. —— Netbing fo ow Kin 5 323 

"And. our Poet's Thought, I am perſwaded, went 10 the ſame 
Tune; that Boys ate only to kiſs; Men to mingle with, and 
give more ſubſtantial Pleaſures, . To une from ib 
6 1 1 0 gf 


Ex 


- * . K * l I > * 8 IEP. : x S 
— — ET n 7 - N . We WV 3 Ks : : 132 
* x > 1 4 * 5 E : 
PTR”. * 5 ny 2 3 3 „ 
4 * a : we bp * * 9 
9 \ * 0 * o 
* 


4 1 hat een 


Zer. He ſhall be whipt through the army with this 
Phime in his forehead. 

2 Lord. This is your devoted friend, Sir, the mani- 
fold linguiſt, rien 

Ber. I could endure any thing before. but a cat, and 
no. 7 he's a cat to me. if 

lat. I perceive, Sir, by the General's looks, we ſhall 
be fain to you. 

Par. My life, Sir, in any caſe ; not that I om abuid 
to die ; but that my offences. many, I would re- 
xent out the remainder of nature. me live, Sir, in 
Dungeon, i i' th' Stocks, any where, ſo I may live. 
Int. Well ſee what. K de done, ſo you confeſs 
ely ; therefore, once more; to this Captain Dumain : 
= bave anſwer d to his reputation with the Duke, and 
o his valour. What is his honeſty ? 

Par. He will ſteal, Sir, an anf out of a cloiſter ; 
for rapes and raviſments he s Neſſus. He pro- 
felles no keeping .of oaths ; granary he is 
ſtronger than ; <7: He will lie, Sir, with ſuch vo- 
lubility, that you would think, truth were a fool : 
irunkenneſs is his beſt virtue, for he will be ſwine- 
Irunk, and in his ſleep he does little harm, fave to his 
he Icloaths about him ; but they know his conditions, 
nd lay him in ftraw. I have but little more to fay, 
dir, of his honeſty, he has every thing that an honeſt 
nan ſhould not have; what an honeſt man ſhould ns. 
te has nothing. 

1 Lord. J begin to love him for this. 
Ber. For this deſcription of thine honeſty ? a pox 24 
n him for me, he is more and more a Cat. 
Int. What ſay you to his expertneſs in war? 
Par. Faith, Sir, h'as led the drum before the Fa- 
12 Tragedians : to belie him, I will not; and more 
f his ſoldierſhip I know not; except, in that Country, 
e had the honour to be the Officer at a place there 
all'd Mile-end, to inſtru for the doubling of files. 1 
; jould do the man what honour I can, but of this I am 
certain. ; 5 | 


D 2 ans > 


40 


brother is reputed one er the beſt that is. In a Retret 


* Pll whifper with the General and know his plex 


General ſays, you, that 2 ſo traiterouſſy diſco 
man, off with his head. 


a Gin. 3 hi 


75 Ar well that Bide will: 


© 1 Lord.” He hath out- villain d v r e that th 
Bien. A pox on hind, he's a cat RAL, 5 
Int. His Qualities being at this poor price, I Need 
not to as you, if gold corrupt him to revolt. 
Par. Sir, for a Quart- d ecu he will ſell the fee-ſin. 
ple of his falvatien, inheritance of it, and cut thin. 


tail from all remainders, and a perpetual fucceſſion for it 


_ perpetually, 
Int. What's his Brother, the other Captain 1 
2 Lord. * he ask him of me 1 
Int. Whats h . 
Pa}. Een a abi? o'th* fame neſt ; not e 
great as the firſt in goodneſs, but greater a great del 
evit. He excels his Brother for a Co „yet hy 


| them out-runs any lacquey 3 marry, in coming on he hu 


your life be ſaved, will you undertake to be 
"Ml 1 * rentine? 


ar. Ay, and the Captain of his horſe, Count Rur 


Par. Flt no more drumming, a plague of all drum 


Only to feem to deſerve well, and to beguile the ſuppo 
 fition of that laſcivious young boy the Count, have! 
Fun into danger ; yet who would have ſuſpected an an 


— 


buſh where 1 was taken ? LAAii. 
Int. There is no remedy, Sir, but you muſt die; th 


the ſecrets of eee „and made ſuch rom n 

ports of men Ver y held, can ſerve the * | 

no honeſt uſe ; ec you muſt die. Come, hea 
Par. O lord, Sir, let me live, or let me ſee ny 
Int. That han you, and take your leave of all IF 


Sa, look about you know you any 


Ber. Good morrow, noble Captain. . 
2 Lord. God bleſs you, Captain = ba 
1 Lord. God ſave you, noble Captain. 
2 Lord. Captain, what Greeting will you my Lord. 
aftu? 1 am for France. 
1 Lord. Good Captain, will you give me a cop of 
nd. fame Sonnet you writ to Diana in behalf of the 


pel it of you ; but fare you well. [Extunt. 
Int. You are undone, Captain, all but mw ſcarf; 
hat has a knot on't yet. 

Par. Who cannot be cruſh'd with a Plot Kay 


men were that had receiv'd ſo much — you might 

begin an impudent Nation. Fare you well, Sir, Iam 

e, we ſhall ſpeak. of yon there. 05 155 
xit. 


par. Vet am I thankful: if my haart wors e 
'Twould: barſt at this. Captain Il be n 
But I will eat and drink, and ſleep as ſoſt, 

[As Captain ſhall. Simply the thing Lam 

Pall make me live: 1 een ee ber. 


. him fear this; for it will come to paſs, | 
P hat every braggart ſhall be found an aſs. | * 
um Nut , ſword! cool, bluſhes! and, rt x live = 
_ $afeſt in ſhame ! being food, by fool ry thrive ; 
ave here's place and means for every man . 


SCEN * changes | to the Widow s Hoſe, at. 
; Florence. 


| Enter Helens, Widew and Diana. 


| Vrong'd you, 
Ie of the Greateſt in 1 chriſtian world | 
all be my Surety ;. fore whoſe Throne tis needful,. 
re re I can perfe& mine intents, to kneel, | 
we was, I did him a deſired office 


. lt 0 Buds well. 77 1 


Count Roufillon # if I were not a very coward, I'd com- 


Int. If you could find out a Country where bun? wor - 


x \ 
g ; 
5 Fe Y : 
ky f © jj O * * 4 4 * N 
. W AA — 


FC 


Ill after them. | 1. 


HAT you may well e T have not 


D 3 5 | Dear 


— P INE ne bit ro art A 


—— 


De almoſt as % Bf; Which gratitude 


— INCNINe * 
* — 
3 


| Word revives conveys ſo little Idea of Senſe here, that it ſceni 


- Mr. Warburton very reaſonably conje8ures, that we ould =” 
5 7 looks ws in the Face, calls upon us to haben 


Alts lt V char Ende well, 


- 5 8 D 
of 42 
6. 


Through flinty Tartar's boſom would 1 u. 
And anſwer thanks. I duly am inform 
His Grace is at Marſeilles, which place | 
u- have convenient Convoy; you muſt know, * 81 
A ae b dead; the Army breaking 
My e 1 home; r aiding, 
t ve at m — . 

Wen before our 3 * 
id. Gentle Madam 
Vou never had a ſervant, to whoſe truſt 
_ Your buſineſs was more e EF SE 

Hel. Nor you, Miſtreſs, e 
buy a —_ whoſe thoughts more FFD labour 
To recompenſe your love: doubt not, but heav'n_ 


HFath br nb pita be your: Daughter's dower, 


ſaf 
of 
bee 
ady 
bee 
( 
dea 
As it hath fated her to be my motive ture 
And helper to a husband. But, O ſtrange men! Hef 
That can ſuch ſweet uſe make of what lane, coul 
When ſaucy truſting of the cozen'd thoughts | L 
 Defiles the pitchy night; ſo luſt doth play may 
With what it loaths, for that which is away... p 
falle 

L. 

noſe 

C. 

much 


| Bot more of this Beben. 'You, Diana, 


Under m inftruions muſt 22 

3 * behalf. 2 5 
Dia. Let death and honeſty 

So with your impoſitions, Ia n 


Upon your will to ſuffer. | | 
Hel. Vet I pra Le | DN Ls 
But with the word the time will bring on ſummer, . fo 
When briars ſhall have leaves as well as thorns, 0 
And be as ſweet as ſharp : we muſt away, War 


(23) Our Waggon is prepar'd, and time revives us; 
. (23) or Waggen is prepar d, and Time reviees #53] 1 


very liable to Suſpicion. How could Time revive theſe 
velling Adventurers? 


and Time revyes a3  # 


4 $: oe NV 2 , 4 * 0 
8 7 * * } 
2 * - - 1 8 * — 
* * * 5 1 % 
; : 1 e - 


APs well, that ends avell ; ſtill the fine's the crown; 
W the courſe, the end i is the renown. Bau, 3 


"SCENE changes to Rouſillon j in France. 
| Enter Counteſs, Laco, a Clown... — 
+ „N 0, no, no, your Son was miſ-led with a 
: ſnipt-taffata fellow there, whoſe villainous 


ſaffron would 4-25 made all the unbak'd and dowy youth 
of a nation in his colour. Your daughter-in-law had 


advanc'd by the ing than by that red-tail'd humble - 
bee I ſpeak of. 

Count. . I had not known bim! it was the 
death. of the moſt virtuous Gentlewoman that ever Na- 
ture had Praiſe for creating; if ſhe had partaken of my 
fleſh, and coſt me the deareſt groans of a Mother, L 
ly pon „A — 1 We 

Twas a 5, 'twas a y. e 

her herb. a.thouſand fallets ere we light on ſuch ano- 


Ch: Indeed, Sir, ſhe was the Gyeet marjoram of the 
let, or rather the herb of grace. 


* 41 are not fallet- herbs, you knave, they are 


Ch. I am no great Nebuchaduezzar, Sir,. I "8.4 not 
much skill in 7 


475 Whether dof thou profeſs thy ſelf, a knave or 
a foot? © © > 


Ch. A fool, Sir, ata woman's ſervice and a knave 
at a mans. n 
Laf. Your diſtinQion ? 


3 I would cozen the man of his wife, and do hi 


2 you were 2 knaye at his ſervice, indeed. 
© And 1 would, give bs male. my bauble, Sir, to 


2 ell als for thee, thou art both knave 
By FF Ch 


A well, that Ends well. 799 J 


| been alive at this hour; and your ſon here at home, more 


BA mag 8 * „ g * TRA * — 3 17 — ts; ” 4 * by 8 Y 
- 22 "A 25 a n Feen 9 * 9 85 Ferre v Pr e 
* * 
© 8 
. A a 


* EP of ever keeps 2 


RE Gelf.much ſport out of him ; by his authority he remain U 


ES % Ar that Bide it. 
WEI At your hei. e ee e 


2 No, no, no * wy, 
Ch. Why, Sir, if I cannot ene; 70, 10 en . 
as great a Prince as you are. 
Who's that, 3 Fo 

| Ch. Faith, Sir, he has an Fg . but hi 
5 phiſuomy i is more hotter in * than there. 4 

Laf. What Prince is that? 0 5 

_ Ch. The black Prince, Sir, e, the Prince of 

Da „ 

Laf. thee, there's my ; ve not 
this to  Teduce thee from i Nie et: 
Ch. I'm a | dba flees, Sir, thas au- loyd 


fre; but, ſure, he is the Prince of the world, let 

is Nobility remain in's Court. 1 am for the Hout 
with the narrow gate, which I take to be 100 litttle for 
Pomp to enter: ſome, that humble themſelves, may; 
but the many will be too chill and tender, and ** 
F 


the 
Hoy ways, I begin to be a weary. 'of thee 
and 1 "le thee fo bk before, becauſe I would not fall ont 
with thee. Go thy ways, let my horſes be well look'd Þ 
to, Without any tricks. 
Ch. If I put any tricks upon em, they ſhall be jaded | 
tricks, which are their own right by the kw of pry e 
xi. | 
Laf. A farewd Abet od an W 2 * 
Count. So he is. My Lord, that's ne, made him- 


here, which he thinks is a patent for his ſawcineſs ; and, 5 
indeed, he has no pace, but runs where he will. n 

La. I like him well, tis not amiſs; and I was about 

to tell you, fince 1 heard of the good Lady's death, 

and that my Lord your Son was upon his return home, 

I moy'd the King my Maſter to ſpeak in the behalf of 

my Daughter; Which, in the minority of them both, 
his Fen © out of a ſelt- 8 remembrance, dil 


fit 


I thank my yo it holds yet. 


i well, that Ends well: 81 
16 pltphls) his Highneſs hath promis'd me to do it ; 


and to up the diſpleaſure he hath conceiv' d againſt 
your RP ert is 00. fitter matter. How do's your 
Ladyſhip like it?: 8 

Count. With very much content, wy Lord, and I 
wiſh it 11 effected. | 

Laf. His Highneſs comes poſt from Marſeilles,” "of a6 
able a body as When he number'd thirty; he will be here 
to morrow, or I am deceiy'd ad him that in ſuch intelli-- 
gence hath ſeldom fail d. 

Count, Tt rejoices me, that . hope, 1 ſhall fee kim. 


a I have * Ice my ſon will be here to 


I ſhall beſeech your Lordſhip to remain with me 


| I they meet together. 
Taf. 


Madam, I was thinking with what manners E. 

might ſafely be admitted. 
* Vou need but plead e privilege: 
ILV Lady, of that I have made a bold charter 2 775 


* 


n Cie. 


Ch. O Madam, yonder's my Lord fon with a 
patch of velvet on s face; whether there eee 
or no, the velvet knows, but tis a goodly patch of vel - 
vet; his left cheek is a cheek of two pile and a half, but 
his right cheek is worn bare. 

Count. A ſcar —_—_ or a noble ſcar, is a good, 
livery of honour. 80, | 

far i * 

a us your y you: to 
talk with the 3 noble ſoldier. Tg 8 

Ch. Faith, there's a dozen of em with delicate ſine 
hats and moſt courteous feathers, * bow the head, . 
ind nod at every man. 8 [Excunt. 
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e . . v. 
SCENE, the 2 France, 2 


- af 4 #2 1 * _— . 7 &- 3 % 
. a 


25 nter Hades, we and "OY with . 
] „„ Harun e 


— 


poſting day and night A 
"Mult u wear your ſpirits low ; we cannot help it. 
But fince you've {pads the days and nights as one, 
Ny I entle limbs in my affairs; FO 
Be bold, you do fo grow in my requital, © 
As nothing can unroot you. In happy time. 


Euter a Gentleman. 1 


. This man hae me to his Majeſty's ear, 
©. he would ſpend hi Power. God fave you, Sir. 
Gent. And you. 5 
6 Hel. Sir, I have ſeen you in — of France, 
"Gem . T have been ſometimes there. 
1 Hel. A do 1 Sir, that you r fallen 
rom the report your 
And therefore, ef fried md ſharp occaſions - 
Which lay nice manners by, I put you to | 
The uſe of your own virtues, * the which 
J ſhall continue thankful. -.. 
_ » Gent... What's your will? 
Hel. That it will pleaſe | RET 
To give this poor petition to the King; . 
And aid me with that ſtore of power you have, 
To come into his preſence. 
Gent. The King's not here. 
A. Not * Sir? 


- , : ny * I ; 1 8 
. os 
| \ 


£ 


He cot night, and with more haſte 
Than is: N | 
Wid. Lord " how we loſe our pains! 
Hel. All well, 01946 qa — LM TR TY 
ho time ſeem ſo adverſe, and means unfit: | Kat 
Ido beſeech you, Whither is he gone? n 
Gen. Marry, as I take it, * pa 
Whither I'm going. 4 
Hel. I beſeech you, Sir, Scent 
. King — — 1 
Comme 8 to his gracious wig vom 
Which, I — vp ſhall render you no blame, 
But rather make you thank your pains for it. 
Iwill come air you with what good ſped 1 
Pur means will make us means. ls 
Gent. This P11 do for you. 
Hel. And you ſhall find your LF to be wel crank, 
What. e er falls more. We muſt to horſe again, 


8 0 E N E changes to Road. „ 5 : 
"= Bite Clown, and Parolles. 


Par, \ OOD Mr. Levatch, give my Tod Lafes: 
this letter; I have ere now, Sir, been bet- 
ter known to you, when I have held familiarity with 
freſher cloaths; (23) but I am now, Sir, muddied in 
ſortune's moat, 10 ſmell enden —_ of her ſtrong 


EI 25 
: Che. 


(13) But Law now, Sir, muddied in Fortunes Mood, and ſmell — 
omewhat ſtrong of her ſtring Diſplea ſure.] Fortune 3 Mood is, 
ithout Queſtion, good Senſe, and very proper: and yet 1 verily 
Woclieve, che Poet wrote as I have reſtor'd in the Text; 6 
Wortune's: Moat: | becauſe the Clown in the very next Speech | 
jeplies, I wilt henceforth eat no Fiſh of Fortune*s battering, and 
Again, when he comes to repeat Parolles's Petition to Lafen— 
hat hath falbn into the unclean Fiſhpond of ber Diſpleaſure, and, 
be ſan, is muddied withal, And agun, Pray ven, Sir 0 


* 
the — 
* 


| ents 


\ 


cb. Truly, fortune's ne's diſpleaſure is bus Quttifhy 3e | 
fmell fo 1 fo fronghy s tho ſpeakſt of: 1 will kencefort 
| fortune s bart T 


ſpake but by * e Ot l 21: 


he looks like a poor, decayed, ingenious, fooliſh, n. 
comfort, and leave him to your Lordſhip. 


4 r . 
— CeO DAS rn RAY IH AO > ⁰ A ²˙¹—e! ᷣmÄe'̃ NOT — ve. 12: — 


N 54 Buds 


096  Prigthes;'"allow th 
yl] 1 9 you meh not to top your noſe, Sir; 1 


Ch. Indes, Sir, i if your metaphor ſtink, 1 vil op 
wy noſe againſt any man's metaphor. TIRING por thes 
er 
Par. Pray you, Sir, deliver me this paper, | ve! 
Cho. Foh! pr'ythee, ſtand away; . 
tune's cloſe-ſtool, hag abr De look; here be 
comes himſelf. os 
Sies Lafen. Fo 


Here is a pur of fortune's, Sir. or e cat 
(but not a mus * that hath fall'n into che uncle 


0 of her diſpleaſure, and, as he ſays, is muddiel 
9 Pray you, Sir, uſe the carp . may; for 


cally knave. (24) I do pity his diftreſs in my ſimilies of 


Par. my Lo, Tam a man whom ortune hath cr 
n. | 


the Carp as you ay, &e. In aft which Places, Us . pets. 
Moat, or Pond, is the Alluſion. Beſides, Paroltes ſmelling ſtront laſt 1 
as he ſays, of Fortune's ſtrong Diſpleaſure, carties on the ſame ; 
Image: For as the Meat, round old Seats were always replenifh'd P. 
with Fiſh, ſo the Clown's joke of holding his Noſe, we mij 5 
preſume, proceeded from This becauſe la chambre baſſe wa i F 


Always over the Moat: and therefore the Clown humourouſij 


ſays, when Paroles is preſſing him to deliver his Letter to Loi 
Lafen, ———Feh! pr 3thee, ſtand away: A Paper from Fortunt' X. 


; Qloſeſtool, to give to 4 Nobleman | Was 


(24) 7 do pity bis Diſtreſs in my Smiles of comfort, ] This ver) 
Humorous Paſſage my Friend Mr. Warburton reſcued from | 
Nonſenſe moſt happily, by the Inſertion of a ſingle Letter, in (25 
the Manner I have reform'd the Text. Theſe Simities of Com- | 
Fort are ironically meant by the Clownz as much as to ſay, of th: 
you may perceive, how much I think he deſerves Comfort, l thie 
by. calling him Fortone*; Cat, Carp, raſcally Knave, & c. non't 


Lat, 


ee Ala l 


Laf. And ene deal yer have ane a5 do? tis: 669- 
ate to pare her nails now. Wherein have you play's 
e knave with fortune, that ſhe ſhould: ſcratch you, who 
her ſelf is a good Lady, and would not have knaves- 
hrive long under her ? there's a Quart. & ecu for you: let 
> tan ey friends ; Lam for other 
buſineſs 
F ee your hondary- to hear me one bade | 


Lof. —— more: come, you dan 
Far. My name, my Lord, i Pavedtty, Ab. 


Laf. You beg more than ois-won they}; Cix* my: 
Par. Gan good od. how does your dram? _ 
Par. hy gobOUrg, you were the firſt, chat found 


am | | Lof. Wes I, infooth ? and I was the firſt "char to 
for 

| Par: M lyeb in may Karl, to bring me in ſons 
nr prace, for y yer ion, me out. | 


Laf. Out en .knave! doſt thou put upon me 
at once both the office of God and the Devil? one brings 
thee in 9. 5 and the other brings thee out. [Sound 


Trumpets 'The King's coming, I know, by his trum 
„ 1 pets. Sirrah, inquire further after me, I had talk of you 
ng, lat night; tho? you are «oor wilt? a — 12 ſhall . 
ame Neat; go to, follow. © Fa 
Par. I * God for vou. e 4g (i. 
m 
— Fluriſb. Enter King, Counteſs, — the n 
ſly ky French Lords, with attendants. 1 855 


„eg. We loſt a jewel of her, (25 our eſteem 
£ Sn nent; but your ſon, 


from 8 e e 12122 
7, in 6 . Ubeen 
9— Was made much poorer by it : ——) What's the 88 


e the King's Eſteem being made poorer by the Loſs of Helen ? 
t, U | think, it can only be underſlood in one Senſe ; and that Senſe 
* Water: i. e. We ſuffer d in our Eſtimation by her 


RITES Majeſty to make it 
Natural rebellion, done i * pe: BB 
When oil and fire, . 


; I have forgiven and forgotten all; ; 


But fir 1 beg 


; bf x wrong of all. Heloſt a wife, T_T 


f 87 8 eyes; whoſe words all ears took cap ptive; Ky. : 
Whoſe dear perfeCtion, hearts, ert 1 0 
Humbly d miſtreſs. 0 inp 


—— — ERS r ata de 22 ———u—— x —ͤ— ——— Fa _ 49 — - — — 2 
i | . - 1 9 9 5 y 
3 ; 
* wet. 7 x 
* 


Makes the remembrance dear. 


| Wore recon, ng 
All repetition: let him not L | 
be nature of his grea e e e e 
And deeper than oblivion we do bury .. 


A ſtranger, no offender; and inform oY 
So tis our will he ſhould. 5 . Kan 


' Loſs. Bur how ſo? Did the "_ n to her Misfor- 


certainly read therefore; 


— 
; 
** 
1 *. 


eaſe to know lac. * 


Count. Tun — rial 0 Hat 18 ava 


* 9 * * * F N *. 
7 
F 
1 
e E 
; a 


O'erbears it, and burns on. 
King. My honour'd Lad 


And ca ta the time me to leo. — ay 75 


This I muſt 
— 1 the young * th a * 
Did to his I Mae his mother, and his *r. | 


Offence of mighty note; but to himſelf . 


beauty did aftoniſh the ſurvey; 


Mig. Praiſing what is loſt, 


hither ;_. : #6 132 b 


Th? incenfing relicks of it. Let him a 


Gent. I ſhall, my Hinge.” 


tunes? Nothing like it. Or did he not do all in his Power 
to prevent them? Yes; he married Bertram to her. We mul 


We loſt a Jewel of her; our . 

Mas made much poorer by it:: On 
Thats b the certain Conſequence of any one's w_ a Jevel, 
for their Eſtate to be made ag poorer: according 
0 9.598 Value of the © Loſs, eee * Marlena 


nnn 


5 4 > King, 


King. Tree Hays you ” 


ſpoke ? 


Lag Tin Nl (wm dts mate. | anne 
1 ; 
[hat fer king: Jag > Bume.. 255 nn 


„ Fee Tem. 
E.. I'm not a pra 9 
or thou may ſt ſee a ſun-ſhine and a het. 
dest ane z but to the br ateſt beams 
Diſtrafted clouds give way; ſo ſtand thou forth, 
he time is fair again. . 
Ber. My high repented blames, 
Dear Sovereign, pardon to me. 
King. All is whole, "7 1 wy 
Not one word more of the 4 Fon time, wm 94 1 
t's take. the inſtant by the forward top; 
For we are old, and on our quick'f doereet -. 
b andi and noiſeleſs foot of time 
Cteals, ere we can effect them. You remember 11 
he daughter of this Lord? © __ 3 
ee my Liege. At firſt 
b ras my choice upon her, ere my heart | 
Durſt make too bold a herald of my tongue 
re the impreſſion of mine eye enfixing, | 
Contempt his ſcornful perſpective did me, 
tuch warp'd the line of every other favour; | 
Scom'd a fair colour, or expreſs'd it ſtoll'n; tos bf] 
Extended or contracted all proportions 
[To a moſt hideous object: thence it came, 
That ſhe, whom all men prais'd, and whom myſelf, 
dince I have loſt, have lov'd, was in mine exe 
The duſt that did offend it. ep ws 
King. Well excus'd — : 
F That thou do'& love her, firikes ſome / wg away | 
- m the great compt; but love, that comes too late, , 
like a remorſeful pardon ſlowly carried. 
0 * great ſender turns a ſowre offence, 


fot- 


Laf. All, that he is, hath reference to your Highneſs. 
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Crying, 
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* Crying, that's good that is gone: our raſh . : 
Make trivial price of ſerious things we have, 


To ſparkle in the 


» * * 8 — — — 5 L 
— — : . ——— o — — — Ye 6h 
— Ne ee — — - 
* 
? o 


2 w—_— that Bude will, 


Not knowing them, until we know their grave. ; 


- Oft our diſpleaſures, to our ſelves unjuſt, | 

Deſttoy our friends, and, after, weep their duſt :. 

Our own love, wakin ng; cries to ſee what's done, 
While ſhameful hate 


out the afternoon. 
Be this ſweet Helen's knell; and now, forget her. 


Send forth your amorous toketi for fair Maudlin, 


'The main conſents are had, and here we'll fy 
To ſee our widower's ſecond marriage-day : 

Count. (25) Which better than the ap O dex 
| heav'n, bleſe, 


Or, ere they meet, in me, O nature; ceaſe! 2 


L Come on, my ſon, in whom my houſe's name 
Muſt be digefted : give a favour from 70 
pirits of my daughter, 

That ſhe may quickly come. By my old beard, 


And ev'ry hair that's on't, Helen, that's dead, 
Was a ſweet creature : ſuch a ring as this, 


The laſt that &er ſhe took her a ee 
Fſaw upon her finger. 


Ber. Her's it was not. | 
King. Now, pray you, let me ſee it: For mine eye, 


While I was ſpeaking, oft was faften'd to't. 


This ring was mine; and, when I * it n 


I bad her, if her fortunes ever ſtoo 
: Neceſſitied to help, that by this token 


I would relieve her. Had you that craft to rea ve her 
Of what ſhould ſtead her moſt ? 


(25) Which better than the firſt, O dear Heav? 1, bleſs, 
or, Or they meet, in me, O Nature, ceaſe J] I have vet 
*tur'd, againſt the Authority of the printed Copies, to pref 
the Counteſs's Name to thefe two Lines, The King appean, 


indeed, to be a Favourer of Bertram : but if Bertram ſhould 


make a bad Husband the ſecond Time, why ſhould it give tit 
King ſuch mortal Pangs? A fond and diſappointed Mothe! 
might reaſonably not deſire to live to ſee ſuch. a Day: 200 


from her the Wiſh of dying, rather than to behold it, comes 
with Propriety, | # 


Ber 


un, well thet Ends an. * 


Ber: My gracious Sovereign, 
owe er it — A 
Fbe ring was never her s. =y A 6 5 ee, Rl ve : 
Count. Son, on my life, * 
've ſeen her wear it, and the reckon'd it D N 
At her life's rate. 3 i SA7 Dj 
| Laf. I'm ſure, I Raw n £5 Matt 
| Ber. You are deceiv'd, my Lord, the never aw itz 
In Florence was®t from a caſement "thrown me, 
rap'd in a paper, which contain'd the name 
Of her that threw it : (26) Noble ſhe was, and Nr 
] ſtood ungag d; but when I had ſubſcrib'd 
To mine own fortane, and inform'd her fully, 
I could not anſwer in that courſe of honour 
18 As ſhe had made the overture, ſhe ceaſt 
In heavy — yer and woulet never 
* the ri | 
| . Plutus nicelf | 
[Thar ows the tint — multiplying medicine, 
[Hath not in nature's myſtery more ſcience, | 3; 
[Than T have in this ring. Twas mine, eos Hele's 
Whoever gave it you: then if you know, - 
That you are well acquainted with yourſelf, 
5e, Confels*twas hers, and by what . r 
You got it from her. She call'd the Saints to — 1 
That ſhe would never put it from her finger,” 
Unleſs ſhe gave it to yourſelf in bed, 
(Where you have never ak- or ſent i it us 


eon! 


er Upon her great diſaſter. 0 
Ber. She never faw It? me wn, l 
Vet- (6). noble She was, and 8 . 


refir I feed engag'd ;—] 1 don't underſtand this Readingz 
ca, BY if we are to underſtand, that She thought Bertram engap'd to 
ould BY her in Affection, inſnar'd by her Charms, this Meaning is too 
e tht WF obſcurely expreſs'd. The Context chan makes me e. 
other that, de Tops: wrote, 5 


81 „ „ noble She Was, and thought. 
omes 8 Fe 'foed ungag'd z 


L e. bree neither my Heart, nor Perſon, diſpos'd - 
King 
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- King : Thou pete it fal 1 n 
. make f conject ral fears ay, 1 into me, A 
> WAL welt fain ſhut out; if it ſhould prove 
"Be That thou art ſo inhuman — twill not proye = | 
And yet I know not —thou.didft hate her deadly, 
And ſhe is dead; which nothing, but to cloſe 
Her eyes myſelf, could win me to believe, | 
More than to ſes 'this ring.” Take him away. Lan 


Guards ſe ix Bertram: Was 

My fore-palt proofs, howe'er the matter ? 2 

5 Shall tax my "om of little vanity, - | WW: 
Faving vainly fear'd too luce. bros with him, And 


We'll ſift this matter further. WII | Yet 
Ber. If you ſhall prove, | $0! | 

This ring was ever hers, you ſhall as . 

Prove that I husbanded her bed in Fhorente, | 

Ree yet ſhe never was. Exit Bertram — 


b Enter a Gentleman. 


"King. I'm wrap d i in diſmal making. 
Gent. Gracious Sovereign, 
Whether I've den Hane or no, Tknow not: 
Here's a petition from a Florentine, ö 
Who for four or five. removes come ſhort | 
To tender it herſelf.. I undertook — 7 
Vanquiſh'd thereto by the fair grace nd ſpeech. 
Of the poor ſuppliant, who by oy I know, 
Is here attending: hex buſineſs looks in her l 
With an importing viſage; and he told . F 
In a ſweet verbal brief, it did — Ji 
| Your Hghaels with herlelf, | | 


A Eng dd 6 lw - 


— his, many. proteflations ta marry me, — bis auß 

avas dead, I bluſp to ſay it, be won me. Now is the Count 
on 4 cidoauer, his vows are. forfeited to me, ani 

ay honour's paid to him. He flole from Florence, takin 

270 3 and I follow him to this country for juſtice : grant 
tit ne, O King, in you it beſt tet; aer a ſeductr 
Poutifors, and @ poor maid is undone. Diana yy 


- 8 
F 


N 
1 


As well, that. Ends welt... "8 * 

I will buy me a ſon-in-law in a fair, and toll for 1 
im. For this, I'll none of him. | 
King: The heavens have thought well on thee, Lafez, | 
o bring forth this diſcov'ry. Seek theſe. foicor 5 
Go ſpeedily, mann moy by i 

Enter Bertram, 5 | 


Tam afraid, the life of Helen (lady) | —— 
mn Was foully ſnatch'd. is, 4266 266 | 
_ Now juſtice on the doers! 
ing. I wonder, Sir, wives are ſo monſtrous to you, 
Far 3 ou fly them as you ſwear to them 
Ns to wed. What woman's that? 


Enter Widow and Diana. 


Dia. 1 am, my Lord, a wretched Fhrentine, Fils 
42 Derived from the ancient Capulet ; 
WE My ſuit, as I do underſtand, you know, 

And therefore know bow far may be died | 
Wid. T am her mother, Sir, whoſe age and honour | 

Both ſuffer under this complaint we bring, + 4:4 IC 

And both ſhall ceaſe without your remedy. 
2 3 Count; do you know theſe wo- 


our; 


. 
* 


Yo 1 


My Lond, I neither can, nor will „deny 
But earl now chem; do they charge me further? 
Dia. Why do you look ſo ſtrange 198 your wife £ 
Ber. She's none of mine, my Lord. | 
Dia. If you ſhall marry, _ 5 
You give away this hand, and that is mine; 
Mon give away heay'n's vows, and thoſe are mine J 
ive away myſelf, which is known mine; 
bor by vow am ſo embodied yours, | 
aui That ſhe, which marries you, - muſt marry me, 
ann Either both or none. | 
2 Laf. Your reputation comes too ſhort 125 my dangh- 
chin Wl ter, 5” are no husband for her. | 
ran Ber. My Lord, this is a fond and deſp' 15 . 224 


luer Whom ſometime [ have gt wih: let Four. rac 
ulet. neſs 


S 4 
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vell An ink well. 


Lay a more noble thought u mine honor 6 
Than for to think hoaght upon mine here. x 


Mg. Si fri ay thoughts, you have them ill 0 


Tin your deeds them: "fairer prove your honour | 
Than in my — it lie: ; 
| Dia. Good my lord, n 
| Ask him upon his whe, if he Joes think 
He had not my virginity. 

King. What ſay'ſt thou to her? 

Ber. She's impudent, my Lord; 
And was a common gameſter to the ; 
Dia. He does me wrong, my Lord; f were U. 
He might have : me at a common price. 
Do not believe him. O, behold this ring, 
Whoſe high reſpect 5 rich validity x 
Did lack a parallel: yet for all that, 
111K 5 ve 3 to a commoner oth camp, . 
> Com. 'He bluſhes, and 21 EY 

X preceding anceſtors, that | 
Conferr'd by Teſtament to th" Ting e, 0 
Hath it been ow d and worn. This is . 
That ring's a thouſand proofs. a 
- King. Ktethoughr, you ſaid, 

You faw one here in Court could witneſs it. [4 

Dia. I did, my Lord, but loth am to produce 
So bad an infirument; his name's Parolles. = 
Laf. I ſaw the man to day, if man he be. 


King. Find him, and bring him hither, 
Ber. What of him? 


He's quoted for a moſt 21 ave, EO 
With all the ſpots o'th* world tax'd and deboſt'd, 
Which nature fickens with: but to ſpeak truth, 
Am I or that or this, for what he'll utter, 
"That will ſpeak any thing? | 

* King. She hath that ring of yours. 

Ber. I think, ſhe has; certain it is, I lik'd her, 
1 boarded her i'th* wanton way of youth: | 
. She knew her diſtance, and did angle for me, 


ng 


" Als * that Ends Well. 93 

adi my eagerneſs with her reſtraint ; 1 1 
5 impediments in fancy's courſe 

15 0 of more fancy : and in fine, 

Her infuit coming with her modern . | 

dubdu d me to her rate: ſhe got the ring; 


[And I had That, which any inferior might 


u. market-price have bought. 

Dia. I muſt be patient: 

ou, that turn'd off a firſt ſo noble wife, 

May juſtly diet me. I pray you yet, 

(Since you lack virtue, I will loſe a husband, 
Pend for your ring, I will return it home, a 


And give me mine again. 


Ber. I - it not. 5 | 

Li bat ring was yours, = 

Dia. Sir, mich ike i the ſame pro bod finger. 
King. Know you this ring? this ring was his of late. 
Dia. And this was it I gave him, being a-bed. 
King. The ſtory then goes falſe, you —_ it him 
Out of a caſement. 

Dia. I have ſpoke the truth. 


Enter Parolles. 


Ber. M Lord, I do confeſs, the ring was hers. | 
Ming. = boggle ſhrewdly, every feather ſtarts 
you 
Is this the man you ſpeak of? 
Dia. It is, my Lord. 
nm, "ond me, Sirrah, dat tell me true, 1 chrg 


Not W the dif] pleaſure of of your maſter, _ 

Which on your Li 3 ri ep: 

Ty him mu this woman here, what know you? 
A your Majeſty, my maſter hath been 


an 8 Gentleman. Tricks he hath had in him, 


which Gentlemen have. 
King. Come, come, to the purpoſe ; did he love this 
Woman ? 
Par. Faith, Sir, he did love her; but how? 00 
King. How, I pray you? vn 


Pax. 


All's wall. that Bab a * 


- 1 "ow: He did love her, . as a ne, r 
Woman. 4 
. How is chat? 
Par. He lov'd her, Sir, and lov'd * —85 
King. As thou art a knave, and no knave ; what u 


equivocal companion is this? 
. I Per man, and at your Majeſty's on 


e god drm, Lad ut.» ng 
4 e's a my a naugh ia. 
— arg | 
ia. Do you now, he promis me marriage? ia 

Par. Faith, I know more than I'll ſpeak. * De kn 
King. But wilt thou not ſpeak all * 2 ue 
Par. Yes, ſo pleaſe your Majeſty. between Preat 
chem, as I ſaid; but more than * he BED her: m eil 


for, indeed, he was mad for her, and talk'd of Satan, i 
and of limbo, and of furies, and I know not what; . Kin 
yet I was in that credit with them at that time, that I Dia 
knew of their going to bed, and of other motions, u.. 
promiſing her marriage, and things that would derive Ihe * 
me ill will wo ſpeale of 3 therefore I will not ſpeak what Aud! 
; 1 know. Tho! 
King. Thou haſt ſpoken all already, unleſs thou cant WF" } 
fay .they are but thou art too fine in thy eri ekn 
dence ; roars Favs afige, This ring, you fay, wa Ind 
25 | | 
ia 


- RAN | 
* 2 buy it? or who gave it you! ad n 
3 It was e nor did I buy it. 

* King. Who lent it you? 


Dia. It was not lent me neither. - | 
King. Where did you find it then ? | = 
22 I found it not. "I 
Kung. Ti were yours by none of all det way Th 
How could you give it him? | he 
Dia. I never gave it him. 35 
- Laf.. This woman's an eaſie glove, my Lord, the 75 


goes off and on at pleaſure. 0 

King. This ring was mine, I gave it his firſt wife. 11 

- Dia. 1 might be ** or hers, for aught 1 baſe TP 
we 5h ings 


Als well, that Ends well, og 
Ling. Take her away, I do not like her now ; bor 
> priſon with her: and away with him 
af thou tel me * err ring, EE 
Dis. TI never tell you. 

0 — in bal * Liege. 
Dia. J in my 
King. po in dal. my Lingo. | 
Dia. = ove, if ever I knew man, *twas you. 
efore haſt thou accus'd him all this while? 
Dia. — he's guilty, and he is not guilty; 
le knows, I am no maid, and he'll ſwear to' t 
U ſwear, I am a maid, and he knows not. 
reat King, I am no ſtrumpet, by my life; 
m either maid, or elſe this old man's wife. WO 
[Pointing to Lafeu. 
Fi. She does abuſe our ears; to priſon with her. 
| Dia. Goodimather, fetch my bail. Stay, royal Sir, 
e . Widow. 
he — that owes the ring, is ſent for, 
Ind he ſhall ſurety me. But for this Lord, [Ts Bert. 
Vho hath abus d me, as he knows himſelf, | | 
ho” yet he never harm'd me, here I quit him. 
e knows himſelf, my bed he hath defil'd, 
nd at that time he his wife with child; i 
bead tho? ſhe be, ſhe her young one kick : 
o there's my riddle ; one; that's dead, is quick. 
ind now behold the meaning. | 


Enter Helena, and Widow. 


a Is there no Exorciſt 

es the truer office of mine eyes ? 
* real, that I fee? 

Hel. No, my good Lord, 

Tis but a ſhadow of a wife you ſee, 
[he name, and not the thin 

Ber. Both, both; oh, — AP 

Hel. Oh, my good Lord, when I was like this maid, 
md, ou wond'rous kind; there is your ring, 
look you, here's your ler this it ſays, 


$ 4 


the 


King, 


N N * * 5 E 
. wt 3 We 


26 A, well that Buds wel, 
: hd are by me = 270% A Rs 20 


Will, you be mine. non, you are doubly wen? 
Bir. my Liege, een nos 6 


Tul love her NY ever, ever 5 
Hel. If it appear not plain, and prove untrue, 
Deadly divorce ſtep between me and uy” 
| O, nee nnn : 
F 145 Mine e ayes Gated onions; 1 ſhall weep anon 
Good Tom: rom, lend me a handkerchief, [fo Þ ol 
So, I thank thee, wait on me home. I make fk | 
with thee ; - may courteſies' "Slane, they are ſea 
ones. | 
King. Let us from point to int this fry knon, 
To malte the even truth in ure flow: 
If thou beeſt yet a freſh uncropped flower, C Di 
Chaſe thou thy husband, and I'll pay thy dower; | 
For I can gueſs, that, by thy honeft aid, 
Thou kept'it a wife "her ſelf, thy ſelf 4 maid. 
- Of that and 1 more IP + 
; Reſolvedly more ſhall 
ns Tron well; and if it 2 
The bitter paſt, more welcome is the ſweet. | [Exe 


\ 


— * RP 1 7 &. 4 7 4 5 4 4 A 1 7 0 425 1 1 X _ 7 
2 * 2 * « «% N vs. 2 8 k IS, £ 2 4 . A * 
oo * 
| IM”; A. 7 
1 4 I 
[4 
Fe a hat 
| 1 „ & 8 134 2 
** LF > E 
F od 
y 
l 4 
x * 1 
N 
2 * | 
9 
* 
W 7 3 
* «7 1 
f Ve 
* 1 * | 


P 1 L O G U E, 


| Spoken by the KING. 


AE King's « beggar, hots thy is dne: 
All is well ended, ;/ this ſuit be won, © 

at you expreſs content 3 which ave will pay, 

th firife to plenſe you, day exceeding day: 

urs be your patience then, and yours our parts; 

ur gentle hands lend us, and take our hearts. 


You, III. SWELFTH- 


+. 


EP! 


wy 


Coup w@7 


wh 
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be 


[= a Lady of great 150 and Forum, hab' 


oRSINO, Date of Illyria.. . 
Sebaſtian, @ young Gentleman, Brother ts. Vila. 
Antonio, a Sea-captain, Friend to Sebaſtian, | 


Cri + Gentlemen, dtttading on the Dubs, 


Sir Toby Belch, Uncle to Olivia. c — 
Sir 8 Ague-cheek, a fouliſb Knight pretending t 
A Sea-captain, Friend to Viola. 
Fabian, Servant to Olivia. _ 1 
Malyolio, a fantaflical Stewwa! 
Chun, Servant te Olivia. 


Viola, in hoe avith the. Duke... a 17 
"Fw Oli. * ag | L 4 + 44 
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TWELPTH- NIGHT: 
ann 
AT you WILL. 
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A. . r 15 


5 Sc E N E. The PALACE. 
Fus the Huli, Cue, and Lord. 2 


Dy nn: do Ads TAL tot 


5) F muſick be the food of SE; TT, ont 
& Give me excels of it; that, ſurfeiting, 
* 9 The appetite may ficken, and ſo dis. 
g That ſtrain again ;—it had a dy ing al: 


) O, it came der my ear, like the ſweet 
ſouth, 


That 1 7 ö 
viealing, and giving odour. Enough! no more; 
Tis not ſo ſweet now, as it was before. 
© ſpirit of love, how quick and freſh art a 
That, notwithſtanding thy capacity 

Receiveth as the ſea, nought enters there, 
Of what validity and pitch ſoe er, 
but . into abatement and low price, 


** 


| 
| 
| 


11 


That it alone is high fantaſtical. 


Eier ſince purſue me. How now, what news mou her? 


10 Twrlrru-Nicnr: Or, 
Even in a minute; (1) ſo full of ſhapes in fancy, 


- Car. Will you go hunt, wy Lord 

"Duke. What, Curio p | 
Cur. The hart. 

Due. Why, fo I do, the nobleſt that I have: : 
©; when my eyes did ſee Olivia firſt, 
Methought, ſhe purg'd the air of peſtilence ; 
That inftant was I turn'd into a hart, 

And my deſires, like fell and.cruel hounds, 


Enter Valentine. 
© Pal. $0 pleaſe my Lord, I might not be admired — 
But from her hand- maid do return this anſwer : | Hy 
The element itſelf, till ſeven years hence, | Mc 
Shall not behold her face at ample view; (Ce 
But, like a cloyſtreſs, ſhe will veiled walk, To 
And water once a day her chamber round W} 
With eye-offending brine : all this to ſeaſon 16 
A brother's dead love, which ſhe would keep freſh 80 
And laſting in her ſad remembrance. 19 
Duke. G, ſhe, that hath a heart of that fine frame, Mir 
To pay this debt of love but to a brother, Wh 
How will ſhe love, when the rich golden ſhaft The 
Hath kilPd the flock of all affections elſe C 
That live in her? when liver, wer. and heart, Not 
. 'Thele ſov'reign thrones, are all yp d, and fll'd, 7 
| Her ſweet perfections, with one . King ! 0 
Away before me to ſweet beds of flowers; 7 
Love thoughts lye rich, when canopy'd with bowers, C, 
* 7 
8 ſo full of Shapes is Fancy, He y 


That it alone is high fantaſtical.) There can be no Reaſon C: 
why the Duke here, who is alrogether ſerious, and moralizing Wl Por 
on the Qualities of Love, ſhould tell us, that Fancy is alone And 


the moſt fantaſtical Thing imaginable, I am perſuaded, the Wha 


Alteration of is into in has given us the Poet's genuine Mezn- Th 
ing; that Love is moſt fantaſtical, in being ſo variable in its at 
Fanciess Mr. Warburton, Fi 


SCENL 


. 74 


| * Mat. you will. 5 103 
8 EN E, The Sire. 

Ester Viola, a Captain and Sailors. 
Via. HAT country, friends, is this ? 


l Cap. Ihria, y. 
Vio. And what ſhould I do in 1/hria ? 
My brother he is in F/um. 


Perchance, he is not drown'd ; what think you, failors ? 
Cap. It is perchance, that you yoarſelf were ſav'd. 
Vie. O my brother ! ſo, perchance, may hobe. 
Cap. True, Madam : and to comfort you with chance, 
Aſſure yourſelf, after our ſhip did ſplit, Hs 4 
When you, and that poor number ſav'd with you, 
Hung on our driving boat: I faw your brother, 
Moſt provident in peril, bind himſelf 
(Courage and hope both teaching him the practice) 
To a ſtrong maſt, that liv'd upon the ſea ; 
Where, like Arion on the dolphin's back, 
I aw him hold — I with the waves, 
| $0 long as I could fee. 3 
Vio. For ſaying ſo, there's gold. 
z Mine own efcape unfoldeth to my hope, 
Whereto thy ſpeech ſerves for authority, 
The like of him. Know'ſt thou this country ? 
Cap. Ay, Madam, well ; for I was bred and born 
Not three hours travel from this very place. 
Vio. Who governs here? 
Cap. A noble Duke in nature, as in name. 
Pio. What is his name? OE 
Cap. Orſino. | | 
Vio. Orfino! T have heard my father name him: 
He was a batchelor then. hs 
Cap. And ſo is now, or was ſo very late; 
For but a month ago I went from hence, 
And then *twas freſh in murmur (as you know, 
What Great ones do, the leſs will prattle of) 
That he did ſeek the love of fair Olivia. 
Vio. What's ſhe? EY . 
Cap. A virtuous maid, the daughter of a Count, 
E 4 That 


3 


| 


104 TwzLyTH-NicnT : Or, 


That dy'd ſome twelve months ſince, then leaving her 
In the — of his ſon, her brother, 
Who — alſo dy'd ; for whoſe dear love, 
2 ſay, ſhe hack abjur4d the WN 


company of men. 

Vio. O, that I ſerv'd that lady, 
And might not be deliver'd to the world, 1 
Till I had made mine own occaſion mellow | 
What my eſtate is! 
Cap. That were hard to compaſs 3 
Becauſe ſhe will admit no kind of ſuit, 
No,” hot the Dukes. 

Vio. There is a fair behaviour in wb Captain ; 


And tho that nature with a beauteous wall : 


Doth oft cloſe in pollution; yet of thee, - 
J will believe, thou haſt a mind that ſuits 
With this thy fair and outward character: 

I pr'ythee, and I'll pay thee bounteouſly, 
Conceal me what I am, and be my aid 


For ſuch diſguiſe as, haply, ſhall become 


The form of my intent. I'll ferve this Duke z*- 
Thou ſhalt preſent me as an eunuch to rang | 
It may be worth thy pains ; for I can ſing, 
And ſpeak to him in many ſorts of muſick, 


That will allow me very worth his ſervice, 


What elſe may hap, to time I will commit; 
Only ſhape thou thy ſilence to my wit. 

Cap. Be you his eunuch, and your mute I'lt be: 
When my tongue blabs, then let mine eyes not ſee. 


Vio. I thank thee ; lead me on. | [FE xeunt 


SCENE, an Apartment in Olivia's Houſe 
Enter Sir Toby, and Maria. 


Sir Te \ \ THAT a plague means my neice, to takt 
the Sud of her brother thus ? I am urs, 
care's an enemy to life, 

Mar. By my troth, Sir Toby, you — come in eat- 
lier a- nights; your neice, my lady, aces great cxcep 


tions to your ill hours. 


SS mt 


Jer 


. 


What you will. log 
Sir To. Why, let her except, | 


before excepted. 
Mar. Ay, but' you muſt confine yourſelf within the 
modeſt limits of order. 


Sir To. Confine? I'll confine myſelf no finer than 1 
am; theſe cloaths are good enough to drink in, and fo 
be theſe boots too ; an they be not, let them hang them- 
| ſelves in their own ſtraps. - 
| Mar. That quaffing and drinking will undo you; I 
heard my lady talk of it yeſterday, and of a fooliſh 
Lnight that you brought in one night here, to be her 


wooer 
Sir To. Who, Sir Andrew Ague-cheek ? 
Mar. Ay, he. 
Sir To. He's as tall a man as an 55 Irie. 
Mar. What's that to th e 
Sir To. Why, he has three thouſand ducats a year. 
Mar. Ay, but he'll have but a year in all theſe du- 
cats: he's a very fool, and a prodigal. | 
Sir To. Fie, that you'll ſay fo! he plays o' th' viol- 
| degambo, and ſpeaks three or four languages word for 
3 without book, and hath all the good gifts of na- 


. He hath, indeed, — almoſt natural; for beſides 
that he's a. fool, he's a great quarreller ; and but that he 
hath the gift of a coward to allay the guſt he hath in 
quarrelling, *tis thought —_— the prudent, he would 
quickly have the gift of a 

Sir Tob. By this hand, f Ja 5 ſcoundrels and ſub- 

: tactors that ſay ſo of him. Who are they ? 
cunt, Mar. They that add moreover, he's drunk. Pe in 
your company. 

Sir To. With drinking healths to my neice: I'I 
drink to her as long as there's a paſſage in my throat; 
and drink in IIhria. He's a coward, and a coyftril, 

) takt that will not drink to my neice till his brains turn o'th? 
ſure, I de like a pariſh-top. What, wench ? oh vulgo; 
for here comes Sir Andrew Ague-cheek, 


E 5 Enter 
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Enter Sir Andrew. 


Sir Aud. Sir Toby Belch ! how now, Sir Toby Belch? 
Sir Jo, Sweet Sir Andrew / 
Sir And. Bleſs you, fair ſhrew. 

| Mar. And you too, Sir. : 
| Sir To. Accoſt, Sir Andrew, accoſt.. 
| Sir And. What's that ? | 
| Sir To. My neice's chamber-maid. Eh 
| : Sir And. Good miſtreſs Accaſt, 1 deſire better ac. 
quaintance. : 

Mar. My name is Mary, Sir. 
Sir And. Good miſtreſs Mary Accofſt, — 

Sir To. You miſtake, Knight: accoſt, is, front her, 
board her, wooe her, aſfail her. 

Sir And. By my troth, I would not undertake her i 
this company. Is that the meaning of accof ? 
1 Mar. Fare you well, gentlemen. 
| - Sir Te. An thou let her part ſo, Sir ; PIE would 
3 might'| never draw ſword again. | 
| Sir And. An you part ſo, miſtreſs, I would I migh 
| never draw ſword again, Fair lady, do you think, ya 

have fools in hand ? 

Mar. Sir, I have not you by th' hand. 

4.7 And. Marry, but you ſhall have, and here's ny 

n 

Mar. Now, Sir, thought is free: I ou, brin 

your hand to th' 3 and let 7 1 g , 

9 And. Wherefore, ſweet heart? what's your me 

taphor ? 

Marx. It's dry, Sir. 

Sir And. Why, I think ſo: I am not ſuch an af, 
| but I can keep my hand dry. But mane s your jelt ? 
$3 Mar. A dry jeſt, Sir. 
| Sir And. Are you full of them? 
| 


Mar. Ay, Sir, I have them at my finger s ends: 
marry, now I let your hand go, I am barren. 
| [Exit Mari, 
Sir Jo. O Laird thou lackꝰſt a cup of canary : W ten 
4 I ſee thee ſo put down ? 


Si 


* 


Mat you will, wor 
Si And. Never in your life, I think;. unleſs you ſee 
canfry put me down: methinks, ſometimes I have no 
more wit than a chriſtian, or an ordinary man has; but 
I am a great eater of beef, and, I believe, that does 
harm to my wit. TS tf 

Sir To. No queſtion. g . Tee 

Sir And. An 1 — * that, I'd forſwear it. I'II 
ride home to- morrow, Sir Toby. | | 
Sir To. Pourguoy, my dear Knight? ; 

Sir And. What is peurguoy ? do, or not do? I would, 
I had beſtowed that time in the tongues that I have in 
feticing, dancing, and bear-baiting. (2) O, had TI but 
| follow'd the arts! | bed 4 
| Sir To, Then hadſt thou had an excellent head of 


hair. 

Sir And Why, would that have mended my hair? 
Sir To. Paſt queſtion 3 for thou ſeeſt, it will not curl 
Sir And. But it becomes me well enough, doest 


not? | 
git WY Sir 7. Excellent! it hangs like flax on a diſtaff; and 
5% hope to ſee a houſe-wife take thee between her legs, 
and ſpin it off. 


* 


mx (1) Sir Aud. 0, bad I but fwd the Arta : 
: Sir To. Then hadſt thou had an excellent Head of Hair. 
ring Ci And. Why, wonld that have mended my Hair? 


Sir To. Paſt Queſtion; for thou ſeeſt it will not cool my 

me- Wiiatvre.] Prodigious Sagacity ! and yet thus it has paſs'd down 
thro? all the printed Copies, We cannot enough admire that 

happy Indolence of Mr, Pope, which can acquieſce in tranſ- 

\ af, Wuitting to us ſuch Stuff for genuine Senſe and Argument. The 
7 Dialogue is of a very light Strain, *tis certain, betwixt two 
: Polin Knights: but yet I would be glad to know, methinks, 
ſat Sir Andrew's following the Arts, or his Hair being mended, 
ould have to do with the cooling, or not cooling, Sir Toby*'s Na- 


ends: Wie, But my Emendation clears up all this abſurdity: And 
lan ne Context is an unexcept ionable Confirmation. 
wha Sir And. But it becomes me well enough, does't nat? 


Sir To. Excellent! It hangs like Flax on a Diſta f, RE. 
_ Sax 


— 


heard her ſwear it. Tut, there's life in't, man. 
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Sir And. Faith, I'Il home to-morrow, Sir Toby; your 
neice will not be ſeen, or, if ſhe be, it's four to one ſhe'll 
—_ of me: the Duke himſelf here, hard by, woos | 
„% nt + | 2 8 WieNn 
Sir Te. She'll none o'th* Duke, ſhe'll not match above 
her degree, neither in eſtate, years, nor wit; I haye 


Sir And. I'll ftay a month longer. I am a fellow o 
th' ſtrangeſt mind i' th world: I delight in masks and 
revels ſometimes altogether. _— 

Sir To. Art thou good at theſe kick-ſhaws, Knight? 

Sir And. As any man in Ihria, whatſoever he be, 
under the degree of my betters ; and yet I will not com- 
pare with an old man. es 
Sir To. What is thy excellence in a galliard, Knight? 
Sir And. Faith, I can cut a caper. | 
Sir To. And I can cut the mutton to't. 

Sir And. And, I think, I have the back-trick, ſin- 
ply. as ſtrong as any man in //lyria. | | 

Sir To. Wherefore are theſe things hid? wherefore 
have theſe gifts a curtain before them? are they like to 

take duſt, like miſtreſs Malls 1 ? why doſt thou not 
go to church in a galliard, and come home in a coranto? 
my very walk ſhould be a jig ! I would not ſo much u 
make water, but in a ſink· a- pace: what doſt thou mean? 
is it a world to hide virtues in? I did think, by the er. 
cellent conſtitution of thy leg, it was form'd under the 
ſtar of a galliard. | | 

Hir And. Ay, tis ſtrong, and it does indifferent wel 
in a flame-colour'd- ſtocking. Shall we ſet about ſome 
revels ? N 

Sir Toa. What ſhall we do elſe ? were we not born ut 
der Taurus ? TEE | 

Sir And. Taurus? that's fides and heart. 

Sir To. No, Sir, it is legs and thighs. Let me ſer 

thee caper; ba! higher: ha, ha excellent. 
155 Excuii. 
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8 * E N E changes 1 the Palace.” 4 Ol 


p ner Valentine, and Viola i in man's attire, | 


Val. Vr the Duke continue theſe favours towards -you 
Ceſario, you are like to be much advanc'd ;_ he 

} th known you but three Jes. and ne you are no 

Vio. vou either fear his humour, or my ener. 

that you call in queſtion the continuance of his love. 13 

be inconſtant, Sir, in his favours? | 

Fal. No believe me. 


Euter Duke, Curio, and Attendants. 


Vio. I thank you: here comes the Duke. 
Duke. Who ſaw Ce/ario, hoa ? 
Vio. On your attendance, my Lord, 1 
Duke. Stand you a- while aloof. .. 
hou know'ſ no leſs, but all: I have unclaſp'd 
o thee. the book even of my ſecret ſoul. © 
Therefore, good youth, addreſs thy gate unto her ; 
ge not deny d acceſs, ſtand at her doors, 
ud tell them, there thy fixed foot ſhall grow, 
Till thou have audience. 
Vio. Sure, my noble Lord, 
If ſhe be ſo abandon'd to her forrow 
bs it is ſpoke, ſhe never will admit me. 
Duke. Be clamorous, and leap all civil bounds, 
Rather than make unprofited return. 
Vio. Say, I do ſpeak with her, my Lord; what then 4 
Duke. O, then, unfold the paſſion of my love, 
18 ze her with diſcourſe of my dear faith ; 
t ſhall become thee well to at my woes; 
e will attend it better in thy youth, 
lan in a Nuncio of more grave aſpect. 
Vio. I think not ſo, my Tout. 
Dake. Dear lad, believe it: 
For they ſhall yet belie thy happy 4 
That ſay, thou art a man: Diana's * | 
not more moch and rubious; thy ſmall pipe 1 | | 
8 


An. 


N 
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Is as the maiden's organ, fhrill, and ſound, 

And all is ſemblative a woman's part. 

I know, thy Conſtellation is right aft | 
For this affair : ſome four or five attend him; 
All, if you will; for I my ſelf am beſt 
When leaſt in company. Proſper well in this, 
| And thou ſhalt live as freely as pts 


- To call his fortunes thine. 


Vio. Fl do my beſt 2 75 
To woo your Lady; yet, 4 bateful AE! | 
Who-e er I woo, my ſelf would be his wife. f Bran 


SCENE changes to Olivia's Houſe. 


Enter Maria and Clown. 


Mar. AY, either tell me where thou haſt been, 
or I will not o en my lips — as 2 

briſtle may enter, in way of y excuſe 3 my 1 Lady wil 
hang thee for thy abſence. _ 

Ch. Let her hang me; he, that is well bang d in 
this world, needs fear no colours. 

Mar. Make That 

Clo. He ſhall ſee none to fear. | 

Mar. A good lenten anſwer : I can tell thee when 
that ſaying was born, of, I fear no colours. 

Clo. Where, good miſtreſs Mary; ? 

Mar. In the wars, and that may you be bold to fay 
in your foole 
Cb. Well, God give them wiſdom that have it; and 


. _, thoſe that are fools, let them uſe their talents. 


Mar. Yet you will be han * 5 for being ſo long abſent, 
or be turn d away; is not that as good as a hanging to 
you? 

CH. Marry, a good han ing prevents a bad marriage; 
and for turning away, let ſummer bear it out. 

Mar. You are reſolute then ? 

Ch. Not ſo neither, but I am reſoly*'d on two 

Ints. 

Mar. That if one break, the other will hold; or, i 
Both break, your gaskins fall. 8 

b 


+ Ch. Apt, in faith; very apt: well, go thy way, 
if Sir gens leave Urinking, thou 2 why > 
piece of Eve's fleſh as any in IIhria. E 
| Mar. Peace, you rogue, no more 0” that: here comes 
my Lady; make your excuſe wiſely, you were beſt. 
(Exit. 


Enter Olivia, and Malvolio. 


Ch. Wit, and't be thy will, put me into a good fool- 
ling! thoſe wits, that think they have thee, do very 
oft prove fools; and I, that am ſure I lack thee, may 
pals for a wiſe man. For what ſays Quinapalus, Bet- 
ter a witty fool than a fooliſh wit. God bleſs thee, 


| 0k Take the fool away. BY 

Ch. Do you not hear, fellows ? take away the Lady. 
| Oli. Goto, y'are a dry fool; I'll no more of you; 
beſides, you grow diſaoneſt. : 5 

Ch. Two faults, Madona, that drink and good coun- 
ſel will amend; for give the dry fool drink, then is the 
fool not dry : Bid the diſhoneſt man mend himſelf; if he 
mend, he 1s no longer diſhoneſt ; if he cannot, let the 
botcher mend him. Any thing, that's mended, is but 
patch'd ; virtue, that — 2 is but patch'd with 
in; and fin, that amends, is but patch'd with virtue. 
If that this fimple ſyllogiſm will ſerve, ſo; if it will 
ſay rot, what remedy ? as there is no true cuckold but ca- 

lamity, ſo beauty's a flower: the Lady bad take away 
and the fool, therefore, I ſay again, take her away. 
Ol. Sir, I bad them take away you. | 
Ch. Miſpriſion in the higheſt degree. Lady, Cu- 
eullus non facit monachum ; that's as much as to ſay, I 
wear not motley in my brain: good Madona, give me 
leave to prove you a fool. | 
Oi. Can you doit? 
Ch. Dexterouſly, good Madona. 
Oli. Make your proof. 
Ch. I muſt catechize you for it, Madona; good my 
mouſe of. virtue, anſwer me. wy 
Oli. Well, Sir, for want of other idleneſs, I'Il bide 
our proof. | Ch. 
7 


= ao I 
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Ch. Good Madona, why mourn'ſt thou? 
Oli. Good fool, for my brother's death. 
Ch. I think, his ſoul is in hell, Madona. 
= O. I know, his ſoul is in heav'n, fool. 
i Cu. The more fool you, Madona, to mourn for yon 
brother's ſoul being in heav'n: take away the fool, Ges. 


tlemen. DG : E a fu! 
Oli. What think you of this fool, Malvolio, doth is hy, 
not mend? | 


© Mal. Yes, and ſhall do, till the pangs of death ſhake 
- kim. Infirmity, that decays the wiſe, doth ever male 
n ſpeedy infirmity, for U 
Cs. end you, Sir, a y infirmity, for th 
better increaſing your folly ! Sir Toby will be ſworn, thy A 
I am no fox; but he will not paſs his word for tw 
pence, that you are no fool. bs 
Oli. How ſay you to that, Malvolio? 
Mal. I marvel, your Ladyſhip takes delight in fd 
a barren raſcal; I ſaw him put down the other dy 
with an ordinary fool, that has no more brain than! 
ſtone. Look you now, he's out of his guard already; Sir 
unleſs you laugh and miniſter occaſion to him, he viſplagu 
gg'd. I proteſt, I take theſe wiſe men, that croy 
15 at theſe ſet kind of fools, no better than the fool 
Zanies. | FEE 
Oli. O, you are ſick of {elf-love, Malvolio, and tal 
with a diſtemper'd appetite. To be generous, guiltlel 
and of free diſpoſition, is to take thoſe things for bir 
| bolts that you deem cannon-bullets : there is no lands 
in an allow'd fool, though he do nothing but rail; nu re m 
no railing in a known diſcreet man, though he do 1 
thing but reprove. 
Ch. Now Mercury indue thee with leaſing, for tha 
ſpeak' ſt well of fools! ads | 


Enter Maria. 


Mar. Madam, there is at the gate a young Gente hes dr 
man, much deſires to ſpeak with you. 
Oli. From the Count Orfino, is it? 


Ma 
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but madman : fie on kim G 
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Mar. I — not, Madam, tis a dur young Man, 
and well attended. _, 
Oli. Who of my people hold kim in delay? 
Mar. Sir Toby, Madam, your Uncle. 
Ol. Fetch him off, I pray you, he ſpeaks nothing 

o you, Malvuolis; if it be 

a ſuit from the Count, I am ſick, or not at home: 
What you will, to diſmiſs it. [Exit Malvolio. ] Now you 
ſee, Sir, how your fooling grows old, and people diſ- 
like it: 
Ch. Thou haſt ſpoke for us, Madona, as if thy eldeſt 
Son ſhould be a Gl; whoſe ſcull Fowe cram with brains, 
or here comes one of N Kin has a moſt weak Pia 


Hater — 


Enter Sir. Toby. 


Ol. By mine honour, half drunk. What 255 he at the 
nte, Uncle ? „ 
dir To. A Gentleman. 

o A Gentleman? what Gentleman? 

vir To. Tis a Gentleman. Here, belches.] A 
lapue o* theſe pickle herring! how now, lot? 

Ch. Good Sir Toby, 
01. Uncle, Uncle, how have you come ſo early 1 
i; lethargy ? 

Sir To. Leichery ! I defie letchery : there's one at the 
te, 

Oli. Ay, marry, what is he? 

Sir To. Let him be the devil and he will, I care not: 
Ire me faith, ſay I. Well, it's all one. [Exit, 
0h. What's a drunken man like, fool? 

Ch. Like a drown'd man, a fool, and a madman: 
de draught above heat makes him a fool; the ſecond 
nads him; and a third drowns him. 
0, Go thou and ſeek the Coroner, 1 let him fit 
my Uncle; for he's in the third degree of drink; 
es drown'd ; go, look after him. 

Ch. He is but mad yet, e and the fool ſhall 
wk to the madman. - [Ex. Chrwn. 


: Buns 


wg 
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Ne, Enter Malvolio. 1] 
Mal. Madam, yond young Fellow ſwears he vil i" 
ſpeak with you. I told him, you were fick; he tak iſ" * 
on him to underſtand ſo much, and therefore comes u 
_ fpeak with you, I told him, you were aſleep; le 
eems to have a fore-knowledge of that too, and there. 
fore comes to ſpeak with you. What is to be ſaid ue m 
him, Lady? he's fortified againſt any denial. 
Oli. Tell him, he ſhall not ſpeak with me. 
Mal. > 12 been _ ſo; 0 = 0, 1 ſtand 
at your door like a Sheriff's poſt, an > iy 
to a bench, but he'll ſpeak with you. | 2 * 
Oli. What kind o' man is he? 
Mal. Why, of mankind. 
O. What manner of man? ö 
Mal. Of very ill manners; he'll ſpeak with you, vil 
you or no. 3 
oli. Of what perſonage and years is he? 
Mal. Not yet old enough for a man, nor young e 
nough for a boy; as a ſquaſh is before tis a peaſcod, 
or a codling when tis almoſt an apple: tis with hin 
in ſtanding wates, between boy oy man. He is ven 
well-favour'd, and he ſpeaks very ſhrewithly ; or i 
— think, his mother's milk were ſcarce out d on 


PV Let him approach : call in my Gentlewoman. rag 


Mal. Gentlewoman, my Lady calls. 027) gs 
; | Enter Maria. 1 * 
Oli. Give me my veil: come, throw it o'er my fac tha 
We'll once more hear Oris embaſſy. _ 1 
” Enter Viola. mY 
Pio. The honourable Lady of the houfe, which Mr. 
he?” t RE Vi. 


Oli. Speak to me, I thall anſwer for her: your will! N of 
Vio. Moſt radiant, exquiſite, and unmatchable Beau my 
ty I pray you, tell me, if this be the Lady of the 


houſe, for I never ſaw her. I would be loth to all 
| away 
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ray my ſpeech ; for, beſides that it is excellently well 
an'd, I have taken great pains to con it. Good 
auties, let me ſuſtain no ſcorn; I am very comptible, 
en to the leaſt fimiſter uſage. 

Ol. Whence came you, Sir? | 
V. I can fay little more than I have ſtudied, and 
it Queſtion's out of my Part. Good gentle One, 
ve me modeſt aſſurance, if you be the Lady of the 
uſe, that I may proceed in my ſpeech, - 

Ol. Are you a Comedian? 

io. No, my profound heart; and yet, by the very 
gs of malice, I ſwear, I am not that I play, Are 
ou the Lady of the houſe ? | | 

Ol. If I do not uſurp my ſelf, I am. 

Vi. Moſt certain, if you are ſhe, you douſurp your 
for what is yours to beſtow, is not yours to re- 
7e; but this is from my Commiſſion, I will on with 
y ſpeech in yout praiſe, and then ſhew you the heart 
{my meſſage. | ; 

OU. Come to what is important in't: I forgive you 


Nas Ate, I took great pains to ſtudy it, and tis 


beilcal. a 

VB 04. It is the more like to be feign'd. I pray you, 

0 ep it in. I heard, you were "tron. gh my gates; and 
* a ed your approach, rather to wonder at you than 
d hear you. If you be not mad, be gone; if you have 
alon, be brief: tis not that time of the moon with 
ie, to make one in ſo skipping a dialogue. | 
Mar. Will you hoiſt fail, Sir ? —4 2 your way. 
Fix. No, good ſwabber, I am to hull here a little 
anger. Some mollification for your Giant, ſweet La- 
tell me your mind, I am a Meſſenger. . 
0k. Sure, you have ſome hideous matter to deliver, 
den the courteſie of it is ſo fearful. Speak your of- 


Fu. It alone concerns your ear. I bring no over- 
vill? ie of war, no taxation of homage ; I hold the olive 
my hand: my words are as full of peace, as matter. 


Vio. 


What I would, are as ſecret as maiden-head ; to w 
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Oli. Vet you began rudely. What are you? yl} 
would you 3-4 ĩů | | 
Vio. The rudeneſs, that hath appear'd in me, \wWtori 
J learn'd from my entertainment. What I am, wi; 


ears, . divinity 3 to any other's, prophanation. 
Oli. Give us the place alone. [Exit Maria.] Wi 
will hear this divinity. Now, Sir, what is your text} 
Vio. Moſt ſweet Lady, —— EY | 
Oli. A comfortable Doctrine, and much may be fi 
of it. Where lyes your text? b | 
Vio. In Orfino's boſom. 
Oli. In his boſom ? in what chapter of his boſom ?: 
Vio. To anſwer by the method, in the firſt of his heit 
Oli. O, I have read it; it is hereſie. Have you n 
more to ſay ? FIT, | 
Vio. Good Madam, let me fee your face. 
Oli. Have you any commiſſion from your Lord 
| negotiate with my face? you are now out of 5 wie 
text; but we will draw the curtain, and ſhew you ti 
picture. (3) Look you, Sir, ſuch a one I wear thi 
preſent : is't not well done? [ UnveilWc mi 
VNio. Excellently done, if God did all; | 
Oli. Tis in grain, Sir; *twill endure wind and wether 
Vio. Tis Beauty truly blent, whoſe red and white 
Nature's own ſweet and cunning hand laid on: 
Lady, you are the cruell'ſt She alive, 
If you will lead theſe graces to the Grave, 
And leave the world no copy. 


(3) Look you, Sir, ſuch à one 1 was this preſent : is t not uil 
done?) This is Nonſenſe, My Cortection, 1 think, clears 
up, and gives. the Expreſſion an Air of Gallantry. . Vil 
| Preſſes. to ſec 0livia's Face: The other at length pulls of he 
Veil, and ſays; We will draw the Curtain, and ſbeu 90% i 
Picture. I wear this Complexion to day, I may wear anothd 
to morrow; jocularly intimating, that She painted. The 0 

ther, vext at the Jeſt, ſays, - ** Excellently done, if God «i 
al.“ Perhaps, it may be true, what you ſay in Jeſt; otat 
wiſe tis an excellent Face. Ti in Grain, &c. replies Oli. 


Mr, org 


„ : ay * 
aac 


- - What you will. 117 
Ol. O, Sir, I will not be ſo hard-hearted : I will 
e out diverſe ſchedules of my beauty. It ſhall be in- 
atoried, and every particle and utenſil labell'd to my 
nn. As, Item, two lips indifferent red. Item, two 
y eyes, with lids to them. Item, one neck, one chin, 
id ſo forth. Were you ſent hither to praiſe me? 

Vie. I ſee yon, what you are; you are too proud; 

t if you were the Devil, you are fair. 

y Lord and Maſter loves you: O, ſuch love 

ould be but-recompens'd, tho? you were crown'd 

he Non-pareil of Beauty 1 

Ol. How does he love me? 

Vis. With adorations, with fertile tears, ? 

ith groans that thunder love, with ſighs of fire. 

Oh. * 4 Lord does know my mind, I cannot love 
[et I ſuppoſe him virtuous, know him noble, 

great eſtate, of freſh and ſtainleſs youth; 

i yoices well divulg' d; free, learn'd, and valiant; 

nd in dimenſion, and the ſhape of nature, 

gracious perſon ; but yet I cannot love him: 

e might have took his anſwer long ago. 

Vis. If I did love you in my maſter's flame, 

ith ſuch a ſuff ring, ſuch a deadly life, 

your denial I would find no ſenſe ; 

would not underftand it. TT | 

Ou. Why, what would you do? : 

Vis. Make mea willow cabin at your gate, 

Ind call upon my ſoul within the houſe ; 

[rite loyal canto's of contemned love, 

„ had fing them loud even in the dead of night: 
Hollow your name to the reverberant hills, 

orb n make the babling goſſip of the air 

out, Olivia! O, you ſhould not reſt 

otbelween the elements of air and earth, 

rhe it you ſhould pity me. 

od di . | | : 
older te) Hollew your Name to the reverberate H.,] 1 have, 
1;vi Walt the Authority of the printed Copies, correted, rever- 
ay” far, The AdjeRive Paſſive makes Nonſenſe, = 
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Oli. You might do much: 

What is your parentage ? | 8 
Via, Above my fortunes, yet my ſtate is well: 

I am agentleman _ 92 
Oli. Get you to your Lord; | 

I 1 love him: let him ſend no more; 

Dnleſs, perchance, you come to me again, 

To tell me how he takes it; fare you well: 

I thank you for your pains; ſpend this for me. 
Vio. I am no ſee d in lady ; keep your purſe : 

My maſter, not my ſelf, lacks recompence. _ 

Love make his heart of flint, that you ſhall loye, 
And let your feryour, like my maſter's, be 

Plac'd in contempt! farewel, fair cruelty. ' [Ei 

Oli. What is your parentage? | 

Above my fortunes, yet my flate is duell 

Jan a genileman I'll be ſworn thou art. 

Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, actions, and ſpirit 

Do give thee five-fold blazon—not too faſt—ſoft ! ſoſt! 

Unleſs the maſter were the man. How now? 

- Even ſo quickly may one catch the plague ? 

With an inviſible and ſubtile ftealth, 

To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it be 

What ho, Malwolio, — N N 

Enter Malvolio. 


Mal. Seng, Magn, your 2 

Oli. Run after ne peeviſh meſſenger, 
The Duke's man; he left tha ring behind him, 
Would I, or not: tell him, I'll none of it. 
Deſire him not to flatter with his Lord, 
Nor hold him up with hopes; I am not for him: 
If that the youth will come this way to-morrow, 
III give him reaſons for't. Hye thee, Makve/io. 

Mal. Madam, I will _ 

Oli. I do, I know not what; and fear to find 
Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind : 
Fate, ſhew thy force; our ſelves we do not owe; 
What is decreed, muſt be; and be this ſo! 


: Or, 


[Exit 
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SCEN E, The Street, 
Enter Antonio and Sebaſtian. 


....ABTOIL0. 
ILL you ſtay no longer? nor will you not, that 


I go with you? | 
Seb. By your patience, no: my ſtars ſhine 


ukly over me; the malignancy of my fate might, per- 
vin r yours; fore 1 fall crave of you 


our leave, F may bear my evils alone. It were a 


ad recompence for your love, to lay any of them on 


deb. No, ſooth, Sir; my determinate voyage is meer 
ttravagancy : but I perceive in you ſo excellent a touch 
f modeſty, that you will not extort from me what I am 
ling to keep in; therefore it charges me in manners 
te rather to expreſs myſelf : you muſt know of me then, 
{utonio, my name is Sebaſfian, which I call'd Rodorigo; 
by father was that Seba/tian of Me/aline, whom, I 
now, you have heard of. He left behind him, myſelf, 
id a ſiſter, both born in one hour; if the heay*ns had 
cen pleas'd, would we had ſo ended! but you, Sir, al- 
er d that; for, ſome hour before you took me from the 
reach of the ſea, was my ſiſter drown'd. - 

Ant. Alas, the day! | | | 

deb. A Lady, Sir, tho' it was ſaid ſhe much reſem- 
led me, was yet of many accounted beautiful; but tho 
| could not with ſuch eſtimable wonder over-far believe 
hat, yet thus far I will boldly publiſh her, ſhe bore a 
und that envy could not but call fair: ſhe is drown'd 
| , already, 
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ou, | 
Ant. Let me yet know of you, whither you are 
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3 Sir, with falt water, tho I ſeem to drow 


is, kill him whom you have recover d, defire it not. F 


Elſe would I very ſhortly thee there: 
But come what may, I 30 adore thee ſo, _. 
ky The danger hall oem for and I ill. go. [I 


have ſayed me my pains, to have taken it away yat 
into a deſperate aſſurance, ſhe will none of him. 
in his unleſs 3t be to report your Lord's =_ 


Mal. Come, Sir, you peeviſhly threw it to her, a 


5 For the did peak ty res aaa: 


remembrance again with more. 
Ant. Pardon — Sir, your bad entertainment. 
h 25. O good Antonio, forgive me your trouble. 
Ant. If you min not marther me un! love, let 
be your ſervant. 
Sb. If you will not undd what you have done, the 


ye well at once; my boſom is full of kindneſs, and I 
yet ſo near the manners of my mother, that upon the la 
occaſion more, mine eyes will tell tales of me: I 
bound to the Duke Ornos court; farewel. U 

Ant. The gentlen 0 all the Gods go with heel = 
J have made enemies in Orſino s court, 1 


Enter Viola and Malvolio, at ſeveral ters, 


; Mal. Were not you &en now with the Countels d 
wia ? 

Vis. Even now, Sir; N a moderate pace I have ſus 
arrived but hither. - 

Mal. She returns this ring to- you, Sir; you ni 


ſelf... She adds moreover, that you ſhould put your Lal 


one more, that you be never ſo hardy to come at 


this : receive "it 1 
Vio. She took. the ring of 1 me, PI! none of i it. 


her will is, it ſhould be ſo return'd: if it be worth fu 
ing for, nn your eye; if not, be it his ti 


minds it. ; [Ei em 


Vie. I left no ring with her; ka means this Lad). 
Fortune forbid, my outſide kave not charm'd her! 
She made good view of me; indeed, ſo much, 
That, ſure, methought her eyes had loſt her tongue} ; 
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e loves me, ſure; the 9 
bwites me in this churliſh meſfenger. 97 
ſone of my Lord's ring? why, he ſent her none. 
am the man If it be ſo, (as, tis) 
oor Lady, ſhe were better love a dream. 
Diſguiſe, I ſee, thou art a wickedneſs, 
herein the pr enemy does much. 
ow eaſie is it, for the proper falſe | 
women's waxen-hearts to ſet their forms! 
las, our frailty is the cauſe, not we, 
or ſuch as we are made, if ſuch we be. 
ow. will this fadge ? my maſter loves her dearly, - 
And I, poor monſter, fond as mach on him; | 
Wind ſhe, miſtaken, ſeems to dote on me, 
What will become of this? as I am man, 
y ſtate is deſperate for my maſter's love; 
\s [am woman, (now, alas the day!) 
hat thriftleſs ſighs ſhall poor Olivia breathe ? 
D time, thou muſt untangle this, not I; | 
It is too hard a knot for me Cunty, [Exit. 


SCE NE changes to Olivia's Houſe, 


Enter Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew. 


hir Jo. Pproach, Sir Audreau: not to be a- bed af- 
ter midnight, is to be up betimes; and 
Dilculo jurgere, thou know'fſt, — 

dir And. Nay, by my troth, I know not: but 1 
now, to be up late, is to be up late. 

Sir To, A falſe concluſion: I hate it, as an unfill'd 
an; to be up after midnight, and to go to bed then, 
early; ſo that to go to bed after midnight, is to go 
Wo ded betimes. Does not our life confiſt of the four 
elements? | „ 

Sir And. Faith, ſo they ſay; but, I think, it rather 
onſiſts of eating and drinking. 
Sir To. Tart a ſcholar, let us therefore eat and 
rink, Maria! I fay !—a ſtoop of wine. - 


E | Enter 
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Sir Aud. Here comes the fool, 1'faith. 

Ch. How now, my hearts? did you never ſee th; 
picture of we hoant 7 hl wn whe 347 | 

Sir To. Welcome, aſs, now let's have a catch. 

Sir And. By my troth, the fool has an excellent breaf 
T had rather than forty ſhillings I had ſuch a leg, and it 
ſweet a breath to ſing, as the fool has. In ſooth, tha 
waſt in very gracious fooling laſt night, when thou ſpokl 
of Pigrogromitus, of the F apians g the Equinodi 
of Queubus: twas very good, i' faith: (5) I ſent the 
ſix- pence for thy Leman, hadſt it ? e 

Ch. I did impeticos ol ar worn for Malvolio's no 
is no Whip-ſtock. My Lady has a white hand, and th; 
Myrmidons are no bottle-ale houſes. | 

Sir And. Excellent: why, this is the beſt foolin, 
when all is done. Now, a Song. — 

Sir To. Come on, there's 'Six-pence for you. Let! 
have a Song. Fer Li | 

Sir And. There's a teſtril of me too; if one Knigh 
IVE A——_— EO 8 ; 
* Ch: Would you have a Love-ſong, or a Song of gol 
Sir To. A Love-ſong, a Love-ſong. 
Sir And. Ay, ay, IJ care not for good life. 
Clown ings. 
O miſlreſs mine, where are you roaming? 

0 lay and hear, your true love's coming, 
Dat can ſing both high and low. 
Trip no further, pretty ſweeting 3 
Faurneys end in lovers meeting. 

Every aviſe man's ſon aoth know. 


+ (5) 1 ſent thee' ſix pence for thy Lemon, had'ſt it 3) But the 
Clown was neifher Pantler, nor Butler. The Poet's Word vile» 
"certainly miſtaken by the Ignorance of the Printers. 1 hae 
' reſtor'd, leman, i, e. 1 ſent thee Sixpence to ſpend on 1 
Miſtreſs, | ö 
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85, dad. Excellent good, i' ith! 
| Sir To. Good, ea RE. 
\ What is love ? "tis not hereafter: 
Preſent mirth hath preſent laughter : 
| What's to come, is till unſure; 

In delay there lyes no plenty: 


Thin come kiſs me, ſweet, and tw 2 
vl Dutb's a fluff will not ms” wh 
1 bir 4nd. A mellifluous voice, as I am a true Knight. , 
au - 7o.A contagious breath. 3 
a Sir And. Very ſweet and contagious, d faith. 


Sir Jo. To hear by the noſe, it is dulcet in contagion. 
dat tall we make the welkin dance, indeed? Shall we 
uze the night-owI in a catch, that will draw three ſouls 
at of one weaver ? ſhalt we do that? | 
Sir And. An you love me, let's do't : 


I am a dog at 


catch. . 2 | 4 
Les Cb. By'r Lady, Sir, and ſome dogs will catch well. 
Sir And. Moſt certain; let our catch be, Thou hnave. : 
Ch. Hold thy peace, thou knave, Knight. I hall be 
onftrain'd in't, to call thee knave, Knight. 
Sir And. Tis not the firſt time I have conſtrain'd 
dne to call me knave. Begin, fool; it begins, Hold thy 
ace, 2 NL 
Clo. I ſhall never begin, if T hold my peace. 
Sir And. Good, i faith: come, rx 4 | 
hart” } [ They fing a catch. 
Enter Maria. Ht 
| May, What a catterwauling do you keep here? if my 
Lady have not call'd up her ſteward, Malvolio, and bid 
um turn you out of doors, never truſt me. 
dir To. My Lady's a Catayan, we are politicians, 
Malvolio's a Peg- a- Ramſey, and Three merry men be we. 
m not. I conſanguinious ? am I not of her blood? Till 
N there dwelt a man in Babylon, Lady, 
*4< pe i 


But the 
ord vil 
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f e e 
Ch. Beſhrew me, the Knight's in admirable N 
dir Aud. Ay, he does * enough if he be diſpos'd, 

* | 2 | and 


* * 


nd ſo do I too: he does it with a better grace, but ld 


— 
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it more natural. 


Sir To. O, the e day of December, [Stow 
Mar. For the love God, 1 855 gn Wig 


| Enter Malvolio. 


Mal. My maſters, are you mad? or what are yay 
have you no wit, manners, nor honeſty, but to gabbj 
like tinkers at this time of night? do ye make an a 
houſe of my Lady's houſe, that ye ſqueak out your 0 
ziers catches without any mitigation or remorſe of yoice? 
is there no reſpect of place, perſons, nor time in you? 
Sir To. We did keep time, Sir, in our catches. Sneck 
up !— HITS ACAD NV ee e eee 

Mal. Sir Toby, I muſt be round with you. My Lah 
bade me tell you, that.tho' ſhe harbours you as her Und 
ſhe's ing ally'd to your diſorders. If you can fe 
rate your ſelf and your miſdemeanors, you are welcons 
to the Houſe: if not, an it would pleaſe you to take 
leave of her, ſhe is very willing to bid you farewel. 

Sir To. Farewel, dear heart, fince I muſt need be gm, 

Mal. Nay,: good Sir Toby. 

Clo. His eyes de ſoew, his days are almaſt done. 

Mal. I:'t even ſo? ER, 

Sir To. But I will never die. 

Ch. Sir Toby, there you lie. 

Mal. This 1s much credit to you. | 

Sir To. Shall I bid him go? { Singin 

Ch. What, an 4 you do ? 

Sir To. Shall I bid him go, and ſpare not? 

Ch. © 20, no, no, you dare not. 

Sir To. Out o'time, Sir? ye lie: art thou any mot 
than a ſteward? doſt thou think, becauſe thou art vin 
ous, there ſhall be no more cakes and ale? 

Ch. Yes, by Saint Ame; and ginger ſhall be i 
I'th* mouth too. | 4 Eh 
Sir To. Thou'rt i'th' right. Go, Sir, rub your cha 
with crums. A ſtoop of wine, Maria — Kt. 

Mal. Miſtreſs Mary, if you priz'd my Lady's fav 
at any thing more than contempt, you would not g" 


means for this uncivil rule; ſhe ſhall know of it, by this 


1 8 7 | [Exit. 

| Mar. Go ſhake your ears. . | | 

Sir And. Twere as good a deed as to drink when a 

man's a hungry, to challenge him to the field, and then 

to break promiſe with him, and make a fool of him. | 
Sir To. Do't, Knight, I'll write thee a challenge: or 

I'll deliver thy indignation to him by word of mouth. 

Mar. Sweet Sir Toby, be patient for to night ; ſince 

je youth of the Duke's was to day with my Lady, the 

; much out of quiet. For Monſieur Malvolio, me 


u! one with him: if I do not gull him into a nay-word, 

neck and make him a common recreation, do not think, I 

10 ave wit enough to lie ſtraight in my bed: I know, 1 
an do it. 

= Sir To. Poſſeſs us, poſſeſs us, tell us ſomething of him. 


Mar. Marry, Sir, ſometimes he is a kind of a Pu- 
Sir And. O, if E thought: that, I'd beat him like a 


% o. What, for being a Puritan? thy exquiſite rea- 
U dear Knight. 
dr And I have no exquiſite reaſon for't, but JI have 
is ſon good enough. : 
Mar. 'The devil a Puritan that he is, or any thing 
onftantly but a time-pleaſer; an affection'd aſs, that 
jons ſtate without book, and utters it by great ſwarths : 
te beſt perſuaded of himſelf ſo cram'd, as he thinks, 
nth excellencies, that it is his ground of faith, that all 
at look on him, love him; and on that vice in him 
ill my revenge find notable cauſe to work, 
Sir To. What wilt thou do? | 
Mer. I will drop in his way ſome obſcure epiſtles of 
we, wherein, by the colour of his beard, the ſhape of 
is leg, the manner of his gate, the expreſſure of his 
e 
jolt feelin . I can write very like my 
y your Neice , on a forgotten matter we can hardly 
Mar diſtinction of our hands. 
vir To, Excellent, I _ a device, 
1 


Sy 
" 


Knight. |  [Exeul 


5 5 2 * , * wy * 


126 Tust rnb H R: Or, 


Sir Aud. I have't in my noſe too. a1 

- Sir To. He ſhall think by the 5 that thou wi 
drop, that they come from my Neice, and that ſhea 
in love with him. 
Mar. My purpoſe is, indeed, a hoeſe of that colour, 
Sir And. And your horſe now would make him an ak, 

Mar. Aſs, I doubt not. 

Sir And. O, twill be admirable. 

Mar. Sport royal, I warrant you: I know, my ph 
fick will work with him. I will plant you two, and | 
the fool make a third, where he ſhall find the letter; 
obſerve his conſtruction of it : for this 9 707 to bed, and 
dream on the event. Farewel. 4 [Zak 

Sir To. Good night, Penthifilea.. 

Sir And. Before me, ſhe's a good wen” | 

Sir To. She's a ge, Es une Fred, om one that ada 
me; what o that? 2 5 

Sir And. I was ador d once e too. N 
* Sir To. Let's to bed, Knight: thou had need fa 
for more = 

Sir And. 1 I cannot recover your Neice, Tama 
way out. 

- Sir To. Send * mony, Enight; if thou haſt her 

Pthiend, call me cut, 

: 15 And. If I do not, never truſt me, take it how 
w 
Sir To. Come, come, I'll go burn ſome fack, '4 
too late to go to bed now : come, Knight; con 


8 C E N E hed to the Palace. 


Enter Duke, Viola, Curio, and others. 


Duke, FIVE me ſome mulick; now, good mor 
2 friends: _ 

Now, good Ce/ario, but that piece of ſong, 

That old and antique ſong, we heard laſt night ; 

Methought, it did relieve my paſſion wick; 

More than light airs, and ected terms 

Of theſe moſt brisk and LR times 


Come, but one verſe. a 
, 4 


What Jou will. 127 


Cur. He 1 not here, ſo pleaſe your * that 
Hould fin ; 
Duke. ol was it? 
| Car. Fefte, the jeſter, my Lord, a fool that the 1 
Olivia's father took much delight i in. He is about the the 
ouſe.. 
Duke. Seek him out, and play the tune the while. 
[Ex. Curio. E | 
Come hither, boy ; ; if ever thou ſhalt love, a 
n the ſweet pangs of it, remember me; 
For ſuch as I am, all true lovers are; 
nſtaid and skittiſh in all motions elle, 
dave in the conſtant image of the creature 
hat is belov'd. How doſt thou like this tune? 
Vio. It gives a very echo to the ſeat. . 
Where love is thron de. . 
Duke. Thou doſt ſpeak maſterly. 
My life upon 't, young tho thou art, thine eye 
ach ſtaid upon ſome fayour that it loves : : 
ath it not, boy ? 8 
Vio. A lietle, by your favou.. 
Duke. What kind of woman is't? 
Vis. Of your comptexion.- 
Duke. She is not worth thee then. What years Phaith? 
Vio. About your years, my Lord. 
Dur. Too old, by heav'n; let ſtill the woman take. 
In elder than her ſelf, ſo wears ſheto him ; - 
o ways ſhe level in her husband's heart. 
or, boy, however we do praiſe our ſelves, . 
dur fancies are more giddy and unfirm, 
ore longing, 3 ſooner loſt and worn, 
ban women's are. 
Vio. I think it well, my lord. L 
Duke, Then let thy love be younger than thy ſels,. 
r thy affection cannot hold the bent: 
or women are as roles, whoſe fair flower, 
king once; diſplay'd, doth fall that very hour. 
Vio. And ſo they are: alas, that they are ſo, 
0 cd even a {prey they't to perfe@tion ge 15 


1 EO Eu, 
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Enter Curio and Clown. 


| Duke. O fellow, come; the ſong we had laſt nigh 
Mark it, Ceſario, it is old and plain; 

The ſpinſters and the knitters in the ſun, 

And the free maids that weave their thread with bones, 
Do ale 16 chant it: it is filly ſooth, 

And dallies with the innocence of love, 


Like the old age. | 

Ch. Are you ready, Sir? 7 
Duke. Ay; pr 'ythee, ſing. Mal _ 
| $.0 N G. | = / 
Come away, come away „ death, D 
"tad i in ſad cypreſs 2 me be laid; ES: | 4 
Fly away, fly away, breath, | day J 
Jan ſlain by a fair cruel naid. Hat 
Wy, forowd of white, ſtuck all with yew, As) 
1 2 "- 

rt of death no one ſo true 

Bia yp 8 5 | = 
| Not a er, not a flower ſweet, 80 b 
On Ls coffin let there be firown © Alas 
my a 5 not a friend greet. No 
poor 2 obere my bones ſoall be nn Tha 
4 end thouſand fighs to ſave, But 
Lay-me, O! where And 
True lover never find my grave, ety 
To aweep there. — boy 
Duke. There's for thy pains. . D 
Ch. No pains, Sir; I take pleaſure in ſinging, 2 . 7 
Dale. Il pay thy pleaſure then. In f 
Ch. Truly, Sir, and pleaſure will be paid one in My 
or other. As f 
Dake. Give me now leave to leave thee. Iſh 


Ch. Now the melancholy God protect thee, and i D 
taylor make thy doublet of changeable taffata, for uy / 
mind i is a very * ! I would have men of ſuch conſin But 


at 'you wil, 129 
pat to-ſea; that their buſineſs might be every thing, and i 
their intent every where; for that's it, that always = | 
makes a voyage of nothing. Farewel. „ 
* et all the reſt give place. Once more, Ce- _— 
wn, | 
Get thee to yond ſame ſovereign cruelty : 
Tell her, my love, more noble than the world, 
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands ; 
The parts, that fortune hath beftow'd upon her, 
Tell her, I hold as giddily as fortune : 
[But tis that miracle, and Queen of Gems, 
That nature pranks her in, attracts my ſoul. 
Vio. But if ſhe cannot love you, Sir: 
Duke. It cannot be ſo anſwer'd. 
Vio. Sooth, but you muſt. 
Say, that ſome Lady, as, perhaps, there is, 
Hath for your love as great a pang of heart 
As you have for Olivia: you cannot love her; 
You tell her ſo; muſt ſhe not then be anſwer' d? | 
Duke. There is no woman's ſides -F 
Can bide the beating of ſo ſtrong a paſſion, [4 
As love doth give my heart : no woman's heart 
So big to hold ſo much; they lack retention. wet” 
Alas, their love may be call'd appetite: . 
No motion of the liver, but the palate, 
That ſuffers ſurfeit, cloyment, and reyolt; 
But mine is all as hungry as the ſea, 
And can digeſt as much ; make no compare 
Between that love a woman can bear me, 
And that I owe Olivia. 
Vio. Ay, but I know—— 
Duke, What doſt thou know ? 
Vio. Too well what love women to men may owe; 
In faith, they are as true of heart, as we. 
My father had a daughter lov'd a man, 
As it might be, perhaps, were I a woman, 
| ſhould your Lordſhip. | 
nd tO Duke; And what's her hiſtory ? 
for tl io. A blank, my Lord: ſhe never told her love, 
nian But let concealment, like a worm i'th' bud, | 
A F 5 Feed 


1] dit. 


le 1 
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Feed on her damask cheek: ſhe pin'd in thought; 
And, with a green and yellow melancholy, .. 
She ſat like Patience on a monument, 
Smiling at grief. Was not this love, indeed? 

e men may ſay more, ſwear more, but, indeed, 
Our ſhews are more than will; for ſtill we prove 
Much in our vows, but little in our love. 

Duke. But dy'd thy ſiſter of her love, my boy? 

Vio. I'm all the daughters of my fathers' houſe, 
And all the brothers too - and yet I know not 
Sir, ſhall I to this Lady? „„ 

Duke. Ay, that's the theam. 25 
To her in haſte; give her this | aq 3 RY 
My love can give no place, bide no denay. [ Exemt, 


a 


90, | key 

SCENE changes to Olivia's Garden. Pa 

i N | E. ö 1 
Enter Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian. 6 
Sir To. OME thy ways, Signior Fabian. 9 


AG Fab. Nay, I'll come; if I loſe a ſerupt 8 
0 * ſport, let me be boil'd to death with melan. . 8. 
1 * ys ** 
Sir To. Would'ſt thou not be glad to have the nig. nan 
gardly raſcally ſheep-biter come by ſome notable ſhame! 87 
Fab. I would exult, man; you know, he brought F. 
= out of favour with my Lady, about a bear-baiting gina. 
ere. Sag en ego, 
Sir To. To anger him, we'll have the bear again; {Win m 
and we will fool him black and blue, ſhall we not, Sir Si 


Andreau ? | a M 
Sir And. An we do not, it's pity of our lives. yelyi 
1 | That 


Sir To. Here comes the little villain: how now, my - Fa 
nettle of India? 2 W e 
Mar. Get ye all three into the box-tree; Malwolios Ia der 


coming down this walk, he has been yonder -i'th' ſun Place 
practiſing behaviour to his own ſhadow this half hour, ]Way « 
Obſerve him, for the love of mockery; for, I know, W 5% 

. 0 8 1 885 + : . this Ix 


at, 


ple Sir Aud. Piſtol him piſtol him. A 
an- Sir To. Peace, peace. 
Mal. There is example for't : the Lady of the Strachy \.- 
nig · married the yeoman of the wardrobe. 
ne? Sir And. Fie on him, Fezebel ! 
git BY Fab. O, peace, now he's deeply in; look, -how i ima- 
ting gination blows him. | 
Mal. Having been three months married to her, fitting 
in; {Win my ſtate 
Sir dir To. O for a ſtone-bow, to hit him in the eye! 
Mal. Calling my officers about me, in my branch'd 
relvet gown; having come down from a day- bed, 1. . 
| have left Olivia ſleeping. 
Sir To. Fire and brimſtone! | | | 
my Fab. ©, „ PEACE. -* 


ae 1 
4 

. ee 
1 

N 


"What you n r 1 


his letter _ make a 3 tend of him. 
Cloſe, in the name of jeſting! lye thou there; for _ 
comes _ trout rh 00g muſt be caught with tickling. 


Enter Malvolio. 5 5 


of my complexion. Beſides, ſne uſes me with a more 


cxalted reſpect, than any one elſe that follows her, OW 
mould T think on't? 


* 1 Here's an over- weaning rogue.—— 
contemplation makes a rare Tur 


lumes ! | 

Sir And. *Slife, I could ſo beat the rogue. 

Sir To. Peace, Thy... e 
Mal. To be Count Nalvolio.— : 283 
Sir To. Ah, rogue! 5 


Mal. And then to have the humour of ſtate; ; and 3 : 
s a demure travel of regard, telling them, I know my - 


ſun place, as 1 would they Hould do - to ask "e 7 
my uncle To 


ow, Sir To. Bolts and ſhackles! E IDS 
this NW 2 85 Fab. > 


[Throws down a Letter, and F wit : 


1 Wia bat fertans, all ib forte... Marie. once - 
told me, ſhe did affect me; and I have heard her ſelf | 
come thus near, that ſhould ſhe fancy, it ſhould be one 


*. ET E ; how he jets under his adyanc'd . 


1 
1 
BY 
| 
' 
1 
BN 


ah ** 


Trab. Oh, peace, peace, peace; now, now. 

Mal. Seven of my people with an obedient ſtart male 
out for him: I frown the while, and. perchance, wind 
up my watch, or play with ſome rich jewel. Toby ap 
proaches, curtſies there to me. 

Sir To. Shall this Fellow live? 

Fab. Tho' our filence be drawn from us with care, 

yet, peace. 55 

Mal. J extend my hand to him thus; quenching ny 


familiar ſmile with an auſtere regard of controul. F. 
3 To. And does not Toby take you a blow o' th lin WF 5: 
en ? | NV 
Mal. Saying, uncle Toby, my fortunes having caſt ne WW firſt, 
on your Neice, give me this prerogative of ſpeech — F 
Sir To. What, what? $ 
Mal. You muſt amend your drunkenneſs. it? 
Sir To. Out, ſcab! | 1 
FOG Nay, patience, or we break the ſinews of or com 
plot. ET | | is en 
Mal. Beſides, you waſte the treaſure of your time with in ti 
a fooliſh Knight | "FR Ws toll 
Sir And. That's me, I warrant you. | thin 
Mal. One Sir Andrew, —— | 18 
Sir And. I knew, twas I; for many do call ne ſcen 
Fool. „ J 
Mal. What employment have we here? ran] 
[Taking up the Leu I 
Fab. Now is the woodcock near the gin. my 
Sir To. Oh peace! now the ſpirit of humours intimate F 


reading aloud to him ! i 
Mal. By my life, this is my Lady's hand : theſe be ] 
her very C's, her U”s, and her 7's, and thus make que 
os her great P's. It is, in contempt of queſtion, het I bu 

Sir And. Her C's, her Us, and her 7's: why that! 

Mal. To the unknown below'd, this, and my good ai O. 
her very phraſes: By your leave, wax. Soft ! and the 
impreſſure her Lucrece, with which ſhe uſes to ſeal; W . 

my Lady: to whom ſhould this be? | " 

Fab. This wias him, liver and all, Mal 


What you will. 157 T 133 
Mal. Hin knows I hove, but wwho, lips do not move, 


ke WW man muff No man muſt Rwe what fol- 
ind {ſlows ? the number's alter d —— no man muſt know —— 
ap. if this ſhould be 225A Malvolio? 
Sir To. Marry, hang thee, Brock! - | 
| Mal. Imay command where ] adore, but filence, like 4 


Lucrece rife, 


doth ſway my life. 
Fab. A fuſtian riddle. 
| Sir Jo. Excellent wench, fay I. 
Mal. M. O. A. J. doth ſway my life————nay, but 
feſt, let me ſee let me ſee 
Fab. What a diſh of poiſon has the dreſs'd him? 
Sir To. And with what wing the ſtallion checks at- 
it? 
Mal. I may command where I ave. Why, ſhe may 
on command me: I ſerve her, ſhe is my Lady. Why, this 
is evident to any formal capacity. There is no obſtruction 
vi in this and the end what ſhould that alphabetical 
bpiition portend ? if I could make that reſemble ſome- 
thing in me 7 ſoftly —— M. O. A. L—— 


Sir To. O, ay! make up that; he is now at a cold: 


me WF ſcent. 
Fab. Sowter will ery upon't for all chis, tho' it be as 
rank as a fox. 
tht, Mal. M. — Matuolio—— M. —— why, that begins 


my name. 
mate Fab. Did not I ſay, he would work it out? the cur is 

excellent at faults. 
e be Mal. M. But then there is no conſonancy in the ſe - 
akt: quel; That ſuffers under probation: 4 ſhould — 
het MW but O does. 

Fab. And O ſhall end, I hope. 

at? x To. Ay, or I'll cudgel him, and make him cry, 


| the Mal. And then I comes behind. 


h Fab. Ay, and you had any eye behind you, you 


might ſee more detraction at your heels than fertunes 
re you, | 
Mal. 


With bloodleſs flroke my heart doth gore, M. O. A. l. 
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me have greatneſs thruf! upon them. Thy fates open thi; 


' thy ſelf to what thou art like to be, caft thy humble ſlag), 
and appear 2 Be oppoſite with a kinſman, ſurly with 


' that fighs for thee. Remember who commended thy yelly 
 Rlockings, and wiſh'd to ſee thee ever croſs d. garter d. I 


nifeſts her ſelf to my love, and with a kind of injunction 


Mal. M. O. A. I.— this. ſimulation is not az de 
former and yet to cruſh this a little, it would boy 9 
me, for every one of theſe letters is in my name. go, 
here follows proſe—— If this fall into thy hand, realy, 
In my ſtars 1 am above thee, but be not afraid of pre. 
meſs; ſome are born great, ſome atchieve greatneſs, aul 


hands, let thy blaod and ſpirit embrace them ; and to inn 


ſervants : let thy tongue tang arguments of fate; putt 
r 


Jay, remember; go to, thou art made, if thou defereſt thy 
fo: if not, let me ſee thee a fleward flill, the fellows 
ſervants, and not worthy to touch fortune: fingers. Fan. 
evel. She, that would alter ſervices with thee. Ile 
fortunate and happy day-light and champian diſcovers no 
more: this is open. I will be proud, I will read politick 
authors, I wall baffle Sir Toby, I will waſh off groſs ac 
quaintance, I will be point deviſe, the very man. Id 
not now fool myſelf, to let imagination jade me; for 
every reaſon excites to this, that my Lady loves me, 
She did commend my yellow ſtockings of late, ſhe did 
praiſe my leg, being croſs-garter'd, and in this ſhe ma 


drives me to theſe habits of her liking. I thank my flar, 
J am happy: I will be ftrange, ſtout, in yellow ſtock- 
ings, and croſs-garter'd, even with the ſwiftneſs of 
putting on. Jove, and my ſtars be praiſed !— Here is 
yet a poſtſcript. Thou canſt not chuſe but know who l 
am; if thou entertaineſ my love, let it appear in thy ni 
ling ; thy ſmiles become thee well. Therefore in my preſenct 


Hill. ſmile, dear my faveet, I priytbee.— Jove, I thank 


thee! I will ſmile, I will do every thing that thou wilt 
have me. — Lond: > Cath 


. Fab. Iwill not give my part of this ſport for a penſion 


of thouſands to be paid from the Sophy. 
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SCENE, Olivia Garden. Cl 

g = 2 ISES} cr one e n 
Enter Viola, and Clown. an” 


7 777FCCFFCFCCCTC 3% 


Cl 
Y live by thy Tabor? 5 gun; 
Ch. No, Sir, I live by the Church. but t 


Vio. Art thou a Churchman ? 


Clo. No ſuch matter, Sir; I do live by the Churd: 7: 

for I do live at my Houſe, and my Houſe doth flad , 
5% So thou may't fay, the King Iyes by a b. ; 
Vio. So thou may'Rt ſay, the King lyes by a 8 fend 
if a Beggar dwell by Ba or the Church fandk N 
thy Tabor, if thy Tabor ſtand by the Church. for « 
Ch. You have faid, Sir: to ſee this age !——A fer: b tl 
tence is but a chev'ril glove to a good wit; how quick) C 
the N ſide may be turned outward ? J 
Vio. Nay, that's certain; they, that dally nice C 
with words, may quickly make them wanton. to b 
| 8 Ch. I would, therefore, my Siſter had had no Nane / 
3 C 
Vio. Why, Man? 1 but 
Ch. Why, Sir, her Name's a word; and to dal wit! 


with that word, might make my Siſter wanton ; bit, who 
8 words are very raſcals, ſince bonds diſgracd i kin 
em. | | 
Vio. Thy reaſon, Man? . | 
Cho. Troth, Sir, I can yield you none without word; WW Ane 
and words are grown ſo falſe, I am loth to prove re: He 
ſon with them. e | 
Vio. I warrant, thou art a merry Fellow, and car An 
for nothing. Th 


Cit, 
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Ch. Not ſo, Sir, I do care for ſomething ; but, in 
y conſcience, Sir, I do not care for you: if that be 
ay nothing, Sir, I would, it would make you 
invifib . 85 | 
Vio. Art not thou the Lady Olivia's Fool? 
Ch. No, indeed, Sir; the Lady Olivia has no folly ; 
e will keep no Fool, Sir, till ſhe be married; and 
Fools are as like Husbands, as Pilchers are to Herrings, 
the Husband's the bigger: I am, indeed, not her Fool, 
but her Corrupter of Words. | 
Vi. I faw thee late at the Duke Orfinv's. 
that Ch. Foolery, Sir, does walk about the Orb like the 
Sun; it ſhines every where. I would be forry, Sir, 
but the fool ſhould be as oft with your Maſter, as with 
my Miſtreſs : I think, I ſaw your wiſdom there. 
rh: Ji. Nay, an thou paſs upon me, I'll no more with 
ſtand oy e. there's 1 1 3 for thee. 1 
. Now Jove, in his next commodity of hair, 
P fend thee a . ! . 
sh Vi. By my troth, I'll tell thee, I am almoſt fi 
for one, though I would not have it grow on my chin. 
WJ If o7 lady within? | . 
Cb. Would not a pair of theſe have bred, Sir ? 
; Vio. Yes, being kept _—_— and put to uſe. | 
cl Wi Cb. I would play lord Pandarus of Phrygia, Sir, 
to bring a Creſſida to this Troylus. | it 
ame Vio. I underftand you, Sir, tis well begg d. 
Ch. The matter, I hope, is not great, Sir; 
but a beggar : Cre/ida was a beggar. My lady is 
lay within, Sir, I will conſter to them whence you come: 
but, i who you are, and what you would, is out of my wel- 
ae kin; I might ſay, element; but the word is ag? 
it. 
is. This fellow is wiſe enough to play the fool, 
146; And, to do that well, craves a kind of wit: 
e He muſt obſerve their mood on whom he jeſls, 
The quality of the perſons, and the time; 
art And, like the haggard, check at every feather 
That comes before his eye. This is a practice, 
As full of labour as a wiſe-man's art: 
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For folly; that he wiſely ſhews, is fit: 
But wite men's, folly fall'n, quite taints their wit. 


Fa _ why. 1 pk oo Bow Toby, and Sir Andrew. 


Sir And. Save you, gentleman. (6) 

: Vis. And you, Sir. 

Sir Jo. Dieu vous guarde, Monſieur. 
Vio. Et vous aui; wofire ſerviteur. 
Sir Toh. J hope, Sir, you are; and I am yours,—. 

Will you encounter the Houſe ? my Niece is deſirou 

you ſhould enter, if your trade be to her. 

Vi. I am bound to your Neice, Sir; I mean, fie i 

the liſt of my voyage. 

Sir Job. Taſte your legs, Sir, put them to motion. 
Vio. My legs do better underſtand me, Sir, than! 
| — what you mean by . me 1 — 

8. 

W Tob. I mean, to go, Sir, to enter. 

Vio. IT will anſwer you. with gate and —_— but 
we are prevented. NY 


I AE Bat FS Olivia and Maria 
Moſt excellent accompliſh'd lady, the bean ni 


odours on you! _ 
Sir And. That youth's a rare Courtier ! rain odoant 


well. Ani 
Vio. My matter hath no voice, lady, but to you Myſ 
own moſt pregnant and EG ear. Und 


? 


(% Sir vob. Save you, alan... 

Vio. And you, Sir, | 

Sir And. Dies vous guarde,. Manfiewr, 1 
Vio. Et vous auſſi; votre Serviteur. 

Sir And. 7 hope, Sir, you are; and 1 am yours.] 
I have ventur'd to make the two Knights change Speeches in 
this Dialogue' with Viola; and, 1 think, not without good 
Reaſon, it were a prepoſterous Forgetfulneſs i in the Poet, and 
out of all Probability, to make Sir Andrew not only ſpeak 
French, but underſtand what is ſaid to him in it; who in the 
ft Ad did not know the Engli/h of Pourquoy. | 


* . — * * . = 2 0 i 32 "= % « ® 
2 6 
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| Sir Ad: FIN pregnant, and vouchſafed L In 

get em all three ready. 

ol. Let the garden door be that, and leave me to my 

bearing. [Exeunt Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Maria. 

Give me your hand, Sir. | 

Vio. My duty, Madam, and moſt humble ſervice. 

Oli. What is your name? 

Vio. Ceſario is your ſervant's name, fair Princeſs. 

— 8 0. My ſervant, Sir? "Twas never merry world, 

Since lowly feighing was call'd compliment : | 

Yare ſervant to the Duke Orin, youth. ; 
Vis, And he is yours, and he muſt needs be yours: . 

Your ſervants ſervant is your ſervant, Madam. 
Ol. For him, I think not on him: for his thoughts, 

Would they were blanks, rather than fill'd with me! 
Viz. Madam, I come to whet your gentle thoughts 

On his behalf. \ 
Ol. O, by your leave, I pray ou ö. 

I bade you never ſpeak again of him. | | 

But would you undertake another ſuit, l 

I'd rather hear you to ſollicit That, e 

Than muſick from the f. Pheres. J . 
Vio. Dear lady, - 2 ; 

Oli. Give me leave, kebeſeerty3 you: I did ſend, * 

After the laſt enchantment, you did hear, 

Aing in chaſe of you. So did J abuſe 

Myſelf, my ſervant, and, I fear me, you; 

Under your hard conſlruction muſt I fit, 

To force that on you in a ſhameful e 


think ? 

Have you not ſet mine honour at the flake, 

And baited it with all th' unmuzzled thoughts 

That tyrannous heart can think? to one of your re- 

ceiving- | 

Enough is ſhewn ; a cyprus, not a boſom, 

Hides my poor heart. Sh let us hear you ſpeak. 
Vio. I pity you 5 
Oh, That's a a degree to love. 


ir 
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Which you knew none of yours. What might you 


2 
OY 


340 TwrrrTn-NiefT: Or, 
Vi. No, not a grice : for 'tis a vulgar proof, 


That very oft we pity enemies. 1 
. Ok. Why then, methinks, tis time to ſmile again; 
O world, how apt the poor are to be proud ! 
If one ſhould be a prey, how much the better 
To fall before the lion, than the wolf! [Cock fri, 
The clock upbraids me with the waſte of time. 
Be not afraid, good youth, I will not have you ; 
And yet when wit and youth are come to harveſt, 
-Your wife is like to reap a proper man: 
'There lies your way, due weſt. | 
Vio. Then weſtward hoe: —— - 

Grace and good diſpoſition attend your ladyſhip ! 
You'll nothing, Madam, to my Lord by me ? 
Oli. Stay; en tell me, what thou think'ſt d 

me 


Vio. That you do think, you are not what you are. 
Oli. If I think fo, I think the ſame of you. 
Vio. Then think you right, I am not what I am. 
Oli. I would you were, as I would have you be! 
Vio. Would it be better, Madam, than 1 am ?. 

FE wiſh it might, for now I am your fool. 

O. ©, what a deal of ſcorn looks beautiful 

In the contempt and anger of. his lip ! | 

A murd*rous guilt ſhews not itſelf more ſoon, 

Than love that would ſeem hid: love's night is noon. 

Ceſario, by the roſes of the ſpring, 55 

By maid- hood, honour, truth, and every thing, 

J love thee ſo, that, maugre all thy pride, 

Nor wit, nor reaſon, can my paſſion hide.. 


* 


Do not extort thy reaſons from this clauſe, ; 17 
For that I woo, thou therefore haſt no cauſe : this 
But rather reaſon thus with reaſon fetter ; fail 
Love ſought is good; but given, unſought, is better. vil 
Vis. By innocence I ſwear, and by my youth, you 
I have one heart, one boſom, and one truth, val 
And that no woman has ; nor never none 8 
Shall miſtreſs be of it, ſave I alone. or 
And ſo adieu, good Madam ; never more liti 


Will I my maſter's tears to you deplore. * 


hat heart, Which now abhors, to like his love. 
| Houſe. 
Enter Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian. 
17 And. N- faith, Ill not ſtay a jot longer. 
reafon 


SCENE changes to an Apartment in Olivia? 
whey, 8 | 


Sir To. Thy reaſon, dear venom, give 


25 You muſt needs yield your reaſon, Sir Andrew. 
Sir And. Marry, I ſaw your neice do more favours to 
xe Duke's ſerving-man, than ever ſhe beſtow'd on me. 
I faw't, 1'th* orchard. | 
Sir To. Did ſhe fee thee the while, old boy, tell me 
hat ? . | 
Sir And. As plain as I ſee you now. 


{ 


'whyt On. S _ 

Sir 4. 'Slight ! will you make an aſs o' me? _ 
Fab. I will prove it legitimate, Sir, upon the oaths 
pf judgment and reaſon. 5 

Sir To. And they have been Grand Jury- men ſince be- 
fore Noah was a ſallor. 

Fab. She did ſhew favour to the youth in your ſight, 
only to exaſperate you, to awake your dormouſe va- 
Jour, to put fire in your heart, and brimſtone in 2 
liver. You ſhould then have accoſted her, with ſome 
excellent jeſts, fire-new from the mint; you ſhould have 
bang d the youth into dumbneſs. This was look'd for 
at your hand, and this was baulkt. The double gilt of 
this opportunity you let time waſh off, and you are now 
| aid into the north of my lady's opinion; where you 
ail hang like an ificle on a Dutchman's beard, unleſs 
you do redeem it by ſome laudable attempt, either of 
valour or poli 


Sir And. And't be any way, it muſt be with valour 3 


for policy I hate: I had as lief be a Brownift, as a po- 
litician, | 4 
= . | ir 


as = What you will. 141 
0h. Yet come again; for thou, perhaps, may'ſt n me 


Fab. This was a great argument of love in her to- 


Sir To. Why then, build me thy fortunes upon the h. 
ſis of valour; challenge me the Duke's youth to fight 
with him; hurt him in eleven places; my neice hal 

e note of it; and aſſure thyſelf, there is no low. 
broker in the world can more prevail I man's commey 
dation with woman than report of valeur. 

Fab. There is no way but this, Sir Andrew. 
1 Sir And. Will either of you bear me a challenge u 

im? _ 7b FOTO I Re” 
Sir To. Go, write in a martial hand; be curſt ar 
brief: it is no matter how witty, ſo it be eloquent, aud 
full of invention; (7) taunt him with the licence of ink; 
if thou hon him ſome thrice, it ſhall not be amiſ; 
and as many lies as will lye in thy ſheet of paper, al. 
though the ſheet were big enough for the bed of Van 
in England; ſet em down, go about it. Let there be 

gall enough in thy ink, tho' thou write with a gook- 
pen, no matter: about it. %% 


09 Taunt him with the Licence of Ink; if then thou'ſt lin 
ſome thrice,) There is no Doubt, I think, but this Paſſage is 
One of thoſe, in which our Author intended to ſhew his Re- 
ſpect for Sir Walter Raleigh, and a Deteſtation of the Virulence 
of his Proſecutors. The Words, quoted, ſeem to me direly 
- Tevell'd at the Attorney-General Coke, who, in the Trial of 
Sir Walter, attack'd him with all the following indecent Ei- 
preſſions. “ AU that he did was by thy In/tigation, thou 
Viper ; for 1 thou thee, thou Traytor /”* (Here, by the wi, 
are the Poet's three thou's.) © Town are an od:ous Man.” — 
« 1s he baſe? I return it into thy Throat, on his behalf.“ 0 
de. damnable Atheift a5 | « Thos art 4 Monſter; thou haſt an 
c Engliſh Face, but a Spaniſh Heart..“ Th ha, a Spaniſh 
« Heart, and thyſelf art a Spider of Hell.“ © Go to, I will 
* Jay thee on thy Back for the confident'ſt Traytor that ever cant 
ic at 4 Bar, &c.“ Is not here all the Licence of Tongue, which 
the Poet ſatytically preſcribes to Sir And eu's Ink ? Aud how 
mean an Opinion Shakeſpeare had of theſe petulant Invectives, 
is pretty evident from his Cloſe of this Speech; Let there b. Gall 
enough in thy Ink, tho) thou write it with a Gooſe- pen, u matter, 
— A keenert Laſh at the Attorney for a Fool, than all the 
Contumelies the Attorney threw at the Priſoner, as a ſuppos d 
Traytor: | 


4 Sir 


. s- And. Where ſhall I find you? 


8 . weil call thee at the Cubjculs: go. 
we. Fab. This is a dear manikin to you, Sir Toby... , | 
cs. / 7. 1 have been dear to him, lad, ſome two thou- 


ind ſtrong or ſo. 1 


ot deliver't. | 
Sir To. Neyer truſt me then ; and by all means ſtir oh 
ie youth to an anſwer. I think, oxen and wainropes 


— pen'd, and you find ſo much blood in his liver as will 
ifs og the foot of a flea, 1'll eat the reſt of th' anatomy. 
i. ab. And his oppoſite, the youth, bears in his viſage 
o great preſage of cruelty. =; | 3 
be Enter Maria. 


dir To. Look, where the youngeſt wren of nine comes. 
Mar. If you deſire the ſpleen, and will laugh your- 
yes into ſtitches, follow me: yond pull Malvolio is 
ined Heathen, a very Renegado ; for there is no 


Re- briſtian, that means to be fav'd by believing rightly, 
ence an ever believe ſuch impoſſible paſſages of grolsneſs. 
* es in yellow ſtockings. - 

0 


Sir To. And croſs-garter' d:? IS 

Mar. Moſt villainouſly ; like a pedant that keeps a 
ool. th* church: I have dogg'd him, like his mur- 
terer.. He does obey every point of the letter, that I 
lropt to betray him; he does ſmile his face into more 
nes. than is in the new. map, with the augmentation of 
he Indies 3 you have not ſeen ſuch a thing, as tis; I 


dy will ſtrike him; if the do, he'll ſmile, and take't 
va great favour. a | 
Sir To. Come, bring us, bring us where he is. 


Ives, * "TExeunt, 
„Gall mon — 
atten, 
| the 
pos'd 
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| Fab. We ſhall have a rare letter from him ; but you'll = 


annot hale them together. For Andrew, if he were 


an hardly forbear hurling things at him. I know, my 


SCENE 


Are ſhuffled off with ſuch uncurrent pay z 
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Þ 'SCEN E * to the Street. 
Fuer Sebaſtian and Anthonio. | 
Seb. T Would not by my will have troubled you. 
FE: But ſince you make your plealure of your jay 
I I-will no further chide you. 
Ant. I could not ſtay behind you; my defire, 
(More ſharp than filed ſteel,) did ſpur me forth; 
And not all love to ſee you, (tho 10 much, 
As might have drawn one to a longer voyage.) 


But jealouſie what might befal your travel, 


Bein skilleſs in theſe 2 which to a ſtranger, 
Un güde and unfriended, often prove 
Rough and unhoſpitable. My willing love, 
The rather by theſe arguments of Nb 
Set forth in your purſuit, 
_ Seb. My kind Anthono, | 
(8) I can no other anſwer make, but thanks; 
od thanks, and ever thanks; and oſt good turns 


But were my worth, as is my conſcience, firm, 
You ſhould find better dealing: what's to do? 
| Shall we go ſes the relicks o this:town ? | 


(8) I can no other Anſwer make but Thanks 
And Thanks? and ever - oft good Turn: 


Are ſbuffled off with ſuch uncurrent Pay] It 85 ye 
. vious to every Reader, who bas the leaſt Knowledge 


fication, that the ſecond Line is too ſhort by a w tor rat 
- however the Editors have indolently passed it over yithou SG thin 
picion, Then, who ever heard of this goodly double Adreil del 


cver- oft, which ſeems to have as much Propriety as, dug 
ſometimes? As I have reſtor'd the Paſſage, it is very much i 


dur Author's Manner, and Mode of Expreſſion. So, in n 
Feline; deb 
Fa 2 4 when I have "hi Debtor to Tow for Courteſ be, wh 
1 will be ever 10 pay, and yet pay till, 
1 11 in All's well, that Ends well. 
Aud let me buy your friendly Help thus far, | 
_ Which I will over- pay, and pay again Vi 


- When [ have found it, 


q 1 bl 245 * 
V 4 * * K 
4 
' - 


Ant. To-morrow, Sir; beſt, firſt, go ſee your lodg- 
„„ N | 

deb. I am not weary, and tis long to night; 

y you, let us ſatisfie our 4 

ith the memorials, and the things of fame, 

hat de renown this city. 3 

Ant. Would, you'd pardon me: _. 

do not without danger walk theſe ſtreets. 155 

Once, in a ſea- fight gainſt the Duke his gallies, 

did ſome ſervice, of ſuch note, indeed, 

That were I ta'en here, it would ſcarce be anſwer'd. 

Seb. Belike, you ſlew great number of his people. 

| Ant. Th' offence is not of ſuch a bloody nature, 

Albeit the quality of the time and quarrel 

Might well have given us bloody argument : 

It might have ſince been anſwer'd in repaying 

What we took from them, which, for traffick's ſake, 

Moſt of our city did. Only myſelf ſtood out; 

For which, if I be lapſed in this place, | 

[ ſhall pay dear. ; wy 

deb. Do not then walk too _ 8 

| Ant. It doth not fit me: hold, Sir, here's my purſe. 

n the ſouth ſuburbs at the Elephant | 

|; beſt to lodge: I will beſpeak our diet, | 

[Whiles you beguile your time, and feed your knowledge 

With viewing of the town ; there ſhall you have me. 


- 3:5. Why I your purſe ? 

a Ant. Haply, your eye ſhall light upon ſome toy 
1 [ou have deſire to purchaſe ; and your ſtore, 

e think, is not for idle markets, Sir 

dent ? 1 

u eb. I'll be your purſe-bearer, and leave you for 


In hour. 
Ant. To th' Elephant, em | 
deb. I do remember, „„ 


Yo L. UL, = SCENE 


Mai yon will. 1 45 | 
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SCENE changes to Olivia's Hulſe, 
8 Enter Olivia, and Maria. 


Oli. (9) Have ſent after him ; ſay, he will come; 
How ſhall I feaſt him ? what beſfow on 
him ? 

For youth is . boug more oft, than begg'd or bor- 

row'd. LC 

Tf too loud. 

Where is Malwolio? he is ſad and civil, 

And fuits well for a ſervant with my fortunes. | 

Where is Malvolio? 

Mar. He's coming, Madam ; but' in very ſtrange 
manner. 

He is ſure poſſeſt, Madam. 

Oli. Why, what's the matter, does he rave 1 

Mar. No, Madam, he does nothing but ſmile; your 
ladyſhip were beſt to have ſome guard about you, if he 
come ; for, ſure, the man is tainted in his wits. | 

Ol. Go call him hither. 


Enter Malvolio 


— 


I'm as mad as he, 
If ſad and merry madneſs equal be. 
How now, Malwolio? 


Mal. Sweet lady, ha, ha. [Smiles fantaſiicaly. | 


4 Oli. Smil'ſt —4 I nt for thee upon a fad occ- 
on. 


( I hows ſent after him 3 he ſays hell come.) But Who did 
he ſay ſo to? Or from Whom could my Lady have any ſuch 
Intelligence? Her Servant, employ'd upon this Errand, was 
not yet return'd; and, when he does return, he brings Word, 

that the Youth would hardly be intreated back. 1 am per- 

ſuaded, She was intended rather to be in Suſpenſe, and deli- 
berating with Herſelf : putting the Suppoſition that he would 
come; and asking Herſelf, in a Caſe, how She ſhould en- 
rertain him. 


Mal. 


_ What you will. 147 

| Mal. Sad, lady ? I could be ſad; this does make ſome 
obſtruction in the blood; this croſs-gartering ; but what 
of it? if it pleaſe the eye of One, it is with me as the 

very true ſonnet is: Pleaſe one, and pleaſe all. | 
Oli. Why? how doſt thou, man? what is the matter 


thee ? 

Mal. Not black in my mind, tho? yellow in my legs: 
it did come to his hands, and commands ſhall be exe- 
cuted. I think, we do know that ſweet Roman hand. 
Oli. Wilt thou go to bed, Malvolio? 

Mal. To bed? ay, ſweet heart; and I'll come to 
thee. | | 

Ol. God comfort thee ! why doſt thou ſmile ſo, and 
kiſs thy hand ſo oft ? 

Mar. How do you, Malvolio? 

Mal. At your requeſt ? 
Yes, nightingales anſwer daws ! 


Mar. Why appear you with this ridiculous boldneſs | 
before my lady ? 


Mal. Be not afraid of Greatneſs ;P"twas well writ. 
Ol. What meaneſt thou by that, Malvolio? 
Mal. Some are born Great 

Oli. Ha? 

Mal, Some atchieve Greatneſs —— ' 

Oli. What ſay' ſt thou? 

Mal. And ſome have Greatneſs thruſt upon them 
Oli. Heav'n reſtore thee ! | 


Mal. Remember, who commended thy yellow ſtock- 


in — 


Oli. Thy yellow ſtockings ? N 
Mal. And wiſh'd to ſee Goo croſs-garter'd — 
Ou. Croſs-garter'd ? i 

Mal. Go to, thou art made, if thou deſireſt to be 


E * 


0— 


Oui. Am I made? 
Mal. If not, let me ſee thee a ſervant ſtill. 
Ou. Why, this is a very midſummer madneſs. 


Mal. | G2 Enter 


—— — —ö PSs 


— 3 I 


F 
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er Enter Servant. 9's 
Ser. Madam, the young gentleman of the Duke 0, 


feno's is return'd ; I could hardly entreat him back; be 
attends your ladyſhip's pleaſure, 


Oli. I'll come to him. Good Maria, let this felloy: 


be look'd to. Where's my uncle Toby? let ſome of ny 
: 12 a ſpecial care of him 4 I would not hape 


miſcarry for half of my dowry. [Exit. 
Mal. Oh, oh! do you come near me now ? no work 
man than Sir Toby to look to me! this concurs direQly 


| with the letter; ſhe ſends him on purpoſe that I may 


appear ſtubborn to him ; for ſhe incites me to that in the 
letter. Caſt thy humble ſlough, ſays ſne; — be oppoſite ſh 
with a kinſman,—ſurly with ſervants, let thy tongue 
tang with arguments of ſtate, — put thyſelf into the 
trick of ſingularity ;—— and conſequently ſets down the 
manner how; as a ſad face, a reverend carriage, a loy 
tongue, in the habit of ſome Sir of note, and ſo forth, 
J have lim'd her, but it is Fewe's doing, and Jove make 
me thankful ! and when ſhe went away now, let this 
fellow be look'd to: Fellow ! not Malwvolio, nor after my 
degree, but fellow. Why, every thing adheres together, 
that no dram of a ſcruple, no ſeruple of a ſeruple, no 
obſtacle, no incredulous or unſafe circumſtance — what 
can be ſaid ? Nothing, that can be, can come between 
me and the full proſpe& of my hopes. Well, Fowe, not 
J, is the doer of this, and he is to be thanked. | 


Enter Sir Toby, Fabian, and Maria. 
Sir To. Which way is he, in the name of ſanctity? it 
all the devils in hell be drawn in little, and Legion him- 


ſelf poſſeſt him, yet I'll ſpeak to him. | 
Fab. Here he is, here he is; how is't with you, Sir! 


how is't with you, man? 1 


Mal. Go off; I diſcard you; let me enjoy my pri- 


. vacy: go off. 


Mar. Lo, how hello v the fiend {peaks within him! 
did not I tell yo1? Lir Toby, my lady prays you to have 
a care of him. £7 Wy 
| | Val. 


Mal. Ah, ha! does ſhe ſo? 


Sir To. Go to, go to; peace, peace, we muſt deal 
ly with him; let me alone. How do you, Malwolio? 


der, he's an enemy to mankind, 
Mal. Do you know what you ſay ? 


oe takes it at heart. Pray God, he be not be- 
ue witch ' d. 


Aly Fab. Carry his water to th' wiſe woman. 
Mar. Marry, and it ſhall be done to-morrow morning 


the if Fo My lady would not loſe him for more than 
u ſay 

* Mal. How now, miſtreſs ? 

the Mar. O lord 5 

the WW Sir To. Pr'ythee, hold thy peace; that is not the 

* 5 do you not ſee, you move him 7 let me alone with 

rth 


Fi. No way but gentleneſs, gently, gently ; the fiend 
i rough, and will not be roughly us'd. 

Sir 7. Why, how now, * bawcock ? how doſt 
zou, chuck ? | 

Mal. Sir 

Sir To. Ay, biddy, come with me. What! man, tis 
ot for Aye” uo to play at cherry. pit with ſatan. Hang 


um, f 


um to pray. 

Mal. My prayers, minx! 

Mar. No, I warrant you, he will not hear of oodlineſs: 
Mal. Go hang yourſelves all : you are idle ſhallow 
Pings; I am not of your A you ſhall know more 
ereafter. [Exits 
Sir To, Is' e poſſible ? 

Fab. If this were plaid upon a ſtage u. now, I could 
pndemn it as an improbable fiction. 


dir To. His very genius hath taken the infection of 


have {We device, man. 


Mar. Nay, purſue him now, leſt the device take air, 
G 3 Fab, 


/ al. 1 taint. 


What you will. 149 


how is't with you? what! man, defie the devil ; conſi- 


Mar. La, you! if you ſpeak ill of the devil, how 


Mar. Get him to ſay his prayers, good Sir Toby; get 


— 
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Fab. Why, we ſhall make him mad, indeed. 
Mar. The houſe will be the quieter. noi 
Sir To, Come, we'll have him in a dark room ] by 


bound. My neice is already in the belief that he's mal; 8 


we may carry it thus for our pleaſure and his penance, WW ner 
till our very paſtime, tired out of breath, prompt us u tho 
have mercy on him; at which time we will bring the Wi ib! 
device to the bar, and crown thee for a finder of mai, Ml a i 


men ; but ſee, but ſee. : mo! 
Enter Sir Andrew. by 
Fab. More matter for a May morning. $ 
Sir Aud. Here's the challenge, read it: I warrant lav 
there's vinegar and pepper in' t. eh Wo 
Fab. Is't ſo ſawcy ? : his 
Sir And. Ay, ist? I warrant him: do but read, lette 
Sir To. Give me. 3 . [Sir Toby read. in t 
Youth, whatſoever thou art, thou art but a ſcurty ji pole 
; | . mou 
Fab. Good and valiant. and 
Sir To. Wonder not, nor admire not in thy mind uh apt! 
do call thee fo; for I will ſbeau thee no reaſon for i. Skill 
Fab. A good note; That keeps you from the blow ai both 
Ren. 7 cock 
Str To. Thou com i to the Lady Olivia, and in my fi | 
foe uſes thee kindly ; but thou lieſt in thy throat, that itn 
the matter I challenge thee for. | Fo 
Fab. Very brief, and exceeding good ſenſe - leſs. ill! 
Sir To. Till way-lay thee going hame, aubere if u d. 
thy chance to hill me „ neſſz 
© Fab. Good. 1 
ü n 


Sir To. Thou Kill. me like a rogue and a villain. 
Tab. Still you keep &th* windy fide of the ku xber 


Sir To. Fare thee well, and God have mercy upon on 


our fouls : he may have mercy upon mine, but my hojt Vi 
better, and ſo look to thyſelf. Thy friend as thou uſeſt hi Goes 
and thy ſworn enemy, Andrew Ague-cheek. on 

Sir To, If this letter move him not, his legs cannd And. 


PI give't him. 
| Ma 


f 


What you will. 151 
Mar. You may have very fit occaſion for't: he is 
now in ſome commerce with my lady, and will by-and- 


„ . 

: 8, 7o. Go, Sir Andrew, ſcout me for him at the cor- 

+ ber of the orchard like a bum-bailiff ; ſo ſoon as ever 
2 WY thou ſeeſt him, draw; and, as thou drawſt, ſwear hor- 
the WW rib'y ; for it comes to paſs oft, that a terrible oath, with 


a ſwaggering accent ſharply twang'd off, gives manhood . 

more 8 — — ieſelf would have 

earn'd him. Away. SD 
Sir And. Nay, let me alone for ſwearing. [ Exit. 
Sir To. Now will not I deliver his letter ; for the be- 
haviour of the young gentleman gives him out to be of 
pood capacity and breeding ; his employment between 
his lord and my neice confirms no leſs ; therefore this 
ktter, being ſo excellently ignorant, will breed no terror 
in the youth; he will find, that it comes from a clod- 
pole. But, Sir, I will deliver his challenge by word of 
mouth; ſet upon Ague-cheek a notable report of valour ; 
and drive the gentleman, (as, I know, his youth will 
ty receive it,) into a moſt hideous opinion of his rage, 
Kill, fury, and impetuofity. This will ſo fright them 
both, that they will kill one another by the look, like 
ices. | 


Enter Olivia and Viola. 


Fab. Here he comes with your neice; give them way, 
| till he take leave, and preſently after him. 
I | Sir To. I will meditate the while upon ſome horrid 


neſſage for a challenge. [Exeunt. 
Oli. I've ſaid too much unto a heart of tone, 
5 And laid mine honour too unchary out. 


e Ey There's ſomething in me, that reproves my fault; 
I hut ſuch a head-ſtrong potent fault it is, 
That it but mocks reproof. 
Vio. With the ſame haviour that your paſſion bears, 
Goes on my maſter's grief. | | 
O. Here, wear this jewel for me, tis my picture 
a efuſe it not, it hath no tongue to vex you: Eg 
And, I beſeech you, come _= to-morrow. 
| $ 


What 


1 > 4 
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What ſhall you ask of me that I'll deny, 
That honour ſav'd may upon asking give? 


Vio. Nothing but this, your true love for my maſter. 
Oli. How with mine honour may I give him that, 


Which I have given to yu 


_ Fs, I will acquit you. WS 
Oli. Well, come again to-morrow : fare thee well. 


A fiend, like thee, might bear my ſoul to hell. ¶ Eri, 


Enter Sir Toby and Fabian. 
Sir To. Gentleman, God ſave thee. 


Nio. And you, Sir. 5 
Sir To. That defence thou haſt, betake thee tot; of 


what nature the wrongs are thou haſt done him, I knoy 
not; but thy intercepter, full of deſpight, bloody as the 


hunter, attends thee at the orchard-end ; diſmount thy 
tuck, be yare in thy preparation, for thy aſſailant u 


quick, skilful, and deadly. 15 | 
Vio. You miſtake, Sir; I am ſure, no man hath any 
eee me; my remembrance is very free and clear 
rom any image of offence done to any man. 

Sir To. You'll find it otherwiſe, I aſſure you; there. 
fore, if you hold your life at any. price, betake you to 
your guard; for your oppoſite hath in him, what youth, 
ſtrength, skill, and wrath can furniſh man withal. 
Dio. I pray you, Sir, what is he? 

Sir To. He is Knight, dubb'd with unhack'd rapier, 
and on carpet conſideration ; but he is a devil in private 
brawl ; fouls and bodies hath he divorc'd three; and his 
incenſement at this moment is ſo implacable, that ſatiſ- 
faction can be none but by pangs of death and ſepul- 
cher : hob, nob, is his word ; give't, or take't. 

Vio. I will return again into the houfe, and deſire ſome 
conduct of the lady. I am no fighter. I have heard 
of ſome kind of men, that put quarrels purpoſely on 
—_ to taſte their valour : belike, this is a man of that 

uirk, Sn. 

: Sir To. Sir, no: his indignation derives itſelf out of a 
very competent injury ; therefore get you on, and give 
him his deſire. Back you ſhall not to the houſe, unleis 


you 


ay 
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you undertake that with me, which with as much ſafety 


you might anſwer him.; therefore on, or ſtrip your 
{word ſtark naked; for meddle you muſt, that's certain, 
or forſwear to wear iron about you. FE 

Vio. This is as uncivil, as ſtrange. I beſeech you, 
do me this courteous office, as to know of the Knight 
what my offence to him is: it is ſomething of my negli- 
gence, nothing of my purpole. 

Sir To. I will do ſo. Signior Fabian, ſtay you by this 
gentleman till my return. [Exit Sir Toby. 
Vio. Pray you, Sir, do you know of this matter? 

Fab. I know, the Knight is incens'd againſt you, 
even to a mortal arbitrement ; but nothing of the cir- 
cumſtance more. | | 3 | 
Vio. I beſeech you, what manner of man is he? 

Fab. Nothing of that wonderful promiſe to read him 
by his form, as you are like to find in the proof of his 


| alour. He is, indeed, Sir, the moſt skilful, bloody, 


and fatal oppoſite that you could poſſibly have found in 
any part of Hllyria : will you walk towards him? I will 
make your peace with him, if I can. „„ 

Vis. I ſhall be much bound to you for't: I am one, 


chat had rather go with Sir Prieſt than Sir Knight: I 


care not who knows ſo much of my mettle. © [ Exeunt. 
Enter Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew. 

$i To. Why, man, he's a very devil; I have not 

ſeen ſuch a virago : I had a paſs with him, rapier, 

ſcabbard and all; and he gives me the ſtuck in with 

ſuch a mortal motion, that it is inevitable; and on the 

anfwer, he pays you as ſurely as your feet hit the 


ground they ſtep on. They ſay, he has been fencer to 


the Sophy. _ 

Sir And. Pox on't, I'll not meddle with him. 

Sir To. Ay, but he will not now be pacified : 
Fabian can ſcarce hold him yonder. | 

Sir And. Plague on't, an I thought he had been vali- 
ant, and ſo cunning in fence, I'd have ſeen him damn'd 
ere I'd have challeng'd him. Let him let the matter 
lip, and I'll give him my horſe, grey Capilet. 

G5 Sir 
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Sir To. I'll make the motion; ſtand here, make 3 
good ſhew ont ; This ſhall end without the perdi. 
tion of ſouls ; marry, PI ride your horſe. as well a | 


nde you. bend: ( 4fde 
. Enter Fabian and Viola. 
J have his horſe to take up the quarrel ; I have perſuaded 
him, the youth's a devi 6 180 Fabian. 
Fab. He is as horribly conceited of him; and pant 
and looks pale, as if a bear were at his heels. 
Sir To. There's no remedy, Sir, he will fight with you 
for's oath ſake : marry, he had better bethought him of 
his quarrel, and he finds That now ſcarce to be . 
talking of; therefore draw for the ſupportance of his 
vow, he proteſts he will not hurt you. 
Vaio. Pray God defend me! a little thing would make 
me tell them how much I lack of a man. | 
Fab. Give ground, if you ſee him furious. 
Sir To. Come, Sir Andrew, there's no remedy; the 
gentleman will for his honour's fake have one bout with 
you; he cannot by the duello avoid it; but he has pro- 
mis'd me, as he is a gentleman and a ſoldier, he will not 
hurt you. Come on, to't. [They draw. 
Sir And. Pray God, he keep his oath! © - 
2 a Enter Anthonio. 
Vio. I do aſſure you, tis againſt my will. 
-. Ant. Put up your ſword; if this young gentleman 
Have done offence, I take the fault on me; | 
If you offend him, I for him defie you. [ Drawing. 
Sir To. You, Sir > Why, what are you? 
Ant. One, Sir, that for his love dares yet do more 
Than you have heard him brag to you he will. 
Sir To. Nay, if you be an undertaker, I am for you. 


[ Draws. 
| Enter Officers. 
Fab. O good Sir Toby, hold ; here come the officers. 
Sir To. I'll be with you anon. b 
Vio. Pray, Sir, put your ſword up if you pleaſe. 
[To Sir Andrew. 


Sir 


1.” What you will, ee 


- bir 1 I, Sir; — * 1 * is d 
du, ['ll be as as my word. He wi ou 
: , and reins well. fd N 
1 Of. This is the man; do thy office. | 
2 Of Anthonio, I arreſt thee at the ſuit of Duke Or- 
* You do miſtake me, Sir. 
1 Off. No, Sir, no jot : I know your fayour well 
[Tho' now you have no ſea-cap on your head. 
Take him away ; he knows, I know him well. 
Ant. I muſt obey. This comes with ſeeking you; 
[But there's no remedy. I ſhall anſwer it. | 
What will you do? now my neceſſity 
Makes me to ask you for my purſe. It grieves me 
Mach more, for what I cannot do-for you, 
Than what befals myſelf : you ſtand amaz'd, 
But be of comfort. ; | 
2 Of. Come, Sir, away. 
Ant. I muſt intreat of you ſome of that mony, 
Vio. What mony, Sir? 
r 
dein m our preſent trouble, 
Out Ts * — ability : 5 5 
Il lend you ſomething; my Having is not much; 
Il make diviſion of my preſent with you: 
Hold, there's half my coffer. | 
Ant. Will you deny me now? 
't poſſible, that my deſerts to you 
Can lack perſuaſion ? do not tempt my miſery, 
| that it make me ſo-unſound a man, 
to upbraid you with thoſe kindneſſes 
hat I have done for you. 
Vio. I know of none, | 
or know I you by voice, or any feature : 
hate ingratitude more in a man, 
Than lying, vainneſs, babling drunkenneſs, 
Ir any taint of vice, whoſe ſtrong corruption 
lakabits our frail blood. 1 
4. Qh, heav'ns themſelves !\—— 
2 Of. Come, Sir, I pray you, go. 


e. 


. 
9 


5 S528 8. 


S385 5&8 


rew. 
Sir 


Re 3 — — La een” F * 


N 
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„ Ant. Let me ſpeak a little. This youth that you ſee 


J ſnatch'd one half out of the jaws of death; 
Reliev'd him with ſuch ſanctity of love, 
And to his image, which, methought, did promiſe 
Moſt venerable worth, did I devotion. -—__. 
1 Of. What's that to us? the time goes by ; away, 
Ant. But oh, how vile an idol proves this God! 
Thou haſt, Sebaſtian, done good feature ſhame. 
In nature there's no blemiſh but the mind : 
None can be call'd deform'd, but the unkind. 
Virtue is beauty ; but the beauteous evil | 
Are empty trunks, o'erflouriſh'd by the devil. 
1 OF. The man grows mad, away with him: 
Come, come, Sir. 8 PTE 
Ant. Lead me on. [Exit Anthonio avith Officers, 
Vio. Methinks, his words do from ſuch paſſion fly, 
That he believes himſelf; ſo do not I: 
Prove true, imagination, oh, prove true, 
That I, dear brother, be now ta'en for you! 
Sir To. Come hither, Knight; come hither, Fabia; 
we'll whiſper o'er a couplet or two of moſt ſage ſaws, 
Vio. He nam'd Sebaſtian ; I my brother know 
Yet living in my glaſs ; even ſuch, and ſo 
In favour was my. brother ; and he went 
Still in this faſhion, colour, ornament ; *' 
Fer him I imitate : oh, if it prove, ; 
Tempeſts are kind, and ſalt waves freſh in love. [Exit 
Sir To. A very diſhoneſt paltry boy, and more a con- 
ard than a hare; his diſhoneſty appears in leaving his 
friend here in neceſſity, and denying him; and for hi 
cowardſhip, ask Fabian. : bite 
Fab. A coward, a moſt devout coward, religious in it. 
Sir And. Slid, I'Il after him again, and beat him. 
Sir To. Do, cuff him ſoundly, but never draw thy ſword, 
Sir And. An I do not, — [Exit Sir Andrey. 
Fab. Come, let's ſee the event. 
Sir To, I dare lay any mony, twill be nothing yet. 
| |  [Exeunt 


ACT 


„ 
, 8 E N E, The Street. 
Enter er Sebaſtian, and Clown, 


Crown. 


ILL you make me believe, that I am not ſent 
W for you? 
Seb. Go to, go to, thou art a fooliſh fellow, 
| Iet me be clear of thee. 8 
15 Ch. Well held out, i' faith: no, I do not know you, 
: nor I am not ſent to you by my Lady, to bid you come 
ſeale with her; nor your name is not maſter Cęſario, 
[nor this is not my noſe neither; nothing, that is ſo, is 
ſo, 


an; 


deb. I pr'ythee, vent thy folly ſomewhere elſe; ; thou 
know'ſt not me. 

Ch. Vent my folly !. he has heard that word of 
ſome great man, and now applies it to a fool. Vent my 
folly ! I am afraid, this great lubber the world will prove 
a cockney: I pr 'ythee now, Hy thy ſtrangeneſs and 
tell me what I ſhall vent to my dy 3 ſhall I vent to: 
her, that thou art coming ? 
bi deb. I pr'ythee, fooliſh Greek, depart from me; there S 

vi; WY nony for thee. If you tarry longer, I ſhall give worſe 
"Wi payment. 

Clo. By my troth, thou haſt an open hand ; theſe 
wiſe men, that give fools mony, get chemſelves| a good 
1rd, rvport after fourteen years“ purchaſe. 


ex. Eater Sir Andrew, Sir Toby, and Fabian. 


xil. 


. Sir Aud. Now, Sir, have I met you again? there's 
unt. WM for you. | [Striking Sebaſtian. 


Seb. 


„ 


"at TweryTu-NionT: Or, 
Seb. Why, there's for thee, and there, and there: 
are all the le mad? _ [Beating Sir Andrey, 
BY. To. Hold, Sir, or I'll throw 82 gger O er the 
Ch. This will I tell my Lady firait: I would not be 
in ſome of your coats for two pence. . {Exit Clown. 
Sir To. Come on, Sir ; hold. [Holding Sebaſtian, 
Sir And. Nay, let him alone, PIL go another way to 
work with him; I'll have an action of battery againſ 


him, if there be any „ tho* I ſtruck him 


firſt, yet it's no matter for 

"$46. Let go thy hand 

Sir To. Come Sir, I will not let you go. Come, m 
young ſoldier, put up your iron; you are well fer 
come on. 

Seb. I will be free from thee. What wouldſt thou now? 
If thou dar'ſt tempt me further, draw thy ſword. 

Sir To. What, what? nay, then, I muſt have an 
ounce or two of thus malapert blood from you. 

[ They draw and fbi. 


Enter Olivia. 


Oh. Hold, Dolby; on thy life, I "Ou thee, hold, 

Sir To. Madam? 

Oli. Will it be ever thus? un wretch, 5 
Fit for the mountains and the barbarous caves, 0 
Where manners nel er were preach'd: out of my fight! Fro 
Be not offended, dear C2/ario :— hy 
Rudesby, be gone! I pr'ythee, gentle friend, Mr 
[ Exeunt Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew. 2 

( 
8 
1 
( 
the 
l 
lad 


Let thy fair wiſdom, not thy paſſion, ſway 
1 this ce and * juſt extent 

gainſt thy peace. Go with me to my houſe, 
And hear Exp there, how many Fruitlef pranks 
This ruffian hath botch'd up, that thou thereby 
May ſt ſmile at this: thou ſhalt not chuſe but go: 
Do not deny ; beſhrew his ſoul for me, 
He ftarted one poor heart of mine in thee. 
Seb. What reliſh. is in this? how runs the ſtream? 
Or I am mad, or elſe this is a dream. 1 
15 N 4. 


What you will. 159 
let fancy ſtill my ſenſe in Leibe ſteep, 7 


2 

. 104. Nay „eme, 1 * n erte be rul'd 

be 85. 7 I will. . 

n. Oli. O, ſay ſo, and fo be! [Excuat. * 
8 SCENE, an Apartment in Olivia's Houſe. 

f Tuner Maria, and Clown. 


| Mar. AY, I pr'ythee, put on this gown, and this 
15 beard ds him believe, thou art Sir Tapas 
oe curate; do it quickly. TI call Sir Toby the whilſt. . 
| Exit Maria, 
„ Ch. Well, I'll put it on, and I will diſſemble myſelf 
Fit; and I would, I were the firſt that ever diſſembled in 
fach a gown. I am not tall enough to become the functi- 
on well, nor lean. enough to be thought a good ſtudent; 
(but to be ſaid an honeſt man, and a good houſekeeper; 
as fairly, as to ſay, a careful man and a great 
— The competitors enter. | a 


Enter Sir Toby, and Maria. 


Sir To. Fove bleſs thee, Mr. Parſon. 7 
Ch. Bonos dies, Six Toby ; for as the old hermit of 
Prague, that never ſaw pen and ink, very wittily ſaid to 
a neice of King Gorboduck, that that is, is: ſo I being 
Mr. Parſon, am Mr. Parſon ; for what is that, but that? 
. and is, but is? | | | 
Sir To. To him, Sir Topat. 
Ch. What, hoa, I ſay, peace in this priſon ! 
dir To. The. knave counterfeits well; a good knave. 


[Malvolio within: 

Mal. Who calls there ? 

Ch. Sir Topas the curate, who comes to viſit Malvolio 
the lunatick. | 
a * Sir Topas, Sir Tapas, good Sir Topas, go to my 

. . 


«cl „ 


_  wild-fowl? 
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Cl, Out, hyperbolcal fiend, how vexeſt tho tl 


. man ache 5d 4 
Talkeſt thou of nothing but ladies? _ 
Sir To. Well ſaid, maſter Parſon. 
Mal. Sir Topas, never was man thus wrong'd ; 
Sir Topas, do not think, I am mad; they have laid ne 
here in-hideous darkneſs. | | 
Ch. Fie, thou diſhoneſt ſathan; I call thee by the 
moſt modeſt terms; for I am one of thoſe gentle ones, 
that will uſe the devil himſelf with curteſie: fay'ſt tho, WI C 
that houſe is dark? 5 
Mal. As hell, Sir Topas. 
- Ch. Why, it hath bay-windows tranſparent as bari. WW Ci 
cadoes, and the clear ſtones. towards the ſouth - north WM Ml 
are as luſtrous as ebony; and yet complaineſt thou of WM Cl 
obſtruction? Mo | 
Mal. J am not mad, Sir Topas; I fay to you, thi WM Cl 
Houſe is dark. | 
Co. Madman, thou erreſt; I ſay, there is no darkneh 
but ignorance ; in which thou art more puzzled than the 
Egyptians in their fog. ; 
| Mal. I ſay, this houſe is as dark as ignorance, though 
ignorance were as dark as hell; and I ſay, there wa 
never man thus abus'd ; I am no more mad than you ate, 
make the tryal of it in any conſtant queſtion. 
C/o. What is the opinion of Pythagoras, concerning 


Mal. That the ſoul of our grandam might happily ins 
habit a bird. FEW | 
- Ch. What think'ſt thou of his opinion? 
Mal. I think nobly of the ſoul, and no way approve 
his opinion. | | 
Clo. Fare thee well: remain thou ſtill in darkness; 
thou ſhalt hold th' opinion of Pythagoras, ere I will allow 
of thy wits; and fear to kill a woodcock, leſt thou dif 
poſſeſs the ſoul of thy grandam. Fare thee well. 
Mal. Sir Topas, Sir Topas ! 3 
Sir Ta. My moſt exquiſite Sir Topas / 
Ce. Nay, I am for all waters. 


Mar. 


- 


Fa e il; 761 
Mar. Thou might have done this whitout thy beard . 

nd gown ; he ſees thee not. 

Sir To. To him in thine' own voice, and bring me 
ord how thou find'ſt him: I would, we were all rid of 
this knavery. If he may be conveniently deliver'd, I 
routd,, he were; for I am now fo far in offence with my 
neice, that I cannot purſue with any ſafety this ſport to 
the upſhot. Come by and by to my chamber. | 
[Exit with Maria. 


nes, 
hou, Ch. Hey Robin, Jolly Robin, tell me how my lady 
does. Singing. 

Mal. Fool, — 

Vari. Ch. My lady i is uind, perdie. 

orb Mal. Fool, — 

u of WM Ch. Alas, why is foe o? 
Mal. Fool, I fay ;z— 


Ch. She haves another who calls, ha f 
Mal. Good fool, as ever thou wilt deſerve well at my 


el and, help me to a candle, and pen, ink, and paper; | 
the s! am a gentleman, I will live to be thankful to thee | 

WL. | 
duch Cl. Mr. Malvolio ! N | | 
wa Bi al. Ay, good fool. | 


are, WW Ch. Alas, Sir, how fell you beſides your five wits? 
Mal. F ool, there was never man ſo notoriouſly abus d: 
ning l am as well in my wits, fool, as thou art. 
Ch. But as well! then thou art mad, indeed, if you" 
7 1n« ¶ be no better in your wits than a fool. | 

Mal. They have here propertied me; keep me in 
tarkneſs, ſend miniſters to me, aſles, and do all they 
an to face me out of my wits. 

Ch. Adviſe you what you ſay: the miniſter is here. 
eſs ; voi, Malwolio, thy wits the heav'ns reſtore: endea- 
low wur thy ſelf to ſleep, and leayg thy vain bibble babble. 
dil. Mal. Sir Topas, 8 

Ch. Maintain no wich with un, ood fellow. 1 

Vho, I, Sir? not I, Sir. God WY.” good Sir | 

Tar — 

Marry, amen. will, Sir, I will. : 5 

Mal. Fool, fool, fool, I fay, Es | 
Mar q C h. | | | 
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Cb. Alas, Sir, be patient. What ſay you, Sir? 
am ſhent for Genking bs you. F | 

| Mal. Good fool, help me to ſome light, and ſons 
paper; I tell thee, I am as well in my wits, as any ma 

in . 

Ch. Well-a-day, that you were, Sir ! 

Mal. By this hand, I am: good fool, ſome ink, Pa 
per and light; and convey what I fet down to my Lady: 

t ſhall advantage thee more than ever the bearing « 
letter did. 99 5 Z | | 
Che. I will help you to't. But tell me true, are yy 
not mad, indeed, or do you but counterfeit ? . 

Mal. Believe me, I am not: I tell thee true. 

Ch. Nay, I'll ne'er believe a mad-man, till] fee hi 


brains. I will fetch you light, and paper, and ink. 
Mal. Fool, I'll requite : in the nigbeſt degree; 5 
I pr'ythee, be gone. * Na 
. Clo. 1 am gone, Sir, and anon, Sir, (Singing 
PII be with you again 
Inu a trice, life to the old vice, (10) | 0 


. Your need to ſuſtain: 


Who with dagger of lath, in his rage, and his wrath, Inte 


Cries, ah, hal to the devil: An 
Like a mad lad, pare thy nails, dad. be: 
Adieu, good man drivel. ITE. 5 
1 a 
S CE N E changes to another Apartment in M 
Olivia's Houſe, * 
0 
W Enter Sebaſtian. 6 

Seb. MIS is the air, that is the 133 ſun; 
No This pearl ſhe gave me, I do feel't and ſect. 6b 
And though tis wonder thagenwraps me thus, Me 
Yet 'tis not madneſs. Where's Anthonio then? - 


(10) Like to the old Vice,) I have explain'd this Word, and 

the character meant by it, in a Note upon this Line of Kiog 

Richard 111d, 5 
Thus, like the formal Vice, Iniquity, &c. 


ll 


What you will. 
I7 could not find him at the Elephant ; - 
Vet there he was, and there I found this credit, (11) 
at he did range the town to ſeek me out. 
His counſel now might do me golden ſervice; —— 
For tho my ſoul diſputes well with my ſenſe, 
That this may be ſome error, but no madneſs ; 
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Vet doth this accident and flood of fortune 
& far exceed all inſtance, all diſcourſe ; 


That I am ready to diſtruſt mine eyes, 


And wrangle with my reaſon that perſuades me 


Toany other truſt, but that I'm mad ; 


Orelſe the Lady's mad; yet if twere ſo, 


the could not {way her houſe, command her followers, 


Take, and give back affairs, and their diſpatch, 

With ſuch a ſmooth, diſcreet, and ſtable bearing, 

As, I perceive, ſhe does : there's ſomething in't, 

That is deceiveable. But here ſhe comes. — 

| Enter Olivia and Prien. | 
Oli. Blame not this haſte of mine: if you mean well, 


Now go with me, and with this holy man, 
ath, Into the chantry by; there before him, 
And underneath that conſecrated roof, 


Exil. 


ſee t. 


flight me the full aſſurance of your faith; 

That my moſt jealous and too doubtful ſoul 
May live at peace. He ſhall conceal it, 

Whiles you are willing it ſhall come to note; 
What time we will our celebration keep 
According to my birth. What do you ſay ? 


(11) Tet there he was, and there 1 found this Credit, 

That he did range, &c.] i. e. I found it juſtified, cre» 
dibly vouch' d. Whether the Word credit will eaſily carry this 
Meaning, I am doubtful: The Expreſſion ſeems obſcure z and 
tho* I have not diſturb'd the Text, I very much ſuſpe& that the 
Poet wrote ; 8 | 
and there I found this credent. 


M0 He uſes the ſame Term again in the very ſame Senſe in The 
6 Winter's Tale. | 
* Then i very etedent, 
1 n cejein with ſimetbing, and then deft, & e. 


Seb. 


a 


64 TWELFTH-NiGnT : | Oy, 


Seb. I'll follow this good man, and go with you; 
And having ſworn truth, ever will be true. | 
Oli. brag lead the way, good father ; and beam 0 


That they may fly note _ act of mine! 7 


8 2 E N E The Street. 


: we Clown, and F abian, 


FABIAN. 


ow, as FER lev'ſt me, let me foe his letter. 
Ch. Good Mr. en grant me another 
1 
Fab. Any thing. 
- Ch. Do not de re to ſee this Euer 
 F#ab. This is to give a dog, and i recompence dir 


| my dog again. 
Enter Duke, Viola Curio, alt lords. 


De. Belong you to the lady Olivia, friends? 

Cs. Ys Sir, we are ſome of her trappings. 
Due. I know thee well; how doſt thou, pd pool 
fellow $412) 

Ch. Truly, Sir, the better for my foes, and the 
worle for my friends. 

Duke. Juſt the contrary ; the better for thy friends. 

Ch. No, Sir, the worſe. 

Duke. How can that be? 

Ch. Marry, Sir, they praiſe me, and make an aſs of 
me; now, my foes tell me plainly, I am an aſs: fo that 
by my foes, Sir, I profit in the knowledge of myſelf; 
nnd by my ends 1 abuſed; ſo 2 en 


What you will, 165 


aked, is, (12) if your four negatives make your two 
5rmatives, why, then the worſe for my friends, and 
e better for my foes. | | 

Dale. Why, this is excellent. | 
Ch. By my troth, Sir, no; tho' it pleaſe you to be 
ie of my friends. 9 

Dale. Thou ſhalt not be the worſe for me, there's 
Ch. But that it would be double-dealing, Sir, I would, 
du could make it another. e 
Duke. O, you give me ill counſel. 

Ch. Put your grace in your pocket, Sir, for this once, 
nd let your fleſh and blood obey it. 

Duke. Well, I will be ſo much a ſinner to be a double- 
aler: there's another. 8 8 „ 
Ch. Primo, ſecundo, tertio, is a good Play, and the 
d faying is, the third pays for all: the triplex, Sir, is 
good tripping meaſure; or the bells of St. Bennet, Sir, 
uy put you in mind, one, two, three. | 
Dake. You can fool no more mony out of me at this 
row; if you will let your Lady know, I am here to 
jak with her, and bring her along with you, it may 
mke my bounty further. Fe FE 

Ch. Marry, Sir, lullaby to your bounty till I come 
rin, I go, Sir; but I would not have you to think, 


(12) So that Concluſions to be as kiſſes, ——]) Tho? it 
zht be unreaſonable to call our Poet's Fools and Knaves 
ery where to Account; yet, if we did, for the Generality 
could find them reſponſible. But what monſtrous Abſurdity 
re we here? To ſuppoſe the Text genuine, We muſt ac- 
ovledge it too wild to have any known Meaning: and what 
is no known; Meaning, cannot be allow'd to have either Wit 
t Humour, Beſides, the Clown is affecting to argue ſeriouſly 

in Form, I imagine, the Poet wrotez | - | 


Lo that, Concluſion to be asked, is 1 i 
e, So that the Concluſion I have to demand of You is this, if 


or u Four, Cc. He had in the preceding Words been inferring 
hat me Premiſſes, and now comes to the concluſion very logically z 
1 7 au grant Me, ſays He, the Premiſſes; I now ask you to grant 


* Concluſion, f Mr. Warburten. 


0 that 
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that my defire of having is the fin of covetouſneſs; þy, 
as you ſay, Sir, let your bounty take a nap, I will aw, 
3 anon. N LE xit Clom, 
| Enter Antonio, and Officers. 


Vie. Here comes the man, Sir, that did reſcue me. 

Duke. That face of his I do remember well; 
Yet when I faw it laſt, it was beſmear'd 
As black as Vulcan, in the ſmoak . 

A bawbling veſſel was he captain of, 

For ſhallow draught and bulk unprizable, 
With which ſuch ſcathful grapple did he make 
With the moſt noble bottom of our fleet, 

That very envy and the tongue of loſs 

Cry'd fame and honour on hi What's the matter! 
1 Offi. Or ſino, this is that Antonio, 

That took the Phæni and her fraught from Candy: 
And this is he, that did the Typer ed 
When. your young ne mow "tus loſt his ig: 
Here in the ſtreets, deſperate of ſhame ſlate, 
In private brabble id 2 i apprehend him. 

10. 3 en, 2 drew on my ſide; 
But in concl on put peech upon me, 
I know not what 'twas, — 

Duke. Notable pirate! thou ſalt· water chief 
What fooliſh boldneſs brought thee to their mercies, 
Whom thou in terms ſo bloody, and ſo dear, 

Haſt made thine enemies ? 

Ant. Or fins, noble Sir, 

Be pleas d that I ſhake off theſe names you give me: 
Antonio never yet was thief, or pirate; 

Though I confeſs, on baſe and ground enough, 
Orfino's enemy. 'A wigchcraft drew me hither : 
That moſt ungrateful boy there, by your fide, 

From the rude ſea's enrag'd and foamy mouth 

Did I redeem ; a wreck paſt hope he was: 

His life I gave him, and did thereto add 

My love without retention or reſtraintz 

All his in dedication. For his ſake, 

Did L Lad myſelf (pare, for his love) 

21 3 Into 


"I 


nto 


bot, 
Wale 
low, 
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do the danger of this adverſe town; 3 
4 him, when he was beſet; 
There being apprehended, his falſe cunnin 
ot meaning to partake with me in 300% | 
ght him to face me out of his acquaintance ; 
Ind grew a twenty years removed thing, 
nile one would wink: deny'd me mine own purſe, 
Thich I had recommended to his uſe 
ot half an hour before. 
V.. How can this be? 
| Duke. When came he to this town? 3 | 
Ant. To day, my lord; and for three months before, 
No Interim, not a minute's vacancy,) 
oth day and night did we keep company. 


Enter Olivia, and Attendants. 


PR TIES Cahone the counteſs ; now heay'n walks on 
at for thee, fellow, fellow, thy words are madneſs : 
[hree months this youth hath tended upon me; 
at more of that anon Take him afide, — 

OA. What would my lord, but that he may not have, 
herein Olivia may ſeem ſerviceable ? 
rio, you do not keep promiſe with me. 

Vis. Madam! 8 
Dule. Gracious Olivia, | 

Ou. What do you ſay, Ceſario? Good my lord 
Vio. My lord would ſpeak, my duty huſhes me. 

Oli. If it be aught to the old tune, my lord, 

[tis as fat and fulſome to mine ear, 
$ howling after muſick. 

Duke. Still ſo cruel? R 
Oli. Still ſo t, lord. 


Duke. What, to x zneſs ? you uncivil lady 
To whoſe ingrate 3 altars . 


My foul the faithfull'ſt offerings has breath d out, 
That &'er devotion tender d. What ſhall I do? | 
Oli. * what it pleaſe my lord, that ſhall become 


Due. 


168 TW LT TEH-Nionr: Or, 


„ Duke. Why ſhould I not, had I the heart to dot, (13 
Like toth' Egyptian thief, at point of death | 


f 


Kill what I love? (a ſavage jealouſie, 5 
Iuhat ſometimes ſavours nobly ;) but hear me this: — 
» Since you to non-regardance caſt my faith, 5 
And that I partly know the inſtrument, 4 


That ſcrews me from my true place in your fayour : 

Live you the marble-breafted tyrant ſtill. 

But this your minion, whom, I know, you love, 

And whom, by heav'n, I ſwear, I tender dearly, 
Him will I tear out of that cruel eye, 

Where he fits crowned in his maſter's ſpight. 

Come, boy, with me; my thoughts are ripe in miſchief: 

I'll facrifice the lamb that I do love, * ' 

'To ſpight a raven's heart within a dove. [Duke goin, 

Vio. And I moſt jocund, apt, and willingly, 
Jo do you reſt, a thouſand deaths would die. [ followin, 


N 
(13) Why ſhowld 1 not, had 1 the Heart to do it, 4 
Like to th' Egyptian Thief, at point of Death ze 
Null what I love?) In this Similie, a particular Story i 
preſuppos d; which ought to be known, to ſhew the Juſinels als 
and Propriety of the Compariſon, It is taken from Hel:odorw'si 
e/£thiopics, to which our Author was indebted for the Alluſion. WW i 
This Egyptian Thief was Thyamit, who was a Native of Mm 0 
and at the Head of a Band of Robbers, Theagenes-and chariclis MY Fa 
falling into their Hands, Thyamis fell deſperately in Love with H. 
the Lady, and would have married her. Soon after, a ſtronget i I. 
Body of Robbers coming down upon Thyamis's Party, He aus g. 
in ſuch Fears for his Miſtreſs, that he had her fhut into a Care 1. 
with his Treaſure, It was cuſtomary with thoſe Batbarians, WW" 
when they deſpair'd of their own Safety, firſt to make away with 00 
Thoſe whom they held dear, and deſi ted for Gompanions in the 0 
-next Life. Thyamis, therefore, benetted round with his Ene- At 
mies, raging with Love, Jealouſy, and Anger, went to his du 
Cave; and calling aloud in the Egyptian Tongue, ſo ſoon as WW Ar 
He heard himſelf anſwer'd towards the Caves Mouth by a Se: 
Grecian, making to the Perſon by the Direction of her Voice, WW vir 


he caught her by the Hair with his left Hand, and (ſuppoſing 
her to be Charicles) with his right Hand plung'd his Sword into 
het Breaſt, | Ea 

1 Ol. 
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(19 0h. Where goes Ceſario ? e 
| io. After him I lo vx, 0 2? 
More than I love theſe eyes, ns laws * „e. 
More, by all mores, than eder I ſhall 7 you'” 
If I do feign, you witneſſes above | 
Puniſh my life, for tainting of my lover * 
0h. Ay me, deteſted! D 4 SOR a 
Vio. Who does beguile you? who does do you wrong ? 
Ol. Haſt thou forgot thy ſelf 7 151 it bo * ? 
Call forth the holy father. 
Oh. Wide wp lord? Ceſar tnnband, 18 
; Ol. my * — 
chief: Due. Hosband ? 89 9 94 ; 55 
WH 05 Ay, husband. Can he that 11 12 
zug Pee. Her husband, firrah? | j 
Vio. No, my lord, not I. | 
win. WM oll. Alas, it is the baſeneſs of thy fear, 
That-makes thee ftrangle thy cc ea thi 
Fear not, C2/ario, take thy fortunes u 
Be that, thou know ſt, thou art; and d n thou art 


EP & 
— 


ny er, as that thoy fark. il 

dorus's b 

_ ü Tue . 
pb 0 TIEN father. , 
ariel Father, I charge thee by thy reverence j 


ye with 
conger 
le wis 
a Caye 
atians, 
y with 
in the 
s$ Ene- 
to his 
bon 48 
by 8 


Here to unfold, (tho lately we intended 

To keep in darkneſs, what occaſion now- 
\Reyeals before tis ripe) what, thou doſt know, 
Hath newly paſt between this outh and me. 

Pritft. A contract of eternal bond of love, 
Confirm'd by mutual joinder of your hands, 
Atteſted by the holy cloſe of lips, 
dtrengthned by Angus er of your rings > 
And all the ceremony of this compact 
Sal'd in my function, by my teſtimony : | 
Voice, WF Since when, my watch hath told me, tow'rd my yew 
poling WW Thave chavell'd but two hours. 

« inte I Dube. O thou diſſe mbling cb! Wine wilt thou be, 
When time hath: ſow'd a grizzel on thy can? © * 


ie. Or 


1 e A 21 
matter? 


bead for nothing 3 and that that I did, 


tickled | you ds, than he d. 


— 


"LF Tu-Niowr : or, 
Or will not elſe thy craft * 
That thine own trip ſhall be e eras > ; 
Farewel, vnd take her but direct hy feet, 
Where thou and I henceforth may . 1 3 
3 87 I do proteſi 
0 


wear; | 
Hold a led fit, tho”. thou haſt cath 21 | 


Enter Sir Andrew, auith bis head broke. 
Sir 4nd. For the love of OG and ſend ox 


805 


vi. 


Sir And. The count's 1 one . ; 
took Ry or 3 Os Hb Sh ay rl nr: |: 
nate. | 
Dole. My gentleman,  C/ario ? _ 4 
Sir And. Od's Heine here; he is: * 1289 my Wl 4; 
was ſet on to $ 
.do't by Sir Toby. S ith 
Vio. Why do you ſpeak to me? I never hurt you: 


. You drew your ſword upon me, without cauſe ; " 
But I beſpake you fair, and hurt you not. | n . 2.8 
5 OA oY, | * 

4 


Dall How now, gentleman? how is't with you? My k 
Sir To. That's, all one, he has hurt me, and there's Nerd 
an end on't; ſot, didſt fee Dick Surgeon, fot ? Wha 
- Ch. O he's runk, Sir. Jh, 4 8 opp ga hour agone; 
bis eyes were ſet atrejight 1'th 2 dach 
Sir To. Then he's a rogue, and d a paſt: meaſure Painis b. 


I hate a drunken rogue. TY Sj In 2 © Ohh, 


* 
- 
p as 1 ; | — ” : 
« ah | * * 1 #4 * 4 1 
S * 4 * * N + WY 4 * : . 4 
1 * N F Fl 4 
8 * - * 2 a 7F 


on Amy vn a. 'who hath made dis havock : 
with them 
Sir And. ru help-you Sie Toy, bocauſewell be reſt ; 


6 75 Will you hep en ab Kesdj und a coxcomb, 

and a knave, a thin-fa&d haqve,” 4 a pull? 
Exeunt Clo. To. avd And. 

Oli. Ger him to bed. wg beet als be laok'd" to. 


wy Ti key, err Cot "__ L 
„nt had ax fry, Met er un yur = 
1 di [malt have done no le with writ and r., + 901 
oy # fend in anon 
ne. You throw a firange regard on me, by which, 
| do perceive, it hath offended ou 
We Pardon me, feet one, even forche vows 
ard. ¶ We made each other, 'but ſo late ago. A 
rag One face, one yolce; one habit, and? two rer 
”” Deez” e 
x taCral perfpeRive, Sad end et 
Sth. Antonio, O my dear Antonio! © 
How have the hours rack'd and tortur'd me, 
1 En thee? | 
ut. are vou 31 £50303 Gs. 
"Seb. Fear chen 3 Antonio! _ 
Ant. How have you made diviſion of your elf? 
An apple, cleft in two, ĩs not more twin LC 
Thar theſe two creatures. Which i is Sebaftian ; 
l. Moſt wonderful! n) 
deb. Do I ftand there? I never had a brother: 
Nor can there be that eee 
Of here and every where ſiſter, 
Whom the blind waves be 00 have devour'd: 
charity, what kin are you to me? [To Vie. 


hat countryman? what name? what parentage ? 

Sone; Vie. Of Mofaline ; Sebaftian-was my fathers 

„ W]Wicha Sebaſfian was my brother too: hated | 

auen to vent he ſuited to his wat ry tomb? 1 

o. Pvits can aſſume * form and ſuit, KID C) 
H 2 You 


"ff Text. 


12 % 
9 
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You come to fright uus. 

Seb. A ſpirit I am, indeed; | 
- Butam in 3 roſsly clad, 

CO from the womb I 2 participate.” 

a woman, as the reſt goes even, 

I ſhould my tears let fall upon your So 
And ſay, Thrice welcome, drowned Viola ! 

Vio. My father had a-mole-uponchis brow. 

Seb. And fo had mine. 

Vio. And dy'd that day, when Viola from her birth 
Had numbred thirteen years. 

Seb. O, that record is lively i in my foul; 
He finiſhed, indeed, his mortal act, 
That da that made my ſiſter thirteen years. 

Vio. If nothing lets to make us happy , 
But this my maſculine uſurp'd attire; ;: 
Do not embrace me, *till each circumſtancte 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere and j Jamp, 
That Lam. Viola; which to confirm & 
Tt bring you to a captain in this town | 
Where lye my maids weeds ; | (14)- by whoſe adde leh 
J was preferr d to ſerve this noble Duke. 
All the occurrence of my fortune fince  - 
Hath been between this Lady, and this Lord. 

Seb. 80 comes it, Lady, you bove been miſtook: 


{To Oliva. 
But shon in hebe tous in that... . e | 
You would have,been contrafed to a maid, 


1019) | — — 15 whoſe gentle Help. 
. 1 was preſerw d to ſerve this noble Dukg.] Tho' this 
Pan" and polleſſes all the printed Copies, yet I ſuſpeR, fro 
the Similitude in the two Words preſerv*d and ſerve (a ram 
neſs of Sound, which Shakeſpeare would, probably, have avoid 
ed;) the Copyiſts, or Men at Preſs, committed a flight Miſtak 
When the — way rf firſt ps Wa the Stage, Shi 
| fays to bim; 
— I Re this! Dake [ 
3 ——— N 
1 therefore believe, the author wrote, as 81 hate reform' i 


Ne 


: - 
"7 4 . 9 1 ! 
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or are you therein, by my life, deceiv d; | 
_ — 4 — and man. | 35 
Duke- 1 righ . 
| hall have ſhare in this moſt happy pu 
Boy, thou haſt ſaid to me a res mag bs Vio. 
Thou never ſnould' ſt love woman like to me. ' 
Vie: And all thoſe ſayings will I over- — 
and all thoſe ſwearings keep as true in ſoul 5 
As doth that orbed continent the fire, 
That ſevers day from night. 
Duke. Give me thy hand, 
Ph roofing voter yrs ae WOES WP «1 
Vio. The captain, that did bring me firſt on ee 
Hath my maids garments: he upon ſome action I: 
Is now in durance, at Malwolio's fuit, 
A N r lady's. 
Gl: He ſhall enla Malve hither 
And yet, alas, now —— 
tt poor gentleman he's much diſtract. 


Enter the Clown with a Letter, and Fabian. 


Aalen Aeg froany of mine ͤůnnnnn 
From my —— clearly baniſ'd his. To Bhs 
How does he, firrah ? 

Ch. Truly, Madam, he holds Belæabab at the fave” g.- 
end, as well as a man in his caſe may do: h'as here writ a 
letter to you, I ſhould have given't:you to day morning. 
But as a mad-man' ee n 
much; when they are deliver d. 

Oli. Open't, and read it. | 

Ch. Look then to be well edify/d, 0 fool de- 
livers the mad-man—By the Lord, Madam, * 

Ok. How now, art mad? Ek. 

Ch. No, Madam, I do but read madneſs : m your 
Ladyſhip will have it as it ought to be, you mult « allow 


00. r- read it, i' thy right wits. | 
Ch. So Madona ; bur. to read his right wits, is. 


Af r my princeſs, RR" 
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Oli. Read it Sirral. Hy VO Mee i{To Fabiats- 
Fab. FReats J By the 4% Madam, | you wvrong ms 


; e e Anbau it: rn 
© darkneſs, a gener our drunken Uncle rule outr me, yi 
have I the Lan ef a ſemſat ar auell as your Ladyſhip. | 
heave jeilr own Jietttyy that induced me to the. ſemblance I 
put on; avith be avhith I dab not, hir to: db myſelf much 
right, or you much ame: think of me, as you pleaſe: | 
leave my 3 The and. ſpeak aut of ny 
ry, ate e 181 anten 
Oli. Did he write this? ques 1 
Dale. — mach ofdifraRiion.... 15; bak. 
1 r eu ves bring = be 
r on, Len {tain ought 
23 me as r ſiſter, as " 
One day ſhall crown th” alliance on't, fo pleaſe you, | 
Here at my bbuſe; and at my proper coſt, 
Duale. Madam, am, Lam a Cembrace your offi; / 
Tp np he ou: 2 for your iy nei done 9 5 
o mu your To 
So far Penk) your BEBE . breeding; 0 bY 
(And ſince you allume mater for ſo long.) 
Here is my hand, -- ge ire! be. 
— N 8 miſtreſs. 


3 „ Bae Matvalio. 
[huh ka this the man? 

Oli. Ay, my Lord, this ſame: WY Aale,, 

Mal. Madam, you have 0 ms ace notorious 
25.19 MWreng .. 

0. Have 1, Matublio? od, 

Mal. Lady, you have; pray you, peruſe that Lone, 
You muſt ndt now deny it is your hand. 
Write fromm it if you can, in hand or phraſe: J 
Or ſay, tis not your ſeal, nor your invention; 
Vou can 2 Well, grant it then; 
And wall me in the modeſty of honour, h 


7 8 3 me hs 4 eee, 
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Bad 
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. ſmil een ROD 
83 act and een. OF 
Upon Sir Toby,” and the! DS 
And acting i in an 8 i = 
Why have you ſuffer d me to be 
Kept in a dark houſe, viſited by the prieft 
And made the moſt notorious geek geck, and- Wea, 
That e'er invention plaid on? tell me, why ? 

04. Alas, Makvohe, this is not my , 
Tho", I confeſs,” ntuch like the character: * 
But, out of queſtion, tis Maria's hand. | 
And now I do bethink' me; it was ſue 
Firſt told me, thoa'waft mad; then cain'ſt thou f 
And in ſuch forms * were 1 
U on thee in the letter: r'y be content:; 
ractice hath moſt asd bait paſt upon thee; 

But when we know the grounds, andauthars of i it, 
Thou ſhalt be both the Plaintiff and the Jud wh 
Of thine own cauſe. ” 
Fab. Good Madam, hear me ſpeak 3 * 
And let no quarrel, nor no brawl to come, 
Taint the condition of this preſent hour, 45 | 
Which I have wondred at. In hope it ſhall not, i 
Mott freely I confeſs, myſelf and Sir 76% ; 
det this device againſt Malvolio here, 
Upon ſome ſtubborn and uncourteous parts 
We had conceiv'd againſt him. Maria writ 
The letter, at Sir Toby's great importance; 
ln recompence whereof, he hath married her. 
How with a ſportful malice it was follow'd, 
May rather pluck on laughter than rerenge; 
If that the injuries be julliy 133 | 
That have on both ſides 
O. Alas, poor fool! ow have they baffled thee ? 
Ch. Why, ſome are born FT ſome atchieve great- 


uſe, and fome have greatneſs thruſt upon them. I was 
one, Sir, in this interlude ; one Ni Topas, Sir; but 


that's all one: by the Lord, fool, I am not mad; 
but do you „ on au "= 
4 ; 


, * — 


16. "Twas ab * 2 


Jon at fach a barren raſcal an you ſmile not, he's g 
and thus the whirl-gigg of time ale in his — 
Mal. Fllbe dn ppt the whole. of you. th Exit, 
Oli. He hath been moſt notoriouſly ahus d. 
Duke. Purſue him, And See him-29.6 Face: Wi wh 
He hath not told us of the aptain yet; | 
When that. is known, and n, 
A ſolemn combination ſhall be made 
Of our dear ſouls... Mean time, ſweet liter, 
We will not part from hence. Ceęſario, come; ; 
| 2 ſo you ſhall be, while you are a m4), | 
ut when in other habits you are ſeen, -__ . ; 


__ e e and dn ra, ee leren 
_ When hat fad a Rl tiny 7 ai oa 
= With hey, ho, the wind and the th: : 


* 2 8 * * 2 Ty 0 * 88 4 


* I fooliſh ing wwas but : ET: x 
| | Fe the rain it raineth * day. . | 
But when I came to man's ate, Sag ay 
_ © With hey, ho, &c. © 5 
i Ganß inawes and thieves men Hui theirs gate, 
| For the rain, &C. , 
But when I came, alas ! to wine, | 
With hey, ho, &. 
By fwaggering could I never thrive, 
For the rain, &C. | 
But when I came unto my beds, - ER 
With hey, ho, &c, : | | 
With toſi-pots fill bad drunken math, = 
For the rain, &c. 
A great evhile' ago the world begun, 
| "With hey, bo, &. 
if | But that's all one, our play is done ; 3 | | 
| | And we'll Sd to Pee you = *: [Exit 
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| Dramatis Perſon x. 


to each other. 
D of Juin Brothers, and. Slavern . 
Dromio of — 1 ol h / 
Balthazar, a Merchant. | 
Angelo, a Goldſmith. 
A Merchant, Friend 10 Antipholis of Syracuſe. 


Dr. Pinch, 4 School. * and a Conjurer. 


Emilia, Wife to Egeon, an 4157 at Epheſus, 
Adriana, Wife to Antipholis of Epheſus, | 
Luciana, Sifter 10 Adriana. 
uh nt. to Adriana, * om 


n Obe, and whet Attentants 
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"SCENE, The Dute's Palace. 


Enter the Duke heſus, Egeon, -Fatlor, and 
% 5 Attendants. X4 by | 


| A cron. 
WKASTROCEED, Salinz:, to procure my fall, 
Jp) And by the doom of death end woes and 
Due. Merchant of Syracuſe, plead no 
more 


X 
* 
7 
* 


— 


— 


- 
7 


1 I am not partial to infringe our laws: 

The enmity, and diſcord, which of late 

dug from the ranc'rous outrage of your Duke, 
0 merchants, our well-dealing countrymen, 

(Who, wanting gilders to redeem their lives, | 

Have ſeal'd his rigorous ſtatutes with their bloods) 

Excludes all pity from our threatning looks. 

For, ſince the mortal and inteſtine jars 

Twixt thy ſeditious countrymen and us, 

lt hath in ſolemn ſynods been decreed, 

both by the Syracuſans and ourſelves, - 
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T'admit 
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180 The:Comedy of ExRroRs, © | 
T' admit no traffick to our adverſe towns. © | 
"Nay, more; if any born at Epheſus 
Be ſeen at Sracuſan marts and fairs 
Again, if any Sracuſan born 
Come to the bay of Epheſus, he diess 
His goods confiſcate to the Duke's diſpoſe, 
Unleſs a thouſand marks be levied 
'To quit the penalty, and ranſom him. 
Thy ſubſtance, valu'd at the higheſt rate; 
Cannot amount unto a hundred marks; 
Therefore, by law thou art condemn'd to die. 5 
ap? this my comfort, when your words are 
| one, | 
- My woes end likewiſe with the evening ſun. 
Duke. Well, Syracuſan, ſay, in brief, the cauſe, 
Why thou departed'ſt from thy native home; 
And for what cauſe thou cam'ft to Ephe/us. 
/Egeon. A heavier task could not have been impos d, 
Than I to ſpeak my grief unſpeakable: '- -- -- 
Vet that the world may witneſs, that my end 
Was wrought by nature, not by vile offence, 
T'll utter what my ſorrow gives me leave. 
In Syracu/a was | born, and wed 
Unto a woman, happy but for me; 
And by me too, had not our hap been bad: 
With her I liv'd in joy; our wealth increas'd, 
By proſperous voyages I often made Te 


Jo Epidamnum; till my factor's death, 

And the great care of goods at random leſt, 
Drew me from kind embracements of my ſpouſe; 
From whom my abſence was not ſix months old, 
Before herſelf (almoſt at fainting under 

The pleaſing puniſhment that women. bear) 

Had made proviſion for her following me, 

And ſoon, and ſafe, arrived where J was. 
There fie had not been long, but ſhe became 

A joy ful mother of two goodly ſons ; | 

And, which was ſtrange, the one ſo like the other, 

As could not be diſtinguiſh'd but by names. 
That very hour, and in the ſelf- ſame inn, 
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x poor mean woman was delivered © i 
of ſuch a burthen, male twins both alike : - 120 
Thoſe (for their parents were exceeding poor) | 
bought, and brought up to attend my ſons. 
My wife, not meanly proud of two ſuch boys, 
Made daily motions for our home - return: | 
bring, ; Lagroed 3 alas, hn e offi oc 2h nt 
We came aboard; {22 nic e eee cn 
A league from Epidamnum had we ſail d. 
Before the always-wind-obeying deep = 4 
Gave any tragick inſtance of our hamm 
But longer did we not retain much hope: | 
For what obſcured light the heav'ns did grant; 
Did but convey. unto our fearful minds 
A doubtful warrant of immediate death; : 
Which, tho' myſelf would gladly have embrac'dz. 
Yet the inceſſant 3 ien u n b. 
be (Weeping before, for what ſhe ſaw muſt come 3} 
And piteous plainings of the pretty babes, 
That mourn'd for faſhion, ignorant what to fear, 
Fore'd me to ſeek delays for them and me: 
And this it was; (for other means were none.) 
The failors ſought for ſafety by our boat, 
And left the ſhip, then finking-ripe, to us; 
My wife, more careful for the elder born, 
Had faſten'd him unto a ſmall ſpare maſt, 
duch as fea-faring men provide for. ſtorms ;- 
To him one of the other twins was bound, 
Whilſt I had been like heedful of the other. 
The children thus diſpos'd,. my wife and I, 
Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fixt,' - © 
Faſten'd ourſelves at either end the maſt ; | 
And floating ſtraight, obedient to the ſtream, | _ 
Were carry'd towards Corinth, as we thoughts 
At length the ſun, gazing upon the earth | 
Diſpers d thoſe vapours that offended us: 51 
And, by the benefit of his wiſh'd light, 
« The ſeas waxt calm; and we diſcovered 
Two ſhips from far making amain to us, 
Ot Corinth that, of Epidaurus this 5 


182 The Comelly of EAR 


But ere they came oh, let me fay no more! 
Gather the fe equel by that went before. 
Duke. Nay, forward, old man, do not break off 6; 
ppt 1Sne tho' not pardon thee. Bat 
n D 1 had not now An 
warty term'd them mercileſs to us; 


For ere the ſhips could meet by twice five leagues, | 9 
We were encountred by a mighty rock. ; | To 
Which being violently borne 22 en 0003 eee 
Our helpleſs ſhip was ſplitted in the midſt: U 
So that, in this divorce of us . | 49 
Fortune had left to both of us alkke M 
r to delight in, what to ſorrow for. Bu 

er part, poor ſoul! ſeeming as burdened X | WY 
With leſſer weight, but not with leſſer woe, Bu 
Was carty'd with more ſpeed before the wind, Ye 
Sr RR op: It 
By fiſnermen of Corinth, as we thought. To 
At length, another ſhip had ſeiz'd on us ; Ti 
And knowing n Pe 


And would have reft the — of their prey, 
Had not their bark been very ſlow of fail; 
And therefore homeward did they bend their-courſe,— 
Thus have you heard me ſever'd from on ** 1 
That by misfortunes was my . har? amet 
'To tell ad ſtories of Ps. 

Due. And, for the — them thou anon for, 
Do me the favour to dilate at full 
you _—_ — of _ _ thee, ill — 

ton y youngeſt Ys yet m yoo” 
At cighteen years became inquiſitive 4 
Aſter his brother; and importun'd me, 
That his attendant, (for his caſe was like, 
Reft of his brother, but retain'd his name) 
Might bear him company in queſt of him: 
Whom whilſt I labour d of à love to ſee, 
eee eee A 
Five ſummers have I ſpent in fartheſt Greece, 
Roaming clean ee Ge bom of Ala, 


© Oo = 


And 


* 


I, 


And coaſting homeward, came to Epheſus : 
Fabry wy loth to leave unſougtt, | 


1 
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Or that, GE e that harbours men. 

Bat here muſt end the ſtory of my life ; 

And happy were I in my timely death, 

Could all my travels warrant me they Sham, Las: hs 
Dole, Hapleſs Ægron, whom the fates have tack 

To bear th” extremity of dire miſhap; ; 

Now, truſt me, were it not againſt our lawa, 400. 

(Which Princes, would. they, may not —_ * 

Againſt my crown, my oth, my 

My foul ſhould ſue as advocate for thee. 

Bat, tho thou art adjudged to the death, 

And failed ſentence may not be recall'd, 

But to our honour's great diſparagement ; | 

4 — l 

| therefore, merchant, limit thee this day,, 

To ſeek thy life by 'beneficial help:  -  - 

Try all the friends thou haſt in EHu, | 

Beg thou, or borrow, to make up the ſam, 

And live; if not, then thou art doom'd to die. 

Jailor, take him to thy POTS | | 

LE, Duke, and Train, 

Fail. I will, r 


Ageon. Hopeleſs and helpleſs doth 5 con wend, 
. end. : 


5 Egeon, and Fae: 


(1) Now — wo, 1 os Aan fee r 
Againſt my Crown, my Oath, my Dignity, 


Which Princes wonld, they may not . diſannul,) Thus are 
theſe Lines placed in all the former Editions. But as the 
fingle Verb does not agree with all the Subfantives, which ſhould 
de goverd'd of it, 1 have ventut d ro make a Tranſpoſition; 
and, by a Change in the N clent d a che eren 


Wan 


. mee 5 Buions | 


8 er N * change to 5. Swe 
Zuater Antipholis of Syracuſe 2 Merchant, and Das 


Mer. Alereore give out, you are of —— 
Leſt that your goods too _ chatte 
This v very day, a 'Syracuſan 
Is apprehended for arrival here ; 
And, not being able to buy out his life, 
According to the ſtatute of the town, 
Dies ere the weary ſun ſet in the weſt: 
There is your mony, that I had to keep. 
Ant. Go bear it to the Centaur, where we hoſt, 
And ſtay there; Dromio, till I come to thee ; 
Within this hour it will be dinner-time 5: 
"Till that P1L view the manners of the town; 
| Peruſe the traders, gaze upon the buildings, 
And then return and ſleep within mine inn; 
For with long travel 1 am ſtiff and weary. 
Get thee. away. 
Dro: Many a man would take you at your word, 
And go indeed, having ſo good a means. 


1 Dromuo. 
Ant.” A-trufty villain, Sir, that very 
* I am dull with care and melancholy, 
_— my humour with his merry jeſts, = 
t, will you walk with me about the town, 
And then go-to the inn and dine with me? 
Mer. I am invited, Sir, to certain merchants, 
Of whom 1 hope to make much benefit: 
J crave your pardon. Soon at five o' clock, 
Pleaſe you, I'll meet with you ur the mart, 
And afterward conſort you 'till bed-time : 
My preſent bufineſs calls me from you now. 
Ant. Farewel *till then ; I will go lofe in 
And wander up and down to view the city. 
Mer. Sir, 1 commend you to your own content. 
LZ xis Merchant. 


Aut. 


U0, 


10, 


*. 
it: 
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rt, He that commends me to my own content, 
ommends me to the thing I cannot get. 


| | to the world am like a rop of water, 3 
That in the ocean ſeeks another drop 


Who falling there to find his fellow forth, © - 
Unſeen; inquiſitive, conſounds himſelf : 
80 I, to find a mother and a brother, 
In queſt of them, unbappy, loſe myſelf. 


©" Pater Dromio of Epheſus, | 


Here comes the almanack of my true date. 

What now ?--how:chance;” thou art return'd ſo ſoon ? ? 
J. Dro. Nen ſo ſoon !, rather approach'd too 

| | te 2 5 Th OT 6-1 41 77 22 5 TT IT 

The capon burns, the pig falls from the ſpit, 

The clock has ſtrucken twelve upon the bell; 

My miſtreſs made it one upon my cheek; : 

She js ſo hot, becauſe the meat is coldz . 


The meat is cold, becauſe you come not home: 


You come not home, becauſe you have no ſtomach ; | 
You have no ſtomach, having. broke your faſt: 
But we, that know what 'tis to faſt and pray, 
Are penitent for your default to dag. 
Ant. Stop in your wind, Sir; tell me this, I pray, 
Where you have left the mony that I gave you? | 
Z. Dro. Oh, — ſix- pence, that I had a Vedneſday laſt, 
To pay the ſadler for my .miſtreſs' crupper?h]? 
The ſadler had it, Sir; I kept it no. 
Ant. I am not in a ſportive humour no,: 
Tell me and dally not, where is the monyß? 
We being ſtrangers here, how dar'ſt thou truſt 
do great a charge from thine own cuſtody? 
E. Dro. I pray you, jeſt, Sir, as you ſit at dinner: 
from my miſtreſs come to you in poſt : 
If I return, I ſhall be poſt indeed 
For ſhe will ſcore your. fault upon my pate 
Metainks, your maw, like mine, ſhould be your clock; 
And ſtrike you home without a meſſenger. a en 
Int, Come, Dromio, come, theſe jeſis are out.of 
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| | Reſerve 
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And tell me, how thou haſt barer cy change? 


My miſtreſs and her ſiſter ſtay for you. 


| She, PF 4, faſt, *till you come Räte — 
| Being forbid ? there take you that; Sir knave. 


-Nay, an yo NI er Sir, Til take my heels 


Reſerve them till a merrier hour than chis: 

Where is the gold I 1 iq 
Z. Dro. To me, Tad Why, yon gave no gold to wy 
Ant. Come on, ih pen err, Your foo 


neſs ; .' 


F. Dro. My charge was but to fetch\ you from ie | great! 


Home to k + houſe, ene, Sir, to dinner ; ; _- _ 
Poet in 
hould « 
and wh 
of then 
perforn 
Witche 
(anc 
But the 
the M 
Epithe 
certait 
nſtick 


Ant. Now, as J am a chriſtian, anſwer me, 
In what ſafe place you have beſtow'd- my mony ; 0 
Or 1 ſhall break that merry ſconce of yours, | 
That ſtands on tricks when I am undiſposd: 
Where are the thouſand marks thou badi of me? 

E. Dre. I have ſome marks of yours upon my pate; 
Finns wr —— ; 


and 1 
Cuper! 
nork 


" Phaniin p 


And prays, that you will hie you home to dinner. 
Ant. What wilt thou flout me thus unto my face, 


E. Dro. What ee, Sir? for God's fake, hold 
your hands; 


[Exit Dromio. 
Hit. Upon my life, by ſome device or other, 
The villain is Oer: wrought of all my mony. 
They ſay, this town is full of Ccouzenage 3 
4 nimble Velen, n Net we eye; (2). 805 
IR< 


6) At nimble y nan, that Ae the 1 8 

| N e orcerers, that change the, Mind: 
 Soul-kulling Witches, that deform the Body ;] "Thoſe, who 
attentivelj 
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Jark-working ſorcerers, that change the mind 3 

dal-killing witches, that deform the body z —-__ 
Dipuiſed cheaters, prating mountebank s,, - 
and many ſuch like liberties of fin : | 

fit prove ſo, I will be gone the ſooner. 

[ll to the Centaur, to go ſeek this ſlave 3 j 

| greatly fear, my mony is not ſafe, © | [Exir. 


ttentively conſider theſe three Lines, muſt confeſs, that the 
poet intended, the Epithet given to each of theſe Miſcreants, 
hould declare the Power by which they. perform their Feats, 
and which would therefore be a juſt Characteriſtick of each 
of them, Thus, by nimble Jugglers, we are taught that they 
perform their Tricks by Sl:ght of Hand : and by Soul: killin 
witches, we are infortn'd, the Miſchief they do is by the Af. 
{tance of thre Devil, to whom they have given their Souls: 
„ oi then, by dark working Sorcerers, we are not inſtructed in 
e Means by which they perform their Ends. Befides, this 
_- Whoithet ageees-as well to Witches, as to them; and therefore, 
tenainly, our Aue could not defign This in their Chatacte- 
ſtick, I am cent, we ſhould read 
lt bmg working Sorcerer, rhat change the Mind 5 © 
ind we know by the whole Hiſtory of ancient and modern 
Fuperſtition, that theſe kind of Jugglers always pretended to 
rock Changes of the Mind by theſe Applications. , 2 
p . Mx. Warburton. 
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Lord of the wide world, and wide wat'ry ſeas, 


ts The med of Exfoxs: 
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A c - oh II. | 

Adr 

8 C E N E, The Houſe of Antipholi N bey 
1 Epheſus. | A wre 
; | "IPO We bi 
Enter Adriana and Luciana. md 

5 TI ADzrana. |, : 00 thi 
With 

TEITH ER my husband, nor the ſlave returnd, But i 
That in ſuch hae! ent ta ſeek. his maſter This 

"”;.. . Sure, Luciana, it is two 0 clock. Lu 
WY Perhaps; ſome; merchant bath invited him, | Here 
And from the mart- he's ſomewhere one to dinner: . 


Good ſiſter, let us dine, and never 

A man is maſter of his liberty: — . A 
Time is their. maſter ;. and when they ſee . E 
They gil o or come; if ſo, be patient, ſiſter. ny 
: A. Thy ſhould theit liberty than ours be more? 4 
Luc. Becauſe their buſineſs ſtill yes out a- door. his 


Ar. Look, when I ſerve hinyſ0, he takes it ill, 
Tac. Oh, know, he is the bridle of your will. 
Aar. There s none, but aſſes, will be bridled ſo. 

Luc. Why, head · ſtrong liberty is laſht with wo. 
There's nothing ſituate under heaven's eye, 
But hath its bound in earth, in ſea, in sky: 

The beaſts, the fiſhes, and the winged fowls, 
Are their males' ſubjects, and at their controuls: 
Man, more divine, the maſter of all theſe, 


Indu'd with intellectual ſenſe and ſoul, 

Of more preheminence than fiſh and fowl, 

Are maſters to their females, and their lords: 

Then let your will attend on their accords. 
Adr. This ſervitude makes you to keep unwed. 
ic: Not this, but troubles of the. marriage-bed. 


Aar. 
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4dr. But were you wedded, you would bear ſome 


Luc; ne © earn love, I'll practiſe to obey. _ 
4dr. How if your husband ſtart ſome other where ? 
Luc. Till he come home again, I would forbear. 
Adr. Patience unmov'd, no marvel tho' ſhe pauſe ; 
hey can be meek, that have no other cauſe: | 
A wretched ſoul, bruis'd with adverſity, 
We bid be quiet, when we hear it cry; | 
But were we burden'd with like weight of pain, 
As much, or more, we ſhould our ſelves complain. 
& thou, that haſt no unkind mate to grieve thee, 
With urging helpleſs patience would" ſt relieve me: 
d, hut if thou live to ſee like right bereft, 
| This fool-begg'd patience in thee will be left. 

Luc. Well, I will marry one day but to try; 

| Here comes your man, now is your husband nigh. 


Enter Dromio of Epheſus. 


Adr. Say, 1s your tardy maſter now at hand ? 
E. Dro. Nay, he's at two hands with me, and that 
my two ears can witneſs. F 
? Adr. Say, did'ſt thou ſpeak with him? know'ſt thou 
ur . tes np 
E. Dro. Ay, ay, he told his mind upon mine ear, 
Beſhrew his hand, I ſcarce could under-ſtand it. 
Luc. Spake he ſo doubtfully, thou could'ſ not feel his 
P | rs 5 
E. Dro. Nay, he ſtruck ſo plainly, I could too well 
feel his blows; and withal ſo doubtfully, that I could 
ſcarce underſtand the. 4K EN 
Adr. But ſay, I pr'ythee, is he coming home:? 
It ſeems, he hath great care to pleaſe his wife. 
E. Dro. Why, miſtreſs, ſure, my maſter is horn-mad. 
Adr. Horn- mad, thou villain ? 
E. Dro. I mean not, cuckold-mad ; but, ſure, he's 
ſtark mad: © | 
When I deſir'd him to come home to dinner, 
He ask'd me for a thouſand marks in gold: 


Tis dinner-time, quoth I; my gold, quoth he: 


5 


8 9 


r. Your 


_ Hath —_ age th allaring beauty took 
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Four meat doth burn, quoth T; my gold, queth he: 
Will you come home, quoth! I? my 9 qo he: 
W here is the thouſand marks I gave thee, villain? 
The oth 1, is burn'd ; my gold quoth he. 
My mifſtreſs, Sir, quoth II hang up thy miſtreſs; 
I know not dy miſtreſs; out on thy miſtreſs ! 
Luc. Quoth who? - 
5 Quoth ily taſter BOY D 
| I know, quoth he, no houſe, en no mich; ; 
So that my errand, due unto my tongue, 6 
T thank him, 1 bare home upon my ſhoulders : 
For, in conclufton, he did beat me there. 
Aar. . thou flaye, and fetch hin 
h HE. 
E. Dro. Goback apain, at be new bannen home? 
For God's fake, fend fome other meſſenger. 
Adr. Back, flave, or I will break thy pate acroſs, 
E. Dro. And he will bleſs that croſs with other 


Between you uf at have a holy head. 
Adr. Hence, prating peaſant, fetch thy maſter home, 
F. Pra. Am I ſo round with you a 1 

That like a foot-ball you do ſpurn me 
You ſpurn me hence, and he will ſpurn _ "hither: 

171 laſt in this ſervice, you maſt caſe me in leather. 

Ext, 
"Lt Fie, how i impatience lowreth in your PM, 
Aar. His company muſt do his minions . 
Wöül Lat home ſtarve for a merry lock: 


From my cheek ? then, he hath waſted it. 
Are my diſeourſes dull? barren my wit? *. 
If voluble and ſharp diſcourſe be marr d. ee 


Unkindneſs 1 it, more than marble hard: To 
Do their gay veſtments his affections bait? —__ Cl 
That's not my fault: he's maſter of my ſtate. by 


What ruins are in me, that can be found 
By him not ruin d? then, is he the ground 
Of my defeatures. My decayed fair 


A . look of his would Toon repair. 5 
Ut, 


et 
e: 


t, 


ut. too unruly deer, he breaks the pale, 

feeds from home; poor I am doe ni, Mie 

Luc, Self- harmi e fie, beat it hence. 
Adr. Unfeeling tools can with ſuch wrongs diſpenſe : 
know; his eye dath homage other-where 3 1 
relle what lets it, but he would be here? | 

ter, you knaw he promis'd me a chains 

Would that alone, alone, he would detain, 

© he would keep fair quarter with his bed. 

| ce, the jewel, beſt enameled, (3) mil 2721 1 
Vill loſe his beauty; and the gold bides ſtill, 

hat others touch; yet often touching will 

ear gold: and fo no man, that hath a name, 

But falihood, and corruption, doth it ſnaame. 

Cince that my beauty cannot pleaſe his eye, | 
ll weep what's left away, and ing die. 
Luc. How many fond fools ſerve mad jealouſite! _ 


(3) I ſee the Jewel beſt enameled ET: + 
Will leſt his Baaay; yet the gold bides fh, 
T That others teach, and often touching will: 
Where gold and no Man that hath 4 Name, 7 | 
Bu Falſbeod and Corruption doth. it Shame.] In this 
niſerable mangled Condition is this Paſſage exhibited in the 
fiſt Folio. All the Editions fince have left out the laſt Cou- 
plet of it; 1 preſume, 2s too hard for them. Mr. Pope, who 
pretends to have collared rhe firſt Fo//o, ſhould have ſpar'd us 
tie Lines, at leaſt, in their Cortuption. -I communicated 
my Doubts upon this Paſſage to my Friend Mr. Warburton ; 
ind to his Sagacity 1 owe, in good part, the Cortection of 
The Senſe of the whole is now very pertinent; which, 
thout the two Lines from the firſt Folia, was very imperfect; 
bot to ſay, ridiculous, The Compariſon is fully cloſed, 
Gold, indeed, bides handling well; but, for all that, often 
Touching will wear even Gold: So, no Man of a great 
Character, even as pute as Gold, but may in Time loſe it 
'by Falhood and Corruption. 
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SCENE changes to the Street. 
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err Ea „„ SO OIL TEC -; 
0.4.1, .... Enter Antipholis. Syracuſe. 
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Ani. H E gold I gave to Dromio is laid up 
Safe at the Cantaur; and the heedful ſays 
Is wander'd forth in care to ſeek me out. ; 
By computation, and mine hoſt's report, 
I could not ſpeak with Dromio, ſince at firſt - | 
I ſent him from the marc. See, here he comes. 
Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. 
How now, Sir? is your merry humour alte;'d ? 
As you love ſtroaks, ſo jeſt with me again. 
Vou know no Centaur you receiv'd no gold? 
Vour miſtreſs ſent to have me home to dinner? 
My houſe was at the Phœniæ ] wait thou mad, 
That thus ſo madly thou didſt anſwer me ? 
S. Dro. What anſwer, Sir? when ſpake I ſuch 
word? ice eee ee 
Ant. Even now, even here, not half an hour ſince. 
S. Dro. I did not fee you ſinee you ſent me hence 
Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 
Ant. Villain, thou didſt deny the gold's receipt; 
And told'ſt me of a miſtreſs, and a dinner; 
For which, 1 hope, thou felt'ſt I was diſpleas'd. 
S8. Dro. I'm glad to ſee you in this merry vein: 
What means chis jeſt, I pray you, maſter, tell me? 
Ant. Vea, doſt thou jeer and flout me in the teeth? 
Thinkſt thou, I jeſt? hold, take thou that, and that. 


% z 1 de VIV -wK of. | - | Beats Dre 
8. Dro. Hold, Sir, for God's fake, now your jeſt 1 
35 earneſt; | 


Upon what bargain do you give it me? 
Am. Becauſe that I familiarly ſometimes 
Do uſe you for my fool, and chat with you, 
\ Your ſawcineſs will jeſt upon thy love, © © 
And make a common of my ſerious hours. 
When the ſun ſhiges, let fooliſh gnats make ſport ; 
But creep in crannies, when he hides his beams: 


— . ⅛˙ id. ˙ -m rt mers tn enter es ty 
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If on will jeſt with me, know my aſpet, - 
12 faſhion your demeanour to my looks ; 
Or I will beat this method in your ſconce. 
$. Dro. Sconce, call you it? ſo you would. leave bat- 
tering, I had rather have it a head; an you uſe theſe 
blows long, I muſt get a ſconce for my head, and in- 
ſconce it too, or elſe I ſhall ſeek my wit in my ſhoul- 
Gets: but, I pray, Sir, why am I beaten ? 
Art. Boſt thou not know ? 
$. 5. Dro. Nothing, Sir, but that I am "mT 
Ant. Shall J tell you why ? 
S. Dro. Ay, Sir, and wherefore ; for, they fay, every 
why hath a wherefore. 
Ant. Why, firſt, for flouting me; and then where- 
fore, for urging it the ſecond time to me. 
§. Dro. Was there ever any man thus beaten out of 
ſeaſon, 
When, in the why, and wherefore, is neither rhime nor 
ch reaſon ? 
Well, Sir, I thank you. 
Ce. Ant. Thank me, Sir, for what? | 
i §. Dre. Marry, Sir, for this ſomething that you gave 
| me for nothing. 
Ant. I'll make you amends next, to give you nothing 
for ſomething. But ſay, Sir, is it dinner-time ? 
b. * o, Sir, I think, the meat wants that I 
ve. 
? Ant. In good time, Sir 3 what's that? 
th? S. Dro. Baſting. 
hat. WI 4nt. Well, Sir, then "will be dry. 
„ Dol &. Dro. If it be, Sir, I pray you eat none of it. 
Ant. Your reaſon ? 
. Dro. Left it make you cholerick, and purchaſe me 
wother dry-baſting. 
Anf. Well, Sir, learn to jeſt in good time; there's a 
ime for all things. 


d. Dro. I durit have deny'd that, before you were ſo 


tholerick. 
Ant. A what nile, Ge ? 


Vo. L, III. I ; | S. Dre. | 
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S. Dro. Marry, Sir, by a rule as plain as $ the 
bald pate of father Time Mel. mn 0 

Ant. Let's hear it. 

F. Dro. There's no time for a man to recover his har 
that grows bald by natũre. 

N ay he not do it by fine and recovery ? 

S. Dro. Yes, to pay a ne for a peruke and 
ths hoſt kair of anatket anda Nr 

(4) Aut. Why is Time ſuch a niggard of hair, being 
as it is, ſo plentiful an excrement? 

S. Dro. Becauſe it is a bleſſing that he beſtow on WW v1 
beaſts; and what he hath ſcanted men in hair, he hath | 
given them in wit. 

Ant. Why, but there' many a man hath more hai p 


2 T- 


S's a 


than wit. Son 
S. Dro. Not a man of thoſe, but he hath the wit to 1 a 
loſe his hair. Th 
Au. Why, thou didſt conclude hairy men plain dea. . Tha 
ers without wit. The 
S. Dre. The plainer dealer, che ſooner loſt ; yet be Thi 
loſeth it in a kind of jollity. - Tha 
Ant. For what reaſon ? | i Unl 

S. Dro. For two, and ſound ones too, Hoy 
Ant. Nay, not ſound, I pray you. Tha 

S. Dro. Sure ones then. | Thy 


Ant. Nay, not ſure in a thing falſing. Tha 
S. Dro. Certain ones then. | 
Ant. Name them. 
S. Dro. The one to ſave the money that he ſpends in 
tyring ; the other, that at dinner they ſhould not drop in 


his porridge. 


(%) Ant. Why 5s Time ſuch a Niggard of Hair, being, as iti 
fo plentiful an Excrement ? 

S. Dro. Becauſe it is a Bleſſing that he beflows on Beaſts, « 
what he hath ſcanted them in hair, "be bath given them in Wit 
Surely, this is Mock-reaſoning, and a ContradiRion in Sent 
Can Hair be ſuppos'd a Bleſſing, which Time deſtows on eab 
peculiarly; and yet that he hath ſcanted them of it too? Mt 


and Them, I obſerve, are very frequently miſtaken vice v0 And } 
for each other, in the old Impreſſions of our Author. And t 


As 


t he 


| That never object pleaſing in thine eye, 


| 1 | 
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Ant. You would all this time have prov'd, there is no 
time for all things. _ * f 18 2 

$. Dro. Marry, and did, Sir ; namely; no time to 

Ant. But your reaſon was not ſubſtantial, why there 
i; no time to recover. FD 5 

$. Dro. Thus I mend it: Time himſelf is bald, 
and therefore to the world's end will have bald fol- 


Ant. I knew, twould be a bald concluſion : but, ſoft! 
who wafts us yonder ? 


Enter Adriana, and Luciana. 


Adri. Ay, ay, Antipholis, look ſtrange and frown, 
Some other miſtreſs hath thy ſweet aſpects: 
1 am not Adriana, nor thy wife. | 
The time was once, when thou, unurg' d, wouldit yow, . 
That never words were muſick to thine ear, 


That never touch well welcome to thy hand, 
That never meat ſweet-ſavour'd in thy taſte, . _ 
Unleſs I ſpake, or look'd, or touch'd, or carv'd. 
How comes it now, my husband, oh, how ccmes it, 
That thou art thus eſtranged from thy ſelf ? | 
Thy ſelf I call it, being ſtrange to me: 
That, undividable, incorporate, 
Am better than thy dear ſelſis better part. 
Ah, do not tear away thy ſelf from me: 
For know, my love, as eaſie may*ſt thou fall 
Adrop of water in the breaking gulph, 
And take unmingled thence that drop again, 
Without addition or diminiſhing, 
As take from me thy ſelf; and not me too. 
How dearly would it touch thee to the quick, 
dShould'ſ thou but hear, I were licentious ? 
And that this body, conſecrate to thee, 
By ruffian luſt ſhould be contaminate ? 
Would'ſt thou not ſpit at me, and ſpurn at me, 
And hurl the name of husband in my face, 
And tear the Rain'd skin of my harlot-brow, 

: I 2 
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And from my falſe hand cut the wedding-ring, 
And break it with a ivorcing vow ? x 
I know thou can'ſt ; therefore, ſee, thou 901 it. 
I am poſleſs'd with an adulterate blot z + 
My blood is mingled with the crime of luft : 
For if we two be one, and thou play falls, ” 
J do 1 the poiſon of thy fleſh, 

Being ftrumpeted by thy contagion. 
Keep then fair league, and truce with thy true bed; 
I oo diſ-ſtain'd, thou undiſhonoured. (5) 

Ant. Plead you to me, fair dame? I know you wot 

In Epheſus I am but two hours old, 
As ſtrange unto your town as to your talk. 
Who, every word by all my wit being ſcann'd, 
Wants wit in all one word to underſtand. 


Lac. Fie, brother! how the world is chang'd with you; 


When were you wont to uſe my ſiſter thus? 
She ſent for you by Dromio home to dinner. 
Ant. By Dromio? % — | 
S. Dro. By me? 
Aar. By thee; and thus thou didſt return * him, 
That he did buffet thee ; and in his blows 
Deny'd my houſe for his, me for his wife. 
Ant. Did you converſe, Sir, with this gentlewoman? 
What is the courſe and drift of your compact op 
S. Dre. I, Sir? I never ſaw her till this time. 
Ant. Villain, thou lieſt 7 for even her very words 
Didſt thou deliver to me on the mart. 
K. Dye. I never ſpoke with her in all my life. _- 
Ant. How can the thus then call us by our names, 
Unleſs it be by inſpiration ? 
Adr. How ill agrees it with your gravity, 
To counterfeit thus groſly with your ſlave, 


(5) I live diftain'd, thow undiſbonour d. To diftaine (from the 
French Word, deftaindre) ſignifies, to ſtain, defile, pollute. But 
the Context requires a Senſe quite oppoſite, We muſt either 
read, wn/tain'd; or, by adding an Hyphen, and giving the Pre- 
poſition a privative Force, read diſ-ftain'd; and then it vill 
mean, _— d, unde filed. 


Abet - 


Ou; 
5 


an ? 
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Abetting him to thwart me in my mood ? _ 2 
Be it my wrong, you are from me exempt, | 
But wrong not that wrong with a more contempt. 

Come, I will faſten on this ſleeve of thine ; 
Thou art an elm, my husband, I a vine:: AL: 
Whoſe weakneſs, marry'd to thy ſtronger ſtate, _ 
Makes me with thy ſtrength to communicate 
Ifaught poſſeſs thee from me, it is droſs, 
Uſurping ivy, brier, or idle moſs ; | 
Who, all for want of pruning, with intruſion 
Infet thy ſap, and live on thy confuſion. | 
Aut. To me ſhe ſpeaks ; ſhe moves me for her theam ; 
What, was I marry'd to her in my dream ? 
Or ſleep I now, and think I hear all this ? 
What error drives our eyes and ears amiſs ? 
Until I know this ſure uncertainty, 
[ll entertain the favour'd fallacy. 7; 
Luc. Dromio, go bid the ſervants ſpread for dinner. 
§. Dro. Oh, for my beads! I croſs me for a ſinner. 
This is the Fairy land: oh, ſpight of ſpights! _ | 
We talk with goblins, ouphs, and elviſh ſprights; (6) 
If we obey them not, this will enſue; _ N 
They'll ſuck our breath, and pinch us black and blue. 
Luc. Why * thou to thy ſelf, and anſwer'ſt 
75 07 | | | | 
Dromio, thou drone, thou ſnail, thou ſlug, thou ſot! 
S. Dro. I am transformed, maſter, am not 7) 
Axt. I think, thou art in mind, and ſo am J. 
eee e 8 | | S. Dre. 


(6) We talk with Goblins, Owls, and elviſh Sprights;) They 
might fancy, they talk' d with Goblins and Sprights; but why 
vith Owls, in the Name of Nonſenſe? Or could Owls ſuck 
their Breath, and pinch them black and blue? 1 dare ſay, 
my Readers will acquieſce in the Juſtneſs of my Emendation 
here: The Word is common with our Author in other 
laſſages. | | 
(7) Why pra? ft thow to thy ſelf ? 

Dromio, thow Dromio, ſnail, then ſlug, thon ſot.] In the 
rſt of theſe Lines, Mr. Rowe and Mr. Pope have Both, for 
vat Reaſon 1 cannot tell, curtail'd the Meaſure, and diſ- 

13 | mounted 
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* 8. Dro.. Nay, maſter, both in mind and in my ſhaye, 
Ant. Thou haſt thine own form. 

S. Dro. No; I am e tha | 

Luc. If thou art chang'd to aught, tis to an aſs. 

S. Dre. Tis true; ſhe rides me, and I long for _ 

- *Tis ſo, Iam an aſs; elſe it could never be, 

But I ſhould know her, as well as ſhe knows me. 

Aar. Come, come, no longer will I be a fool, 

To put the finger in the Eye and weep, 

Whil& man and maſter laugh my woes to ſcorn. 

Come, Sir, to dinner; Dromio, keep the gate; 

Husband, I'll dine above with you to day, 

And fhrive you of a thoufand idle pranks ; 

Sirrah, if any ask you for your maſter, . 
Say, he dines forth, and let no creature enter: 
Come, lifter ; Dromit, play the porter well. 

Ant. Am l in earth, in heaven, or in hell? 
Sleeping or waking, mad or well advised? 
Known unto theſe, and to myſelf diſguis'd ? 

I'll ſay as they ſay, and perſever fo; 

And in this miſts at all adventures go go. 
S. Dre. Maſter, ſhall I be porter at the gate? 
Adr. Ay, let none enter, leſt I break your 

Luc. Come, come, Antipholis, we dine too * 

deen 


mounted the doggrel Abyme, which I have replac'd from the 
firſt Folio. The ſecond Verſe is there likewiſe read; 

Dromio, thou Dromio, thow ſnail, thos ſlug, thou ſot. 
The Verie is thus half a Foot too long; my Correction cure: 
that Fault: beſides Drone correſponds with the other Apellat 
ons of ee 


ACT 


a | | 
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2 51 — 
b 0 34 . . 
a. ah" "If * * . 


SCENE, the Street before Antipholis's 


Hauſe. 


Enter Antipholis of Epheſus, Demio Epheſus 
I * and Balthazar. — 


5 A, 1 ANTIPHOLIS. 
Hoop Signior Angels, you mult excuſe us; 

My wife 1s ſhrewiſh, when I keep not hours ; 
Say, that I linger'd with you at your ſhop 
To ſee the making of her carkanet ; - 


| And that to morrow you will bring it home. 


But here's a villain, that would face me down 

He met me on the mart, and that I beat him; 

And charg'd him with a thouſand marks in gold; 

And that I did deny my wife and houſe: | 

Thou drunkard, thou, what didſt thou mean by this ? 
E. Dro. Say, what you will, Sir; but I know what 

. | 
That yon beat me at the mart, I haye your hand to 
ow 3 
If the skin were parchment, and the blows you gave 
were ink, | | 5 

Voar own hand- writing would tell you what I think. 
. 2 I think, _ an als... , 
E. Dro. Marry, ſo it don't appear (8 

By the wrongs I ſuffer, and he hw I bear; 


(s) Marry, ſo it doth appear : 
By the Wrengs I ſuffer, and the Blows I bear.) Thus all the 
printed Copies; But, certainly, This is Croſs-purpoſes in Rea- 
ſoning. It appears, Dromio is an Aſs by his making no Reſiſt- 
ance: becauſe an Afs, being kick'd, kicks again. Our Author 
never argues at this wild Rate, where bis Text is genuine. 


I 4: | | 
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| 
| 
| 
1 
; 
| 
. 
| 
| 
i 
N 
[ 
| 
l 


# 


May anſwer my 
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I ſhould kick, being kickt; and, being at that paſz, 


You would keep from my heels, and beware of an af, 


E. Ant. Y'are ſad, — Balthazar, Pray Gal, 
our cheer 


EW 

2554 will, and your welcome here, 

Bal. I hold Jour dainties cheap, 2257 your wel. 
come dear. 

E. Ant. Ah, Signior Balthazar, either at fleſh or fiſh, 
A table-full of welcome makes ſcarce one dainty diſh, 

Bal. Good meat, Sir, is common ; ; Fn "my churl 

- affords. - 
E. Ant. And welcome x more common 3 for that 
nothing but words. 


Ba. bor cheer, and (great welcome, makes a merry 
2. 8. 59.7 to niggardly hoſt, and more ſparing 


gu 
But tho” my cates be mean, take theta in +-b hb 
tter 


Better cheer may you have, but not with 
But, ſoft; my door is lockt; go bid them let us in. 
E. Dro. Maud, Bridget, Marian, Cicely, Gillian, Gim 
S. Dro. (within) dome, malt-horſe, capon, coxcomb, 
idiot, patch! 


Either get thee from the door, or fit down at the hatch: 


Doſt foe: $699 ag for wenches, that thou call it for ſuch 


| When one is one too many? go, get thee from th 


door. 
E. Dre. What patch is made our porter? my maſter 
ſtays in the ſtreet. 
S. Dro. Let him walk from whence he came, leſt he 
catch cold on's feet. 
E. * Who talks within there ? hoa, open the 
Boe. - --;. 
S. Dro. Right, Sir, [I'll tel you when, an you'll tell 
me Wherefore, 
E. Ant. 2 — ? for my dinner : I have not din'd 
-- dM df. 
S. Dro. Nor to day here you muſt not: come again, 
* you mae $15 4's 


k 1 FE. ttt 


at's 
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F. Ant. What art thou, that keep'ſt me out from the 


houſe I owe? 


S. Dro. The porter for this time, Sir, and my name is 


Dromio. 


2. Dre. O villian, thou haſt kalba both mine office 


and my name: 


The one ne er got me credit, the other mickle blame. 


If thou had'ſt 


Dromio to day in my place, 


Thou would'ſt have chang'd thy face for a name, or thy 


name for an aſs. 


Luce. (within) What a coile is there, Promis ? who 
are thoſe at the gate? 
FZ. Dro. Let my maſter in, Luce. 


Luce. Faith, no; TE: 


And fo tell your maſter. 


E. Dre. 8 lord, I muſt laugh; 
Have at you with a Proverb.— Shall I ſet in my ſtaff? 


tell? 


| Lace. Have at yu with another; that's when, can 


you 
8. Dre. If thy name be call'd Luce, Lacs, _ haſt 


anſwer' d him well. 


F. Ant. Do you hear, you minion, you 1 let w Us in, I 


trow ? - 


Luce. I thought to have askt you. 
d. Dro. And you ſaid, no. 
E. Dro. So, come, help, well truck there was blow 


for blow: 


F. Ant. Thou baggage, let me in. 
tell for whole ſake ? 
E. Dro. Maſter, knock the door hard. 


Luce. Can you 
Luce. Let him knock, 


till it ake. 


E. Ant. You'll cry ſor this, minion, if I beat the door 


down. 


Luce. What needs all that, and a pair of flocks in the 


town? 


Ar. (within) Who is that at the wow: that. keeps all 


this noiſe ? 


8. Dro. By my troth, ye your town is troubled with un- 


ruly boys. 


* 


1 5 


Z. Aut. 
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: E. Ant. Are you there, wife? you might have come 1 


before. ; 
Aar. no wife, Sir knave! go, get you from. the He 
OOTr. n 
E. Dre. If you went in pain, maſter, this nave would = 
go ſore. On 
Ang. Here is neither cheer, Sir, 1 nor welcome; He 
would fain have either. | Ple 
Bal. In debating which was beſt, we ſhall part with WH An 
| neither. | BY 
E. Dra. They ſtand at the door, maſter ; bid. them Be 
welcome hither. An 
E. Ant. There's ſomething in the wind, that we can. An 
not get in. To 
E. Dro. You would ſay ſo, walks if your garment If t 
were thin. No 
Your * here is warm within: you ſtand here in the A; 
5 — Ane 
It 1 * a man mad as a buck to be ſo bought and Ag 
Th 
E. Ant. Go fetch me ſomething, I'll break ope the Wl Ant 
| te. For 
8. Dre. Break any thing here, and Pl breals your Wl For 
knave's pate. 1 
E. Dro. A man may break a woe with. you, Sir, and Ane 
words are but wind; Ik 
Ay, an” * it in your face, ſo he break it not be- WM Pre 
6 Thi 
S. Dro. It ſeems, thou wanteſt breaking; out upon Wl My 
X thee, hind! Hat 
E. Dro. Here's too much, out upon thee I pray T0 

. thee, let me in. 
S. Dre. Ay, when fowls have no feathers, and fi MW (v 


have no fin. Ve 
F. Ant. Well, I'll break in; go borrow me a crow. MW! 
E. Dro. A crow without feather, maſter, mean youſo? bu 
For a fiſh without a fin, there's a fowl without a fea- c 
then: ; nd 

If a crow oP us in, frrah, we'll pluck.a crow together. I imd. 


Z. Ant. 


ome 


vith 
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F. Ant. Go, get thee gone, fetch me an iron crow. 
Bal. Have patience, Sir: oh, let it not be ſo. 
Herein you war againſt your reputation, 
And draw within the compaſs of ſuſpect 
Th' unviolated honour of your wife. 
Once, this ;—your long experience of her wiſdo 
Her ſober virtue, years, and modeſty, 


| Plead on her part ſome cauſe to you unknown; 


And doubt not, Sir, but ſhe will well excuſe, 
Why at this time the doors are barr'd againſt you. 
Be rul'd by me, depart in patience, 

And let us to the Tyger all to dinner; 

And about ny come your ſelf alone, 

To know the reaſon of this ſtrange reſtraint. 

If by ſtrong hand you offer to break in, | 
Now in the ſtirring paſſage of the day, 

A vulgar comment will be made of it ; 

And that ſuppoſed by the common rout, 

Againſt your yet ungalled eſtimation, 

That may with foul intruſion enter in, 

And dwell upon your grave when you are dead : 
For ſlander lives upon ſucceſſion ;. 

For ever hous'd, where it once gets poſſeſſion. 

Z. Ant. You have prevail'd ; I will depart in quiet, 
And, in deſpight of wrath, (9) mean to be merry. 
I know a wench of excellent diſcourſe, 

Pretty and witty, wild, and, yet too, gentle ; 
There will we dine : this woman that I mean, 
My wife (but, I proteſt, without deſert, ) 
Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal ; 

To her will we to dinner. Get you home, 


() And, in Deſpight of Mirth,] In deſpight of what Mirth ? 
Ve don't find, that it was any Joke, or matter of Mirth, to 


be ſhut out of Doors by his Wife. I make no Doubt therefore, 


but 1 have reftor'd the true Reading. Antipholi,'s Paſſion,is 
plain enough all thro* this Scene: and, in the next Act, we 
ind him confeſſing how angry He was at this JunQure. 
And did not I in Rage depart from thence ? The Circumſtances,, 


Ithink, ſufficiently juſtify my Emendation. 


Bring it, I pray you, to the Porcupine; 


** 
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And fetch the chain; by this, I know, tis made; 


Let 

For there's the houſe: that chain will I beſtow, Loc 
(Be it for nothing but to ſpight my wife, ) / 
Upon mine hoſteſs there.” Good Sir, make haſte : Bea 
1 

Be 

\ 

'Ti 

f 

Sh; 

] 


Since my own doors refuſe to entertain me, 


* 


F'll knock elſewhere, to ſee if they'll diſdain me. 
Ang. I'll meet you at that place, ſome hour, Sir, 
hence. OT 
E. Ant. Do ſo; this jeſt ſhall coſt me ſome expence. 
: ny [ E xeunt, 


SCENE, the Houſe of Antipholis of Ephehs. 
TN 1 9 ] 
Enter Luciana, with Antipholis of Syracuſe. Th 
| 
Luc. N 9775 it be, that you have quite forgot Wl In 
„ | 
A husband's office? ſhall, Antipholis, hate, WP 
Ev'n in the ſpring of love, thy love-ſprings rot? 
Shall love, in building, grow ſo ruinate? | 
If you did wed my ſiſter for her wealth, / 
Then for her wealth's ſake uſe her with more kindne(;; 
Or if you like elſewhere, do it by ſtealth ; 
Muffle your falſe love with ſome ſhew of blindneſs; 


(10) And may it be, that you have quite forgot 

An Huiband*s Office? Shall, Antipholis, 

Ew*n in the Spring of Love, thy love-ſprings rot? 

Shall love in buildings grow ſo ruinate 3} This Paſſage 
has hitherto Jabour'd under a double Corruption. What Con- 
ceit could our Editers have of Love in Buildings growing mi- 
nate? Our Poet meant no more than This. Shall thy Love- WF the 
ſprings rot, even in the Spring of Love? and fhall thy Loe gat 
grow ruinous, ev'n while tis but building up? The next Coi- WF the 
ruption is by an accident at Preſs, as I take it; This Scene feſ 
for Fiſty two Lines ſucceſſively is ſtrictly in alternate Rhymes: WI We 
and this Meaſure is never broken, but in the Second, and thi 
Fourth, Lines of theſe two Couplets, *Tis certain, 1 think, 4% m⸗ 
Monoſyllable dropt from the Tail of the Second Verſe ; and Pr 
have ventur' d to ſupply it by, I hope, a probable Conjectuie. 

8 855 | 5 a Let 
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[et not my ſiſter read it in your exe 
Be not thy tongue thy own ſhame's orato r; 
Look ſweet, ſpeak fair; become diſloyalt : 
Apparel vice, like virtue's harbingeer 
Rear a fair preſence, tho? your heart be tainted: 
Teach fin the carriage of a holy ſaint; _ 
Be ſecret-falſe : what need ſhe be acquainted ? _ 
dit, What ſimple thief brags of his own attaint? 

Tis double wrong, to truant with your bed,, 
ce. And let her read it in thy looks at board 
ub. Shame hath a baſtard fame, well managed; 
| Ill deeds are doubled with an evil 4A. a ü 
US, Alas, poor women! make us but believe, (11) 

Being compact of credit, that you love us; 
Tho' others have the arm, ſhew-us the ſleeve : a 
We in your motion turn, and you may move us. 
et Then, gentle brother, get you in again; 
Comfort my ſiſter, chear her, call her Wife; 
'Tis holy ſport to be a little ain, 
When the ſweet breath of flattery conquers ſtrife. 
8. Ant. Sweet miſtreſs, (what your name is elſe, I 
Eb; know not; ED En 
Nor by what wonder you do hit of mine :) 
; Leſs in your knowledge and your grace you ſhow not 
g Than our earth's wonder, more than earth divine. 
Teach me, dear creature, how to think and ſpeak ; 
Lay open to my earthy groſs conceit, | 

Smother*d in errors, feeble, ſhallow, weak, 

ſage BY The foulded meaning of your words' deceit ; 


mi. (11) Alas, poor Women ! make us not believe, &c.] From 
-ove- BY the whole Tenour of the Context it is evident, that this Ne- 
Love WF gative (net,) got Place in the firſt Copies inſtead of but. And 
Cor. theſe two Monoſyllables have by Miſtake reciprocally diſpoſ- 
ene ſeſs' d one another in many other Paſſages of our Author's 
mes: WW Works, Nothing can be more plain than the Poet's Senſe in 
and WY this Paſſage. Women, ſays he, are ſo eaſy of Faith, that only 
k, 2 make them believe you love them, and they'll take the bare 
nd 1 Profeſſion, for the Subſtance and Reality. | 


Ll  Againft 
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Apainſt my foul's pure truth why labour you, 
To make it wander in an unknown gell? 
* Are you a God? would you create me new? 


Transform me then, and to wr I'II yield. 
But if that I am I, then, well T Tenghy: 9 1 
Vuoour weeping fiſter is no wife of mine; 

Nor to her bed no homage do I owe; © oy 

Far more, far more, to you do I decline. fi 
Oh, train me not, fweet mermaid, with thy note, / 
* To drown me. in thy fiſter's flood of tears; | 
Sing, Siren, for thyſelf, and I will dote; q/ 
Spread o'er the filyer waves thy golden hairs, tf 
And as a bed [I'll take thee, and there lye: 
And in that glorious ſuppoſition think, _ 
He gains by death, that hath ſuch means to die ; * 
Let love, being light, be drowned if ſhe fink. 
Luc. What, are you mad, that you do reaſon ſo? 4 
S. Ant. Not mad, but mated ; how, I do not know. ol 
Luc. It is a fault that ſpringeth from your eye. 15 
S. Ant. For gazing on your beams, fair ſun, being by. Wl. . 
Luc. 1 0 where you ſhould, and that will clear your « 

fight.. | 

S. Ant. As good to wink, ſweet love, as look on 4 
| night. 
Luc. Why call you me, love? call my ſiſter ſo, 5 
S. Ant. Thy fiſter's ſiſter. 0 
Luc. That's my fiſter. A $ 
S. Ant. No; by 1 Th x ; ge 
Tt is thyſelf, mine own ſelf's better part: . 
Mine eye's clear eye, my dear heart's dearer heart, * 
My food, my fortune, and my ſweet hope's aim, 1 5 
My ſole earth's heaven, and my heaven's claim. ** 


Luc. All this my ſiſter is, or elſe ſhould be. 


F. Art. Call thyſelf ſiter, feet ; for I mean thee: i © 
'Thee will I love, and with thee lead my life ; 00 
Thou haſt no husband yet, nor I no wife. ho 

_ Give me thy hand. _. To p 

Luc. Oh, ſoft, Sir, hold you ſtill ; _ 0 


TY fetch my fiſter, to get her good will Ei Luciana. det 
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F. Aut. Why, how now, Dromio, where run'ſt thou 
o faſt? | 1 | Ry 

§. Dro. Do you know me, Sir? am I Dromio? am I 

your man? am I myſelf ? 5 

b. * Thou art Dromio, thou art my man, thou art 
thyſelf. _ 1 5 
: 3 I am an aſs, I am a woman's man, and beſides 
myſelf. | 

5 Ant. What woman's man? and how beſides thy- 
elf? | 30 v1 a 5 

$8. Dro. Marry, Sir, beſides myſelf, I am due to a 
woman ; one that claims me, one that haunts me, one 
that will have me. . 5 N 

S. Ant. What claim lays ſhe to thee ? 

' 8. Dro. Marry, Sir, ſuch a claim as you would lay to 
your horſe ; and ſhe would have me as a beaſt: not that, 
{being a h/ alt, ſhe would have me; but that ſhe, being 
a very beaſtly creature, lays claim to me. 

S. Aut. What is ſhe? | | 

S. Dro. A very reverent body; ay, ſuch a one as a 
man may not ſpeak of, without he ſay, Sir reverence : 
I have but lean luck in the match; and yet is ſhe a 
wond'rous fat marriage. | 

$. Ant. How doſt thou mean, a fat marriage? 

S. Dro. Marry, Sir, ſhe's the kitchen-wench, and all. 
greaſe ; and I know not what uſe to put her to, but to 
make a lamp of her, and run from her by her own light.. 
I warrant, her rags, and the tallow in them, will burn 
a Poland winter: if ſhe. lives till doomſday, ſhe'll burn 
a week longer than the whole world. 5 

S. Ant. What complexion is ſhe of ? 

S. Dro. Swart, like my ſhoe, but her face nothing like 
ſo clean kept; for why? ſhe ſweats, a man may go over 
ſhoes in the grime of it. ; | | 

S. Ant. 'T hat's a fault, that water wilk mend. 

S. Dro. No, Sir, tis- in grain; Noahs flood could 
not do it. | FED 


S. Ant. 
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„ (1%) What's her name? 


5. Dre. Nell, Sir ;—bat her name and three : 
(that is, an ell and three quarters) will not os 1 
hip to hip. 11 
f. at. Then the bears ſome breadth ?__ 71 
S8. Dre. No longer from head to foot, chan from iy Wl g. 
to hip; ſhe is ſpherical, like a globe: I could find on bent 
countries in her. ; 
S. Ant. In what ol of her body ſtands Ireland? n 
8. Dro. Marry in her buttocks ; I found it u] ihk 
y the 3 re ihe 
S. Ant. Where Scotland? : 4M 
S. Dre. CO eee hard in t f 5 
of her hand. x i n 
S. Ant. (13) Where France? Jud 
S. Dre. yn bard, arm'd and reverted, makin as | 
War againſt her heir. giv 
S. Ant. 
0 12) S. Ant. W her Name? 5 
38. Dro, Nell, Sir; but her Name is three Quarter: ; thi *m 
51, an Ell and three Quarters, &c.) This Paſſage has hither T 
Jain as perplext and unintelligible, as it is now eaſy, and ttuly Wl 
humourous. If a Conundrum be teſtor d, in fetting it right, mad 
who can help it? There are enough beſides in our Author, and 8 
Ben Fonſon, to countenance that current Vice of the Tine And 
when this Play appear'd. Nor is Mr. Pope, in the Chaſtity of I . 
his Taſte, to briſtle up at Me for the Revival of this Witticiſm, If a 
ſince I owe the ConeRion to the Sagacity of the i ine Wh 
Dr. Thiriby. 
(13) 8. Ant. Where France ? bein 
S. Dro. In her Forehead; arm'd and reverted, making War IV. « 
againſt her Hair.) All the other Countries, mention'd in this cla 
Deſcription, are in Dromio's Replies ſatirically charaQteriz'd : Wot 
but here, as the Editors have order'd it, no Remark is made ing 
upon France; nor any Reaſon given, why it ſhould be in het Wifent 
Forehead : but only the Kitchen-wench's high Forehead is t 


zallied, as puſhing back her Hair. Thus all the modern Edi- ¶ ej 
tions; but the firſt Folio reads making War againſt ber I Com 
Heir. And I am very apt to think, this Laſt is the true ina: 


Reading; and that an Zquiveque, as the French call it, a double ¶ Fran 
Meaning, is deſign'd in the Poet's Alluſion: and therefore 1 ls! 
have replac'd it in the Text, In 1589, Henry III. of o_ blih 
2 8 | | ing WM 


PT Dn hoo RY Rd Arn ee eee ee 
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E 
8. Dro, 1 jook'd for the chalky cliffs, but I could 

ind no whiteneſs in them; but I gueſs, it ſtood in her 

chin, by the falt rheum that ran between France and it. 


| $. Ant. Where 12 . = 
2 I aw it not, but I felt it hot in her 


S. Ant. Where America, the Indies ? wh tl 
$. Dro. Oh, Sir, upon her noſe, all o'er embelliſſid 
with rubies, carbuncles, ſaphires ; declining their rich 
ipect to the hot breath of Spain, who ſent whole arma- 
does of carracts to be ballaſt at her noſe. 
S. Aut. Where ſtood Belgia, the Netherland? 
$. Dro. Oh, Sir, I did not look ſo low. To con- 
dude, this drudge, or diviner, laid claim to me, call'd 
me Dromio, ſwore I was affur'd to her, told me what 
privy marks I had about me, as the marks of my ſhoulder, 
the mole in my neck, the great. wart on my left arm, 
that I, amaz'd, ran from her as a witch. And, I think, 
if my breaſt had not been made of faith, and my heart 
of ſteel, ſhe had transform'd me to a curtal-dog, and 
made-me turn i th, wheel, Þ © © - 
S. Ant. Go, hie thee preſently ; poſt to the road; 
And if the wind blow any way from ſhore, 
I will not harbour in this town to night. 
If any bark put forth, come to the mart ; 
Where I will walk, till thou return to me: 


being ſtab' d, and dying of his Wound, was ſucceeded by Henry 
IV. of Navarre, whom he appointed his Sueceſſor; but whoſe 
claim the States of France reſiſted, on account of his being a 
koteſtagt. This, I take it, is what he means, by France mak- 
ng War againſt her Heir. Now as, in 1591, Queen Elizabeth 
ſent over 4000 Men, under the Conduct of the Earl of Eſſex, 
to the Aſſiſtance of this Henry of Navarre; it ſeems to me 
ry probable, that during this Expedition being on foot, this 
Comedy made its Appearance. And it was the fineſt Addreſs 
maginable in the Poet, to throw ſuch an oblique Sneer at 
france, for oppoſing the Sueceſſian of that Heir, vhoſe Claim 
lis Royal Miſtreſs, the Queen, had ſent over a Force to eſta- 
lim, and oblige them to acknowledge. if 
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If every one know us, and we know none, 

*Tis time, I think, to trudge, pack and be gone. 

FS. Deo. As from a bear a man would run for life, 

80 fly I from her that would be my wife. ait 
F. Ant. There's none but witches do inhabit here; 

And therefore tis high time that T were hence: 

She, that doth call me husband, even my ſoul 

Doth for a wife abhor. But her fair ſiſter, 

Poſſeſt with ſuch a gentle ſoy grace, 

Of ſuch inchanting preſence and diſcourſe, 

Hath almoſt made me traitor to myſelf : 

But leſt myſelf be guilty of ſelf. wrong, 

PI ſtop mine ears againſt the mermaid's ſong. 


Enter Angelo, with a Chain, 
Maſter Antipholis, ——— 
2 Ay, that's my name. | | 
Ang. I know it well, Sir; lo, here is No hats; 
J thought t' have ta'en you at the Porcupine ; 1 
The chain, unfiniſh'd, made me ſtay thus long. , 
S. Ant. What is your will, that I ſhall do with this? - lle 
Ang. What pleaſe yourſelf, Sir; I have made it for you. He 


— 


S. Ant. Made it for me, Sir! I beſpoke it not. * 

Ang. Not once, nor twice, but twenty times, you have: 15 

Go home with it, and pleaſe your wife withal ; _ . 

And ſoon at ſupper- time Þll viſit you, 13 

And then receive my mony for the chain. 

S. Ant. I pray you, Sir, receive the mony now ; 

For fear you ne'er ſee chain, nor mony, more. | 

” ings You are amerry man, Sir; fare you well. 1 

Exit. | 

8. Ant. What I ſhould think of this, I cannot ill 5 

But this I think, there's no man is ſo vain, Be 

That would refuſe ſo fair an offer d chain, 5 

I ſee, a man here needs not live by ſhifts, 1 

When in the ſtreets he meets ſuch golden gifts: | 

ITI to the mart, and there, for Dromio 1 bt 
* 1 y ſhip] Ar. Recs then, ſtrait . [Ei Nr 
ob | bi 


* 
1 
79 3 
* 


"AQY 
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SCE N E, The Sireei. | 
E mer 4 Merchant, Angelo, and an n Officer. 


6.14 


Exit. 


MERCHANT. 


OU know, ſince Pentecoſ the ſum is due; 
And fince I have not much importun'd you; 
Nor now I had not, but that I am bound 

To Perſia, and want gilders for my voyage: 

Therefore make preſent ſatisfaction; 

Or I'll attach you by this officer. 

Ang. Ev'n juſt the ſum, that I do owe to you, 

Is growing to me by Antipholis; 

And, in the inſtant that I met with you, 

He had of me a chain: at five o clock, 

I ſhall receive the mony for the ſame : 

Fa Pleaſe you but walk with me down to his houfe, 

ill diſcharge my bond, and thank you too. 


Enter Antipholis of Epheſus, and Dromio of 3 


as from the Courtezan's. 


Ofi. That labour you may ſave : ſee, where he comes. 
E. Ant. While I go to the goldſmith's houſe, go thou 
"i; Wh And buy a rope's end; that will I beſtow | 
| Among my wife and her confederates, 
For locking me out of my doors by day. 
But, ſoft ; I ſee Po. Idſmith: pr thee gone, 
by thou a rope, and bring it home to me. | 
E. Dro. I uy a thouſand pound a year! I buy a. 
rope ! [Exit Dromia. 
" . E. Ant. A man is well holp up, that truſts to you: | 
I promiſed your preſence, and the chain 
but neither chain, nor goldſmith, came to me: 
TI | Belike, 


PAS NIE RADAR 2 GO GOIR* avoul - * * 
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Belike, you thought, our love would laſt too long E 
If it were chain'd together; therefore came not. 

Ag. Saving your merry humour, here's the note, a 
How much your chain weighs to the utmoſt carrat; 15 
The fineneſs of the gold, the chargeful faſhion; 2h 
Which do amount to three odd ducats more, 


Than I ftand debted to this gentleman; * 

I ; pray you, ſee him preſently diſcharg'd ; 1 
For he is bound to ſea, and ſtays but for it. 0 

E. Ant. I am not furniſh'd with the preſent mony; . 0 

Beſides, I have ſome buſineſs in the town; * 

. Good Signior, take the ſtranger to my houſe, iche 
And with you take the chain, and bid my wife * 


Disburſe the ſum on the receipt thereof; 
Perchance, I will be there as ſoon as you. 
Ang. 'Then you will bring the chain to her yourſelf? 


F. Ant. No ; bear it with you, leſt I come not int © 
Ang. Well, Sir, I will: have you the chain about 0 
E. fe Im if 1 have not, Sir, I hope, you have: . 
Or elſe you may return without your mony. Tm 
Ang. Nay, come, I pray you, Sir, give me the chain; 4 
Both wind and tide ſtay for this gentleman ; - To 
And 1, to blame, have held him here too long. N 
E. Ant. Good lord, you uſe this dalliance to excuſe 
Your breach of promiſe to the Porcupine: | 8. 


I ſhould have chid you for not bringing it; Tha 
But, like a ſhrew, you firſt begin to brawl. | 
Mer. The hour ſteals on; I pray you, Sir, diſpatch. I ha 
Ang. You hear, how he importunes me; the chain The 

E. Ant. Why, give it to my wife, and fetch you ne 


on.» i : ; Blox 
Ang. Come, come, you know, I gave it you ev'n now. gut 
Or ſend the chain, or ſend me by ſome token. F 


E. Ast. Fie, now you run this humour out of breath: 
Come, where's the chain? I pray you, let me ſee it. Ny 
Mer. My buſineſs cannot brook this dalliance : c 
Good Sir, ſay, whe'r you'll anſwer me, or no; ] 
If not, PIl leave him to the officer. 


E. Ant. 


Y 3 


now. 


Ant. 


ü 
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F. Ant. I anſwer you? why ſhould I anſwer you ? - 
Ang. The mony, that you owe me for the chain. 
F. Ant. I owe you none, till I receive the chain. 
Ang. You know, I gave it you half an hour fince. 
E. Ant. on gave me none; you wrong me much to 
y fo. * | ; = 
Ang. You — — more, Sir, in denying it; 
Confider, how it ſtands upon my credit. 
Mer. Well, officer, arreſt him at my ſuit, f 
Off. I do, and charge you in the Duke's name to 
obey me. 
wt: This tquches me in reputation. 
Either conſent to pay the ſum for me, 
Or I attach you by this officer. | 
E. Ant. Conſent to pay for that I never had! 
Arreſt me, fooliſh fellow, if thou dart. 
Ang. Here is thy fee; arreſt him, officer; 
[ would not ſpare my brother in this caſe, 
if he ſhould ſcorn me ſo apparently. 
Off. I do arreſt you, Sir ; you hear the ſuit. 
Z. Ant. I do obey thee, till I give thee bail. 
But, Sirrah, you ſhall buy this ſport as dear 
As all the metal in your ſhop will anſwer. 
Ang. Sir, Sir, I ſhall have law in Epheſus, 
To your notorious ſhame, I doubt it not. 


Enter Dromio of Syracuſe, from the Bay. 


S. Dro, Maſter, there is a bark of Epidamnum, 
That ſtays but till her owner comes aboard; 
Then, Sir, ſhe bears away. Our fraughtage, Sir, 
[ have convey'd aboard; and I have bought 
The Oyl, the Balſamum, and Aqua-vite. 
The ſhip is in her trim ; the merry wind 
Blows fair from land ; they ftay for nought at all, 
But for their owner, maſter, and yourſelf. | 
E. Ant. . now ! a mad man! why, thou peeviſh 
What ſhip of Fridamium ſtays for me? 
S. Dro, A ſhip you ſent me to, to hire wrftage. | 
E. Aut. Thou drunken ſlave, I ſent thee for a rope F 
„5 An 


214 27 he Comedy . ERRoRs, 


And told thee to what purpoſe, and what end. 
S. Dro, You ſent me for a rope's-end ſoon : 
You ſent me to the bay, Sir, es bow 

E. Ant, I will debate this matter oy * leiſure, 
And teach your ears to lift me with more heed, 
To Adriana, villain, hie thee ſtrait, 
Give her this key, and tell her, in the desk 
That's cover'd o'er with Turki/o tapeſtry, 
'There is a purſe.of ducats, let her fend it: 
Tell her, I am arreſted in the ſtreet, 

And that ſhall bail me; hie thee, ſlave; be gone: 

On, officer, to priſon till it come. { Exeun, 

S. Dro. To Adriana ! that is where we din d, 
Where Doauſabel did claim me for her husband; 
She is too big, I hope, for me to compaſs. 
'Thither I muff, altho* againſt my will, 
For ſervants muſt their maſters minds fulfil. _ 


S CENE changes to E, Antipholis's Hite 


— 


% 


E nter Adriana and Luciana. 


Adr. A H, Luciana, did he tempt thee ſo? 
Might f thou perceive auſterely in his eye 

That he did plead in earneſt, yea or no? 

Look'd he or red or pale, or ſad or merrily ? 

What obſervation mad'ſt thou in this caſe, 

Of his heart's meteors tilting in his face ? 
Lac, Firſt he deny'd, you had in him no right. 
Adr. He meant, he did me none, the more my ſpight, 
Lac, Then ſwore he, that he was a ſtranger here. 


Adr. And true he wore, though yet forſworn he 


were. 
Luc. Then pleaded I for you. 
Adr. And what ſaid he? 
Tuc. That love I. begg'd for you, he begg'd of me. 
Aar. With what perſuaſion did he tempt thy love? 


Luc. With words, that in an honeft ſuit might move. 


Firſt, he did praiſe my beauty, then my * 
Atr. Did' ſpeak him fair ? 


Luc. Have Patience, 1 beſeech. 


Ady. 


Xeunt, 


Ext, 


e, 


eye 


Att, 
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Air. J cannot, nor I mil wal bold me A 
tongue, though not my heart, ſh ve its will. 
f is 22 «crooked, "ld and ſere, „ 

l- fac d, worſe- body d, ſhapeleſs every where; 

Vicious, ungentle, fooliſh, blunt, unkind, 

dügmatical in making, worſe in mind. ,, _ 
Luc. Who would be jealous then of ſuch a one ? 

No evil loſt is wail'd, when it is gone. 

Aar. Ah! but I think him better than I fay, - 
And yet, would herein others' eyes were worſe: 

Far from her neſt the lapwing cries away; = 

My heart prays for him, tho' my tongue do curſe, 


Ll * 


5 Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. | 
g. Dro. Here, go; the desk, the purſe ; ſweet now, 
Luc. How haſt thou loſt thy breath? 


§. Dro, By running faſt. 
Adr. Where is thy maſter, Dromio? is he well? 

$. Dro. No, he's in Tartar Limbo, worſe than hell; 
A devil in an everlaſting garment hath him, 
One, whoſe hard heart is button'd up with ſteel : 
A fend, a fury, pitileſs and rough, (14) 
A wolf, nay, worſe, a fellow all in buff; 
A back-friend, a ſhoulder-clapper, one that commands 
The paſſages of allies, creeks, and narrow lands ; 
A hound that runs counter, and yet draws dry-foot well ; 
One, that, before the judgment, carries poor ſouls to hell. 


(14) 4 Fiend, a Fairy, pitileſ and rough.) Dromis here 
dioging Word in haſte that his Maſter is arteſted, deſcribes 
the Bailiff by Names proper to raiſe Horror and Deteſtation 
of ſuch a Creature, ſuch as, a Devil, a Fiend, a Wolf, &c. 
but how does Fairy come up to theſe terrible Ideas? Or with 
what Propriety can it be uſed here? Does he mean, that a 
Bailiff is like a Fairy in ſtealing away his Maſter? The trueſt 
believers of thoſe little Phantoms never pretended to think, 
that they ſtole any thing but Children. Certainly, it will ſore 
better in Senſe with the other Names annex'd, as well as the 
Charater of a Catch · pole, to conclude that the Poet wrote; 
| Fiend, 4 Fury, KC 


Oe eee ee ee EEO 
N * * * * * * 
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Aar. Why, man, what is the matter? | 
S. Dro. I do 5 a the e he b rel 
a 
Adr. What, is b be arreſted ? tell a at whoſe ful 
S. Dro. I know not at whoſe ſuit he is arreſted, wel 
but he's in a ſuit of buff, which reſted him, that I c 
tell. Will you ſend him, miſtreſs, from rom: the m 
ny in bis deck? ' 
Air. Go fetch. it, ale. This] I wonder at, 
| [Exit Lack 
That he, nnen to me, mould be in debt! 
Tell me, was he arreſted on a bond? 
S. Dro. Not on a bond, but on a W think, 
A chain, a chain; do you not hear it ring ? 
Aar. What, the chain? 
S. Dro. No, no; the bell; tis time that were gu 
It was two ere I left him, and now the clock | 
one. | 
Ad, The hours come delt that I did never a. 
= S. Dro, O yes, if any hour meet a ſerjeant, a tun 
back for very fear. 
i Aar. As if time were in debt how fondly doſt thou 
þ reaſon? + 
S. Dro. Time is a very dener, and owes more than 
he's worth, to ſeaſon. 
Nay, he's a thief too; have you not heard men ſay, | 
That Time comes ſealing on by night and day? 4 
If Time be in debt and theft, and a ſerjeant in the way, Ml 
Hath he pot reaſon to turn back. an hour in a day? D; 


Enter Luciana. m 


Adr. Go, Dromio; there's the mony, bear it trait, W'® 
And bring thy maſter home immediately. * 
| Come, ſiſter, I am preſt down with conceit ; 
Conceit, my comfort and my injury, [ExcutY,, 


— 


— — 
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| ; SCEN E changes to the Street. 


EFT Enter Antipholis of Syracuſe. 
. Ant. THERE not a man I meet, but doth fa- 
lute me, x W 
A if I were their well · acquainted friend; 
And every one doth call me by my name. 
dome tender mony to me, ſome invite me; 
dome other give me thanks for kindneſſes; 
dome offer me commodities to buy. 
Er'n now & taylor call d me in his ſhop, 
And ſhow'd me filks that he had bought for me, 
ud therewithal took meaſure of my body. 
gene Sue, theſe are but imaginary wiles, * 
rike And Lapland ſorcerers inhabit here. 
. Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. 
$. Dre. Maſter, here's the gold you ſent me for; 
liz) what, have you got rid of the picture of old Adan 


new-apparel'd ? _ | 
S. Ant. What gold is this? what Adam doſt thou 


Ip. n 


re than 5 mean ? | 
(iz) what, have you got the Pilture of old Adam new ap- 


lay, perelPd 7] A ſhort Word or two muſt have ſlipt out here, by 
ſome Accident in copying, or at Preſs z otherwiſe I have no 

' Wa), conception of the Meaning of the Paſſage. The Caſe is this. 

y? Dromio's Maſter had been arreſted, and ſent his Servant home 


for Mony to redeem him: He running back with the Mony 
meets the Twin Antipholis, whom he miſtakes for his Maſter, 
and ſeeing him clear of the officer before the Mony was come, 
he eties in a Surprizes 

What, have you. got rid of the Picture of old Adam new appa- 
nul d ? For ſo 1 have ventur'd to ſupply, by Conjecture. But 
why is the Officer call'd old Adam new apparell'd? The Allu- 
lion is to Adam in his State of Innocence going naked; and 
immediately after the Fall, being eloath'd in a Frock of Skins. 
Thus he was new apparelPd : and, in like manner, the Ser- 
{ou of the Counter were formerly clad in Buff, or Calves-sking 
u the Author humourouſly a little lower calls it. 7 


E xeunt 
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S. Dye. Not that Adam, that kept the paradiſ ; 
that Adam, that keeps the priſon 3 he that- — 


calves-skin, that was kill'd for the prodigal ; he thy 
came behind you, Sir, like an evil angel, and bid yay 
8. 0. 1 underſtand thee not. | 
S. Dro. No? why, tis a plain caſe ; he that went lie 
a baſe-viol in a caſe of leather; the man, Sir, that, when 
tlemen are tired, gives them a fob, and *reſts them; 
e, Sir, that takes pity on decay d men, and gives em 
fuits of durance ; he, that ſets up his reſt to do more ex. 
Ploits with his mace, than a morris-pike. | 
S. Ant. What! thou mean'ſ an officer? 4 
S. Dre. Ay, Sir, the ſerjeant of the band; he, that 
brings any man to anſwer it, that breaks his bond ; one 
that thinks a man always going to bed, and faith, God 
give you good reſt ! 1 
S. Ant. Well, Sir, there reſt in your foolery. | 
Is there any ſhip puts forth to night ? may we be gone? 
S. Dro. Why, Sir, I brought you word an hour fince, 
hat the bark Expedition puts forth to night, and then 
were you hinder'd by the ſerjeant, to for the hoy 
Delay; here are the angels that you ſent for, to deliver 


vou. i | 

5 S. Ant. The fellow is diſtract, and ſo am I, 

And here we wander in illuſions; 

Some bleſſed power deliver us from hence 

11 Enter à Courtezan. 

Tour. Well met, well met, maſter Antipbolis. 

I fee, Sir, you have found the goldſmith now : 
As that the chain, you promis'd me to day? 

S. Ant. Satan, avoid! I charge thee, tempt me not. 

S. Dro. Miſter, is this mi Satan ? 

S. Ant. It is the devil. 

8. Dro. Nay, ſhe is worſe, ſhe's the deyil's dam; and 
here ſhe comes in the habit of a light wench, and thereof 
comes, that the wenches ſay, God dam me, that's as 

much as to ſay, God make me a light wench. It i 
ritten, they appear to men like angels of light; light 
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but | neffeſt of fire, and fire will burn; ors light wenches 

the il burn; come not near her. 

that 1 Cour. Your man and you are marvellous merry, Sir. 
wil vou go with me, we we'll mend dur dinner here? 


5. Dro. Maſter, if you do expe&t ſpoon-meat, be- .- 
ſpeak a 1 ſpoon; 


like g. Aut. * Dromio'? 
hen S. Dro. Marry, te mt have Tong ſpoon that maſt 
em; kat with the devil. | 
em S. Ant. Avoid then, fiend! what tell thay me of 
ex. | ſupping ? 
Thou art, as you are all, Send: | 
aonjare thee to leave me, and be gone. 
that Cour. Give me the ring of mine, you had at diner, 
one Nor for my diamond the chain you promis d, 
God and I'll be gone, Sir, and not trouble you. 
b. Dro. Some devils ask but the parings of one's nail, 
a, a hair, a drop of blood, a pin, a nut, a cherry- 
one? Whone : but ſhe, more covetous, would have a chain. 
ince, after, be wiſe ; z an if you give it her, the devil will 
then fake her chain, and fright us with it., 
> hoy WI Cour. I pray you, Sir, my ring, or elſe the chain 
liver — you do not mean to cheat me fo ? 
S. Ant. Avaunt, thou witch! come, Dromio, let us go. 
8. Dro. Fly > gms lays the peacock ; miſtreſs, that 
I you know | | [Exeunt. 
Mantt Courtezan. : 
Cour. Now, out of doubt, Antipholis is mad: 
ile would he never ſo demean himſelf. 
ring he hath of mine worth forty ducats, 
aul for the ſame he promis d me a chain; 
got. ech one, and other, he denies me now. 
The reaſon, that I gather, he is mad, * 
[befides this preſent inſtance of his rage) 
and ha mad tale he told to day at dinner, 
ercof t his own door being ſhut againſt his entrance. 
ts as Wlike, his wife, — with his fits, 
It is Nn purpoſe ſhut the doors againſt his way. 
light My ww is now to hie home to his houſe, 
M 


Tf And 


— 
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And tell his wife, that, being lunatick, 
He ruſh'd into my houſe, and took perforce 


My. ring away. This courſe I fitteſt chuſe; 
FF to loſe. I 


gp SCENE changes to the Strut. 


.. >, M0” Antipbolis of Epheſus, quith a Jails. 
E. Ant. \EAR me not, man ; I will not break away; 
N. Turn ſo much 

a mony, | 

To warrant thee, as I am reſted for. 

My wife is in a wayward mood to day, 

And will not lightly truſt the nieſſenger. 

That I ſhould be attach'd in Epbeſus, 

I tell you, "twill ſound harſhly in her ears. 


Enter Dromio of Epheſus, with a Rope's-end. 
Here comes my man; I think, he brings the mony. 
= now, Sir, have you that I ſent you for ? 


E. Dro, Here's that, I warrant you, —_— them all, 
1 2 But * the mony ? _ 


Dro. Why, Sir, I gave —* the ro 
f. Ant. Five Al þ ducats, ln, for a = 
E. Dre. I'Il ferve you, Sir, five hundred at the rate. 
E. Ant. To what and 33d T bid thee bp thee hone? 
E. 233 To a rope's-end, Sir; and to that end am! 
Z. Aut. And to that end, Sir, I Ul ieee you 


{Beats Dromio. 
Off Good Sir, be x t. 
E. Dro. Nay, tis me wo be pan, J am in ad- 


54 . Good now, hold th 
n ad wa 
2 b Nay, rather E. 3 to hold his hands, 
F. Ant. Thou — ſenſeleſs villain ! 


E. Dre. I would, I were ſenſeleſa, Sir, that I might 
not feel your blows. 


E. Ant. Thou art ſenſible in nothing but blows, and 
ſo is an aſs. 7 
Z. Dn 
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| Dro. J am an aſs, indeed; you may prove it by 
1 long ears. I have ſerv'd him — the Hu of my 
nativity to this inſtant, and have nothing at his hands 
for my ſervice but blows. When I am cold, he heats 
me with beating; when I am warm, he cools me with 
beating; I am wak'd with it, when I ſleep; rais'd with 
| it, when J fit ; driven out of doors with it, when I go 
fom home; welcom'd home with it, when I return; 
nay, I bear it on my ſhoulders, as a beggar wont her 


brat ; and, I think, when he hath lam'd me, I ſhall beg 
with it from door to door. 


Enter Adriana, Luciana, Courtezan, and Pinch. 


E. Ant. Come, go along ; my wife is coming yonder. 
E. Dro. Miſtreſs, reſpice finem, reſpect your end; or 
nther the prophecie, like the parrot, beware the rope's- 


Z. Ant. Wilt thou ſtill talk ? [Beats Dromio. 


Cour. How ſay you now ? is not your husband mad? 
Adr. His incivility confirms no leſs. 
m all. Good Doctor Pinch, you are a Conjurer, 
Eftabliſh him in his true ſenſe again, 
. And I will pleaſe you what you will demand. 
pe! Luc. Alas, how fiery and how ſharp he looks! 
_ Cour. Mark, how he trembles in his extaſie ! 
me 


Pinch. Give me your hand, and let me feel your pulſe. 
F. Ant. There is my hand, and let it feel your ear. 
Pinch. I charge thee, Satan, hous'd within this man, 
vou. To yield poſſeſſion to my holy prayers ; 
romio. 8 And to thy ſtate of darkneſs hie thee ſtrait, 
a I conjure thee by all the Saints in heav'n. 
in ad- E. Ant. Peace, doating wizard, peace ; I am not mad. 
Aar. Oh, that thou wert not, poor diſtreſſed ſoul ! 
E. Ant. You minion, you, are theſe your cuſtomers ? 
Did this companion with the ſaffron face 
Revel and feaſt it at my houſe to day, 
Whilſt upon me the guilty doors were ſhut, 
And I deny'd to enter in my houſe? 
Ar. Oh, husband, God doth know, you din'd at 


home, 
K 3 Where, 


i 
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Where, would you had remain'd until this time, 
Free from theſe ſlanders and this open ſhame! 

. he; read I at home? thou villain, what fayk 

| thou? 

FE. Dro. Sir, ſooth to ſay, you did not dine at home. 
| E. Ant. Were not my doors lock'd x devs I ſhutout? 
| 62.5 Os. Tre; your doors were 'd, and you 

mut out. 


E. 44. And did not ſhe herſelf revile me there! 
| F. Dre, Sans fable, ſhe herſelf revil'd you there. 


—— Si BY rd mm» 


E. Ant. Did not her kitchen-maid rail, taunt, and 
ſcorn me? : 
E. Deo. Certes, ſhe did, the kitchen-veſtal ſcorn d you, 
: E. Ant. And did I not in rage depart from thence? | 
E. Dro. In verity, you did; my bones bear witneſs, I 
That fince have felt the vigour of your rage. 
Adr. Is't good to ſooth Nm in theſe contraries ? H 
- Pinch, It is no ſhame ; the fellow finds his vein, 
And, yielding to him, humours well his frenzy. 


E. Ant. Thou haſt ſuborn'd the goldſmith to anel 6 
1 | 

Adr. Alas, I ſent you mony to redeem you, EY 

By Dromio here, who came in haſte for it. T. 


E. Dro. Mony by me ? heart and good will you might, 
But, ſurely, maſter, not a rag of mony. | 
E. Ant. Went'ſt not thou to her for a purſe of ducats? 

Adr. He came to me, and I deliver'd it. 

Luc. And J am witnefs with her, that ſhe did. 

E. Dro. God and the rope maker do bear me witneh, 
That I was ſent for nothing but a rope. _ 

Pinch. Miſtreſs, both man and maſter are poſſeſt; 

I know it by their pale and deadly looks; 
They muſt be bound, and laid in ſome dark room. 

E. * wherefore didſt thou lock me forth to F 

ay, 
And why doſt thou deny the bag of gold ? B 
Aar. I did not, gentle husband, lock thee forth. 
E. Dro. And, gentle maſter, I receiv'd no gold, 
But I confeſs, Sir, that we were lock' d out. 62 
Aar. Diſſembling villain, thou ſpeak ſt falſe 1 
. Att, 
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Z. Ant. Diſſembling harlot, thou art falſe in all; 
And art confederate with a damned pack, 
To make a loathſome abje& ſcorn of me: 
But with theſe nails I'll Nack out thoſe falſe eyes, 
That would behold in me this ſhameful ſport. 


Enter three or four, and offer to bind him : he 4 


Aar. Oh, bind him, bind him, let him not come 
near me. 
Pinch. woes company the fiend is ſtrong within 


Lui. Ay me, poor man, hiv poly andiven he looks! 

Z. Ant. What, will you murther me ? thou jailor, thou, 
] am thy priſoner, wilt thou ſuffer them | 
To make a reſcue ? 

OR. Maſters ; let kim = 
He is my prifoner, and you ſhall not have him. 

Pinch. Go. bind this man, for he is frantick too. 

Adr. What wilt thou do, thou peeviſh officer ? 

Haſt thou A to ſee a wretched man 

Do os 1 diſpleaſure to himſelf ? 
| e is my priſoner ; if I let him go. 
2 debt, he owes, will be requir'd of me. 

Adr. I will diſcharge thee, ere I go from thee ; 

Bear me forthwith wr” his creditor, 5 
bind Antipholis and Dromio. 

And, knowing how * ap bt grows, I will pay it. 

Good maſter Doctor, ſee him ſafe convey'd 

Home to my houſe. Oh, moſt unhappy day! 

E. Ant. Oh, moſt unhappy {trumpet ! 

E. Dro. Maſter, I'm here enter'd in bond for you. 
E. Au. Out on thee, villain ! wherefore doſt thou 

mad me? 

Z. Dre. Will you be bound for nothing? be mad, 
good maſter; cry, the deyil. 
Luc. God help, poor ſouls, how idly do they talk! 
Aar. Go bear him hence; fifter, ſtay you with me. 

E xeunt Pinch, Antipholis, and Dromio. 
87 now, whole ſuit is he arreſted at ? 


K 4 | Maneny 
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_ Off. One Angelo, a goldſmith; do you know him? 


Adr. I know the man ; what is the ſum he owes } 

Of. Two hundred ducats.. . 3 | 
ar. Say, how grows it due? 

OF. Due for a chain, your husband had of him. 

Adr. He did beſpeak a chain for me, but had it not. 

Cour. When as your husband all in rage to day 


Came to my houſe, and took away my ring, 
(The ring I ſaw upon his finger now) 


Strait after, did I meet him with a chain. 


Adr. It may be fo, but I did never fee it: 


Come, jailor, bring me where the gold{mith is, 


I 


Enter Antipholis of Syracuſe, ai bis Rapier drawn, 


long to know the truth hereof at large. - 


and Dromio of Syracuſe. 


Tuc. God, for thy mercy | they are looſe again. 
Adr. And come with naked ſwords ; 


w—_s FA © 


Let's call more help to have them bound again. 
Off. Away, they'll kill uss [They run aut. 


Manent Antipholis and Dromio. | 
S. Ant. I fee, theſe witches are afraid of ſwords, 
S. Dre. She, that would be your wife, now ran from 


.. you EM 
S. Ant. Come to the Centaur, fetch our tuff from 
thence : 7 


I Jon „that we were ſafe and ſound” aboard. 


do us no harm ; you ſaw, they 


S. Dro. Faith, ſtay here this night ; they will ſurely 
e us fair, gave us 


gold; methinks, they are ſuch a gentle nation, that but 
for the mountain of mad fleſh that claims marriage of 
— could find in my heart to ſtay here ſtill, ps. turn 
witch. . | 


S. Ant. I will not ſtay to night for all the town; 
Therefore away, to get our ſtuff aboard, [ Exeun. 


ACT 


His word might bear my wealth at any time. 


This chain you had o 


Fie on thee, wretch ! tis pity, that thou liy'& 
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15 A c 1 V. 
SC E NE, A Street, before a Proory. 


Enter the Merchant and 2 | 5 


ANGEL o. 


AM forry, Sir, that I have hinder'd you 
But, I proteſt, he had the chain of me, 
Tho' moſt diſhoneſtly he doth deny it. 
Mer. How is the man eſteem'd here in the city? 
Ang. Of very reverent reputation, Sir, 
Of credit infinite, highly belov'd, 
Second to none that lives here in the city; 


Mer. 8 ſoftly : 2 as I think, de walks, - 


Enter Antipholis and Dromio of Syracuſe. 
Ang. Tis ſo ; and that ſelf. chain about his neck, 
Which he forſwore moſt monſtrouſly to have. - 
Good Sir, draw near to me, -I'll ſpeak to him. 
Signior Antipholis, I wonder much 
That you would put me to this ſhame and trouble ; | 
And not without ſome ſcandal to yourſelf, 
With circumſtance and oaths ſo to deny 
This chain, which now you wear ſo openly ; 
Belides the charge, the ſhame, impriſonment, 
You have done Ae to this my honeſt friend ; 
Who, but for ſta on our controverſie, 
Had hoiſted fail, or | os to ſea to day : 
me, can you deny it ? 
. Ant. I think, I had; I never did deny it. 
Mer. Yes, that you did, Sir; and fortwore it too. 
S. Ant. Who heard me to deny it, or forſwear it? 
Mer, Theſe ears of mine, thou knoweſt, did hear thee: 


To walk where any honeſt men reſort. 


K 5 S. Ant. 
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S. Ant. Thou art a villain, to impeach me thus; 
I'll prove mine honour and my honeſty ' | 
Againſt: thee preſently, if thou dar'ſt ſtand. 
Mer. I dare, and do defie thee for a villain. 
1 „ | © Thy ay, 
Enter Adriana, Luciana, Courtezan, and others. 


Adr. Hold, hurt him not, for God's ſake ; he is mad; 
Some get within him, take his ſword away : 
Bind Dromio too, and bear them to my houſe. 
S. Dro. Run, maſter, run; for God's ſake, take a houk;; 
This is ſome Priory ; in, or we are ſpoil'd. 
VN [Exeunt to the Pri. 
Enter Lady Abbeſs. 


Abb. Be quiet, people ; wherefore throng you hither? 
Adr. To fetch my poor diſtracted husband hence; 
L Let us come in, that we may bind him faſt; | 
And bear him home for his recovery. 
Ang. I knew, he was not in his perfect wits. 
Mer. I'm ſorry now, that I did draw on him. 
Abb. How long hath this poſſeſſion held the man? 
Adr. This week he hath been heavy, ſower, fad, 
And much, much different from the man he was: 
Bat, till this afternoon, his paſſion . 
Ne'er brake into extremity of rage. | 
Abb. Hath he not loſt, much wealth by wreck at ſea ? 
Bury'd ſome dear friend? hath not elſe his eye 
Stray'd his affection in unlawful love? 
A ſin, prevailing much in youthful men, 
Who give their eyes the liberty of gazing. 
Which of theſe ſorrows is he ſubject to? ; 
Adr. To none of theſe, except it be the laſt ; 
Namely, ſome love, that drew him oft from home. 
Abb. You ſhould for that have reprehended him. 
Adr. Why, ſo I did. {oops 
Abb. Ay, but not rough enough. 
Aar. As roughly, as my modeſty would let me. 
Abb. Haply, in private. | 
Aar. And in aſſemblies too. Ss 


a_— . a O Cs 4 A. ©. 


Ab. 


£4. Ay, but not enou | 
Adr. It was the copy Ti conference. (16) 
In bed, he „ HgrSa-d for my urging it; 

At board, he fed not for my urging it; 
Alone, it was the ſubject of my them; 
In company, I often glanc d at it ; ; 
Still did I tell him, it was vile and bad. 

Abb. And therefore came it, that the man was wa 
The venom clamours of a jealous woman 
Poiſon more deadly, than a mad dog's" tooth. 

It ſeems, his 4 were hinder'd by thy railing ; 
And thereof comes it, that his head is light. 

Thou ſay'ſt, his meat was ſauc'd with thy upbraidings ; 
Unquiet meals make ill digeſtions ; 

Thereof the raging fire of fever bred ; 

And what's a fever, but a fit of madneſs? | 

Thou fay'ft, his ſports were hinder'd by thy brawls. 
Sweet recreation barr'd, what doth enſue, 

Rat moodie and dull melancholy, | 

Kinſman to grim: and comfortleſs deſpair ? 

And at her heels a huge infectious troo 

Of pale diſtemperatures, and foes to li 

In food, in ſport, and life-preſerving reſt, 

To be diſturb d, would mad or man or beaſt: 

The conſequence i is then, thy jealous fits 

Have ſcared thy husband from the uſe of wits. 

Luc. She never reprehended him but mildly, 
When he demeaned himſelf rough, rude and wildly ; ; 
Why bear you theſe rebukes, and anſwer not ? 

Aar. She did betray me to my own reproof. 
Good people, enter, and lay hold on him. 


uſe; 


a ? 


(16) It was the Copy of our conference. ] We are not to un- 
derſtand this Word here, as it is nowuſed, in Oppoſition to an 
Original 5 any Thing done after a Pattern; but we are to take 
it in the neareſt Senſe to the Latine Word Copia, from which ir 
is dexived. Adriana would ſay, her Reprooſs were the Burden, 
the Fulneſs' of her Conference, all the Subject of her Talk. 
And in theſe Acceptations the Word Copie was uſed by Writers 
before our Author's Time, as well as by his Contemporaries. 


Abb. 
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Abb. No, not a creature enter in my houſe. 
Adr. Then, let your ſervants bring my husband forth, 
Abb. Neither ; he took this place for ſanQuary, 
And it ſhall privilege him from your hands: 
Till I have brought him to his wits again, 
Or loſe my labour in aſſaying it. 
Adr. ] will attend my husband, be his nurſe, 
Diet his fickneſs, for it is my offices  _ 
And will have no attorney but myſelf; _ I 
And therefore let me have him home with me. 
Abb. Be patient, for I will not let him ſtir, 
Till I have us'd th' approved means I have, 
With wholſome ſirups, drugs, and holy prayers 
To make of him a formal man again 
It is a branch and parcel of mine oath, 
A charitable duty of my order ; | | 
'Therefore , and leave him here with me. 
Adr. I will not hence, and leave my husband here; 
And ill it doth beſeem your holineſs | 
To ſeparate the husband and the wife... . ; 
Abb. Be quiet and depart, thou ſhalt not have him. 
Zuc. Complain unto the Duke of this indignity. 
4% FP 
. Come, go; I wi proſtrate at his feet, 
And never riſe, W my tears and prayers 
Have won his Grace to come in perſon hither ; 
And take perforce my husband from the Abbeſs. - 
Mer. By this, I think, the dial points at five : 


LG, . a ah min — Sun At = On. Pm — 


Anon, I'm ſure, the Duke himſelf in perſon 


Comes this way to the melancholy vale; 
The place of death and ſorry execution, 
Behind the ditches of the abbey here. 


Ang. Upon what cauſe ? 
Mer. To ſee a reverend' Syracuſan merchant, 


Who = unluckily into this bay 
Againſt the laws and ſtatutes of this town, 
Beheaded publickly for his offence. © 
Ang. See, where they come; we will hehold his death. 
Luc. Kneel to the Duke, before he paſs the abbey. 


Enter 


* 3 * an 8 2 —_— 
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Inter the Duke, and Ageon bare-beaded; with the 


Headſman, and other Officers. 

| Duke. Vet once again proclaim it publickl 

If any friend will pay the ſum for hin, Fr *. 

He ſhall not die, ſo much we tender him. T5 Era 4 
Adr. Juſtice, moſt ſacred Duke, againſt the Abbeſs. 
Duke. She is a virtuous and a reverend Lady; _ 

It cannot be, that ſhe hath done thee wrong. | 
Aar. me it pleaſe your Grace, 4ntipholis my huſ- 


(Whom I made lord of me and all I had, 

At your important letters,) this ill da *; 

A um mi e = of * wol him; 

That deſp'rately he hurry? h the ſtreet, 

nn * 

Doing diſpleaſure to the citizens, ; 

By ruſhing in their houſes; bearing thence 

Rings, jewels, any thing his rage id like. 

Once did I get him bound, ſent him home, 

Whilſt to take order for the wrongs I went, 

That here and there his fury had committed: 

Anon, I wot not by what ſtrong eſcape, 

He broke from thoſe, that had the guard of him : 

And, with his mad attendant and himſelf, _ 

Each one with ireful paſſion, with drawn ſwords, 

Met us again, and, madly bent on us, 

Chas'd us away; till, raiſing of more aid, 

We came again to bind them; then they fled 

Into this abbey, whither we purſu'd them ; 

And here the Abbeſs ſhuts the gates on us, 

And will not ſuffer us to fetch him out, 

Nor ſend him forth, that we may bear him hence. 

Therefore, moſt. gracious Duke, with thy command, 

Let him be brought forth, and borne hence for help. 
Dake. Long ſince thy husband ſerv'd me in my wars, 

And I to thee ingag d a Prince's word, 

cath. W (When':thou didſt make him maſter of thy bed,) 

y. To do him all the grace and good I could. A 

Go, ſome of you, Tack at the abbey· gate; 


And 


3 
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And bid the lady Abbeſs come to m. 
I will determine this, before I ſtir. 

Ester a Meſſenger. 

Meſf. O miſtreſs, miſtreſs, ſhift and ſave your ſelf; 
My maſter and his man are both broke looſe, 

| Beaten the maids a-row, and bound the doctor, 


Whoſe beard they have fing'd off with brands of fire; Ml * 
And ever as it blaz'd, they threw on him. 


| Greatpails of puddled mire to quench the hair; 
My — preaches patience to him, and the while 
His man with ſciſſars nicks him like a fool: 
And, ſure, unleſs you ſend ſome preſent help, 5 


Between them they will kill the conjurer. 
Aar. Peace, fool, thy maſter and his man are here, 
And that is falſe, thou doſt report to us. 
Me. Miſtreſs, upon my life, I tell you true; 
I have not breath'd almoſt, fince I did ſee it. 
He crys for you, and vows if he can take you, 
To ſcorch your face, and to disfigure you. [Cry avithin. 
Hark, hark, I hear him, mitres ; fly, be gone. 
Dake. Come, ſtand by me, fear nothing: guard with 
halberds. 
Adr. Ay me, it is my husband; witneſs you, 
That he is borne about inviſible! 
Ev'n now we hous'd him in the abbey here, 
And now he's there, paſt thought of human reaſon. - 


Enter Antipholis, and Dromio of Epheſus. 


. 2 Juſtice, moſt gracious Duke, oh, grant me 
Jjuſtice. . 
Even for the ſervice that long fince I did thee, 
When I beftrid thee in the wars, and too 
Deep ſcars to ſave thy life, even for the blood 
That then I loſt for thee, now grant me juſtice. 
Ageon. Unleſs the fear of death doth make me dote, 
I ſee my ſon Antipholis, and Dromio. | 
E. Ant. Juſtice, ſweet Prince, againſt that woman there: 
She whom thou gav'ſt to me to be my wife; 
That hath abuſed and diſhonour'd me, 


Ev'n 
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In in the ſtrength and height of injury. | 
Beyond imagination is the wrong, 
That ſhe this day hath ſhameleſs thrown on me. 
Due. Diſcover how, and thou ſhalt find me juſt. 
Z. Ant. This day, great Duke, ſhe ſhut the doors 
upon me; Tg | 35 
Whilſt ſhe with harlots feaſted in my houſe.  _ 
Duke. A grievous fault; ſay, woman, didſt thou ſo? 
Adr. No, my good lord: myſelf, he, and my ſiſter, 
To day did dine together : ſo befal my ſoul, 
As this is falſe, he burthens me withal! 
Luc. Ne'er may I look on day, nor ſleep on night, 
But ſhetells to your highneſs fimple truth 
Ang. O perjur'd woman! they are both forſworn. 
In this the mad-man juſtly chargeth them. 
E. Ant. My Liege, I am adviſed, what I fay. 
Neither diſturb'd with the effe& of wine, 
Nor, heady-raſh, provok d with raging ire; 
Albeit, my wrongs might make one wiſer mad. 
This woman lock'd me out this day from dinner ; 
That goldſmith there, were he not pack'd with her, 
Could witneſs it ; for he was with me then ; 
Who parted with me to go fetch a chain, 
Promiſing to bring it to the Porcupine, 
Where Balthazar and I did dine together. 
Our dinner done, and he not coming thither, 
] went to ſeek him; in the ſtreet I met him, 
And in his company that gentleman. 
There did this perjur'd gold{mith ſwear me down, 
That I this day from him receiv'd the chain; 
Which, God he knows, I ſaw not; for the which, 
He did arreſt me with an officer. 
did obey, and ſent my peaſant home 
For certain ducats; he with none return'd. 
Then fairly I beſpoke the officer, 
To go in perſon with me to my houſe. 
By th* way we met my wife, her ſiſter, and 
A rabble more of vile confederates ; 
Taey brought one Pinch, a hungry lean-ſac'd villain, 
A meer anatomy, a mountebank, 


, 


hin, 
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In 


A 


232 The Comedy of ER RORS. 
A thread bare juggler, and a fortune-teller, 
A needy, hollow-ey'd, ſharp-looking wretch, 
A living dead man. This pernicious ſlave, 
Forſooth, took on him as a * OH 
And, gazing in my eyes, feeling m e, 
And wh 2 as twere, 3 me, 
ries out, I was poſſeſt. Then all together 
They fell upon me, bound me, hore me thence; 
And in a dark and dankiſh vault at home 
There leſt me and my man, both bound 
Till, gnawing with my teeth my bonds 
I gain'd my freedom, and immediately - 
Ran hither to your Grace; whom I beſt 
To give me ample ſatisfaction id 
For my, 6 ſhames and great indignities. 
Ag. My lord, in truth, thus far J witneſs with him; 
That he din'd not at home, but was lock'd out. | 
Duke. But had he ſuch a chain of thee, or no? 
A. He had, my lord; and when he ran in here, 
Theſe people ſaw the chain about his neck. 
Mer. Beſides, I will be ſworn, theſe ears of mine 
Heard you confeſs, you had the chain of him, 
After you firſt forſwore it on the mart; K 
And thereupon I drew my ſword on you; 
And then you fled into this abbey here, 
From whence, I think, you're come by miracle. 
E. Ant. I never came within theſe abbey. walls, 
Nor ever didſt thou draw thy ſword on me; 
I never ſaw the chain, ſo help me heav'n! 
And this is falſe, you burthen me withal. 
Due. Why, what an intricate impeach is this? 
I think, you all have drunk of Circe's cup: 
If here you hous'd him, here he would have been; 
If he were mad, he would not plead fo coldly : 
You ſay, he din'd at home; the goldſmith here 
Denies that ſaying. Sirrah, what ſay you ? 


er; 


under, 


E. Dre. Sir, he din'd with her there, at the Porcupine. 
Cour. He did, and from my finger ſnatch'd that ring. 


E. Ant. Tis true, my Liege, this ring I had of her. 
Dake. Saw'ſt thou him enter at the abbey here ? 


Cour. 


10 
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Cu. As ſure, my Liege, as I do ſee your Grace. 
_ Why, nb call the Abbeſs hither ; 
| think, you are all mated, or ſtark mad. 1 

I I.sEx. one to the Abbeſs. 
3 * mighty Duke, vouchſafe me ſpeak a 


. 
Haply, I fee a friend, will fave my life; 
And pay the ſum that may deliver me. 5 
Duke. Speak freely, Syracu/ſan, what thou wilt. 
Egeon. Is not your name, Sir, call'd Autipholis? 
And is not that your bond-man Dromio? | La 
E. Dro. Within this hour I was his bond-man, Sir, 
But he, I thank him, gnaw'd in two my cords; 
Now am I Dromio, and his man unbound, * 
Egeon. I am ſure, you both of you remember me. 
E. Dro, Our ſelves we do remember, Sir, by you; 
For lately we were bound, as you are now. wr 
You are not Pinch's patient, are you, Sir? 
* hy look you ſtrange on me? you know me 


Z. Ant. I never ſaw you in my life, till now. | 
FEgean. 1* k grief hath chang'd me, fince you ſaw 
- me laſt; | 
And careful hours with time's deformed hand 
Have written ſtrange defeatures in my face; 
But tell me yet, doſt thou not know my voice ? 
E. Ant. Neither. | 
Ageon. Dromio, nor thou? 
E. Dro. No, truſt me, Sir, nor I. 
Kgeon. Tam ſure, thou doſt. ED | 
E. Dre. I, Sir? but I am ſure, I do not: and what- 
ſoever a man denies, you are now bound to believe him. 
Ageon. Not know my voice | oh, time's extremity ! 
Haſt thou ſo crack'd and ſplitted my poor tongue | 
In ſeven ſhort years, that here my only ſon A 
Knows not my feeble key of untun'd cares? 


me. Tho' now this grained face of mine be hid. 
g In ſap-conſumipg winter's drizled ſnow, 
'. And all the conduits of my blood froze up; 


Yet hath my night of life ſome memory; 


r 
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My waſting lamp ſome fading glimmer left, 
My dull deaf — a little uſe 5 : * 
All theſe old witneſſes, I cannot err, 

Tell me thou art my fon Antipholis. 

E. Ant. I never ſaw my father in my life, 
geox. But ſeven years ſince, in Syracu/a-bay, 
Thou know'ſt, we parted ; but, Perhaps, my 4 
Thou ſham'ſt F acknowledge me in miſe rx. 

E. Ant. The Duke, and all that know me in the city; 
Can witneſs with me that it is not ſo; 43? | 
I ne' er ſaw Syracu/a in my life. 

Date. I tell thee, Syracuſan, twenty years 
Have I been Patron to Antipholis, 

During which time he ne'er ſaw Syracuſe : 
I fee, thy age and dangers make thee doat. 

Enter the Abbeſs, with Antipholis Syracuſan, and Dromio 

7T . _  Syracuſan, - 

Ab. Moſt mighty Duke, behold a man much wrong'd, 
| 1 [41] gather to ſee bin. 
Aar. I ſee two husbands, or mine eyes deceive me. 

Due. One of theſe men is Genius to the other 
And fo of theſe which is the natural man, 

And which the ſpirit ? who deciphers them ? 

S. Dro. I, Sir, am Dromio; command him away, 

E. Dro. I, Sir, am Dromio; pray let me ſtay. 

S. Ant. geon, art thou not? or elſe his ghoſt ? 

S. Dro. O, my old-maſter ! who hath bound him here? 

Abb. Whoever bound him, I will looſe his bonds ; 
And gain a husband by his liberty. 
Speak, old Ægeon, if thou be'ſt the man, 

That hadſt a wife once call'd Zmilia, 

That bore thee at a burthen two fair ſons? 

Oh, if thou be'ſt the ſame Ægeon, ſpeak ; 

And ſpeak unto the ſame Amilia. 

Duke. Why, here begins his morning ſtory right : 
"Theſe two Ant;pholis's, theſe two ſo like, | 
And thoſe two Dromis's, one in ſemblance ; 
Beſides her urging of her wreck at ſea, | 

Theſe plainly are the parents to theſe children, 


l, 


Which 
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ynich accidentally are met together. 80 
1 f I dream not, thou art Emilia 
If thou art ſhe, tell me where is that ſon 
That floated with thee on the fatal raft. 
Abb. By men of Epidamnum, he and I, 
And the twin Dromio, all were taken up; 
But, by and by, rude fiſhermen of Corinth 
By force took Dromio and my ſon from them, 
city, and me they left with thoſe of Epidamnum. 
| What then became of them, I cannot tell; 
J, to this fortune that you ſee me in. 1 
Duke. Antipholis, thou cam'ſt from Corinth firſt. 
S. Ant. No, Sir, not I; I came from Syracu/e. 
Duke. Stay, ſtand apart; I know not, which is which. 
E. Ant. I came from Corinth, my moſt gracious Lord. 
Z. Dro. And I with him. 


mio 


E. Ant. Brought to this town by that moſt famous 
warrior, | 
g'd, Duke Menaphon, your moſt renowned uncle. 


Adr. Which of you two did dine with me to day ? 
Si. Axt. I, gentle miſtreſs. 
Aar. And are not you my husband? 
E. Ant. No, I fay nay to that. 4 
S. Ant. And fo do I, yet ſhe did call me ſo: 
And this fair gentlewoman, her ſiſter here, 
Did call me brother. What I told you then, 
hope, I ſhall have leiſure to make good, 
If this be not a dream, I ſee and hear. | 
Ang. That is the chain, Sir, which you had of me. 
S. Ant. I think it be, Sir, I deny it not. 
E. Ant. And you, Sir, for this chain arreſted me. 
2 I think, I did, Sir; I deny it not. | 
Aar. I ſent you mony, Sir, to be your bail, 
By Dromio z but, I think, he brought it not. 
E. Dro. No, none by me. 

S. Ant. This purſe of ducats I receiv'd from you, 
And Dromio my man did bring them me; | 
I fee, we ſtill did meet each other's man, 

And I was ta'en for him, and he for me, 
And thereupon theſe Errors all aroſe. - 


im, 
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E. Ant. 
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E. Ant. Theſe ducats pawn I for my father here. 
Date. It ſhall not ma os thy father ach his life. : 

Cour. Sir, I muſt have that diamond from you, 
E. Ant. There, take it; and much thanks for wy 
Abb. Renowned Duke, vouchſafe to take the Pain 

To go with us into the abbey here, 

vt hear at large diſcourſed all our fortunes : 

And all that are aſſembled in this place, 

That by this ſympathized one day's Error 

Have ſuffer d wrong $9, keep us company, 
atis | 


q And ye ſhall have full ſatisfaction. = 
4 Twenty five years have I but gone in travel (17) I. 
. Of you my ſons; nor, till this preſent hour, Ji 


My heavy burthens are delivered : | 
The duke, my husband, and my children both, 
And you the calendars of their nativity, | 
Go to a goſlip's feaſt and go with me: 
After ſo long grief ſuch nativity ! 
Dute. With all my heart, I'll goſſip at this feaſt. 


2 


(17) Thirty-three years.) Tis impoſſible the Poet could be 
ſo forgetful, as to deſign this Number here: and therefore 1 
have ventur' d to alter it to twenty - five, upon a Proof, that, 1 
think, amounts to Demonſtration, The Number, 1 preſume, 
was at firſt wrote in figures, and, perhaps, blindly; and thence 
the Miſtake might ariſe. Ægeon, in the firſt Scene of the fi 
AQ, is preciſe as to the Time his Son left him, in Queſt of his. 
Brother: _- 
My youngeſt Boy, and yet my eldeſt Care,.. 
At eighteen Tears became inquiſitive 
After his Brother, &C. | i = 
And how long it was from the Son's thus parting from his. 
Father, to their meeting again at Epheſus, where Ægeon, mi- 
| ſtakenly, recognizes the Twin-brother for him; we as preciſely. 
1 learn from another Paſſage in the fifth Act. 
1 ge. But ſeven years ſince, in Syracuſa-bay, 
Thon know?ſt we parted; | 
So that theſe two Numbers, put together, ſettle. the Date of 
their Birth beyond Diſpute, 
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| That kitchen d me for you to day at dinner: 
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Manent the two Antipholis's, and two Dromio's. | 


\ 


S. Dre. Maſter, Wm unn. 


Z. Ant. not what ſtuff of mine haſt thou imbark'd ? 
$. Dro. Your * that lay at hoſt, Sir, in the Centaur. 
§. Ant. He ſpeaks to me; I am your maſter, Dromio. 
Come, go with us, we'll look to that anon; 
Embrace thy brother there, rejoice with him. 
[Exeunt Antipholis S. and E. 
8. Dro. There is a fat friend at your maſter's houſe, 
She now ſhall be my ſiſter, not my wife. 7 
E. Dre. Methinks, you are my glaſs, and not my 
brother : 
I ſee by you, I am a ſweet-fac'd Sema 
Will you walk in to ſee their goſſiping? 
S. Dro. Not I, Sir; you're my elder. 
E. Dre. That's a queſtion : 
How ſhall I try it? 
$. Dro. We'll draw cuts for the ſenior : 


Till then, lead thou firſt. 


E. Dro, Nay, then thus—— " "1 ads 
We came into the world, like brother and brother: 
And now let's go hand in hand, not one before another. 
TE xeunt. 
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| Archidanus, Bohemian Tord. 
-. Rogero, @ Sicilian Gentleman. 


Paulina, i 
Emilia, Attendant on the Qncen. 


A 
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© Dram atis Perſons. 


'LEONTES, King of Sidltia: © 
Polixenes, King of Bohemia, 
Mamillius, young Prince of Sicilia. 


. - Flere, „ 18.4 11 


: Camillo, 


An Attendant on the young Prince Mamillius. 
Officers of a Court of Fudicature. 


Old Shepherd, reputed is 3 97 
Sten, tt Sg | * 101 o 


A Mariner. 

Goaler. 

Servant to the old Shepherd. oO 
Autolicus, 4 Rogue, | 5 0 
Time, as Chorus. | 


Hermione,. 7 to 3 Pk, 
Perdita, Daughter to Leontes and Hermione. 
to Antigonus. * 


Duo other Ladies. 
Mopſa, 


- Dorcas, 7 Shepherds. 


gs fir « a Danes, Shepherds, &. _— es, Guard 
and Attendants. 


| 8 c E N L, ſanctim in Sclia ſometimes, in 
Bohemia. 
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IVI EE. TALE 
Ser te, 


SCENE, aj Antichamber in Leontes's 
PALACE. 


| Enter Camillo, and Archidamus, 


1 


3 GX, 1 js jv) 
ijk = 2 i; 


2 | ARCHIDAMUS. 
F you ſhall chance, Camillo, to viſit Bo- 
J £q hemia, on the like occaſion whereon my 
as ſervices are now on foot; you ſhall ſee, 
| a as I have faid, great difference. ſbetwixt 
5 Wo our Bohemia and your Sicilia. E 
c.. I think, this coming ſummer, 
the King of Sicilia means to pay Bohemia the viſitation, 
which he juſtly owes him. | b 

Arch. Wherein our entertainment ſhall ſname is, we 
will be juſtified in our loves; for, indeed. 

Cam. Beſeech you 

Arch. Verily, I ſpeak it in the freedom of my! ow. 
ledge ; we cannot with ſuch magnifieence - in rare 
—— know not what to ſay—we will give you ſleepy 
drinks, that your ſenſes (unintelligent of our inſuffi- 
* may, tho' they cannot praiſe us, as little ac- 
cule us. , | 


Vou. III. 1 8 Can. 
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Cam. You pay a great deal too dear, for what's gi 

ven freely. L DIST 
Arch. Believe me, I ſpeak, as my. Underſtanding 
inſtructs me; and as mine honeſty puts it to utter. 
ance. | 


as it were, from the ends of oppoſed winds. The heay'ns 
continue their loves ! | 

Arch. I think, there is not in the world either ma. 
lice, or matter, to alter it. You have an unſpeakable 
comfort of your young Prince Mamillius: it is a gen- 
tleman of the greateſt promiſe, that ever came into 
my note. : 

Cam. I very well agree with you in the hopes of 
him: it is a gallant child; one that, indeed, phyſicks 
the ſubject, makes old hearts freſh: they, that went on 


crutches, ere he was born, deſire yet their life to ſee * 


him a man. 

Arch. Would they elſe be content to die? 

Cam. Yes, if there were no other excuſe why they 
ſhould deſire to live. 
Arch. If the King had no ſon, they would defire to 
live on crutches till he had one. | 


SCENE opens to the Preſence. 


55 Enter Leontes, Hermione, Mamillius, Polixenes, 
| and Attendants. 


Ine Changes of the watry ſtar hath been 


The ſhepherd's note, ſince we have left our 
Throne 


Pol. 


Without 


PE > eee — 


1 


Fry, Y At „ 445), v 
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i Without a burthen : time as long again + 
Would be fill'd up, my brother, with our thanks; 
8 And yet we ſnould, for perpetuity, 


I- Go hence in debt: and therefore, like a cypher, 
| Yet ſtanding in rich place, I multiply 

N With one, awe thank you, many thouſands more 

$3 That go before it. : 

n, Leo. Stay your thanks a while; 


re And pay them, when you part. 
Pol. 


of Sir, that's to morrow : 

Ve Im queſtion'd by my fears, of what may chance, 

Ts, Or breed upon our abſence, that may blow 

er, No ſneaping winds at home, to make us ſay, 

'd, « This is put forth too truly”, Beſides, I have ſtay d 


To tire = royalty, 
Leo. We are tougher, brother, 
Than you can put us to't. 
Pol. No longer Stay. 
Leo. One ſev*n-night longer. 
Pol. Very ſooth, to morrow. h 
Leo. We'll part the time between's then: and in that 


s of Ill no gain-ſaying. 

icks Pol. Prefs me not, *beſeech you, ſo; | 
t 1 WW There is no tongue that moves, none, none i'th' world, 
| ſe 


80 ſoon as yours, could win me: ſo it ſhould now, 
Were there neceſſity in your ** altho' 
Twere needful I deny'd it. My affairs 
they Do even drag me homeward ; which to hinder, 
| Were, in your love, a whip ta me; my ſtay, 
re 0 o you a charge and trouble: to ſave both, 
—_— our _— | BIR 
Leo. Tongue-ty'd, our Queen ? you. 
Her. I bal thought, ys to've hed my peace, until 
You'ad drawn oaths from him not to ſtay : you, Sir, 
es, Charge him too coldly. Tell him, you are ſure, 
All in Bobemia's well: this ſatisfaction 
| The by-gone day proclaim'd; ſay this to him, 
© our He's beat from his beſt ward. 
Leo. Well faid, Hermione. | 
Her, To tell, he longs to ſee his ſon, were ſtrong, 
* N But 


thout 


n - 
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But let him ſay ſo then, and let him go; 
But let him {wear ſo, and he ſhall not ſtay; 
We'll thwack him hence with diſtaffs. 
Yet of your royal preſence I'll adventure 
\ (To Polixenes. 
The borrow of a week. When at Bohemia 
You take my lord, I'll give him my commiſſion, 
To let him there a month, behind the geſt (1) 
Prefix'd for's parting : yet, (good deed) Leontes, 
I love thee not a jar o'th* clock behind | 
What lady ſhe her lord. You'll ſtay ? 
Pol. No, Madam. 5 
Her. Nay, but you will? 
Pol. I may not, verily. 
Her. Verily ? | 
You put me off with limber vows ; but I, 
'Tho' you would ſeek tunſphere the ſtars with oaths, 
Should yet ſay, Sir, no going: verily, 
„ You ſhall not go;” a lady's werily is 
As potent as a lord's. Will you go, yet? 
Force me to keep you as a priſoner, 
Not like a gueſt ; ſo you ſhall pay your fees, 
When you depart, and fave your thanks. How ſay you? 
My priſoner? or my gueſt? by your dread werily, 
One of them you ſhall be. 
Pol. Your Gueſt then, Madam: 
To be your priſoner, ſhould import offending ; 
Which is for me leſs eaſie to commit, 
Than you to puniſh. 
Her. Not your Goaler then, 
But your kind Hoſteſs ; come, I'll queſtion you 
Of my lord's tricks, and yours, when you were boys: 


(1) behind the geſt 
Preſcrit*d for*s parting :] I have not ventur'd to alter the 
Text, tho', 1 freely own, 1 can neither trace, nor underſtand, 
the Phraſe, I have ſuſpeRed, that the Poet wrote; | 
behind the juſt | 


Preſcrib'd for's parting. 5 
i. e. the juſt, preciſe, time; the inſtant; (where Time is likes 
wiſe underſtood) by an Elleipſis praftis'd in all Tongues, 


You 


5 >» wi 


7 
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You were pretty lordings then? 
Pol. We were, fair Bs, | 
Two lads, that thought there was no more behind, 
But ſuch a day to morrow as to day, 
And to be boy eternal. ; 
Her. Was not my lord 
The verier wag o'th* two ? | | 
Pol. nin were as twinn'd lambs, that did frisk 1'th' 
un; | 
And bleat the one at th' other: what we chang'd, 
Was innocence for innocence; we knew not 
The doctrine of ill-doing; no, nor dream'd, 
That any did: had we purſu'd that life, 
And our weak ſpirits ne er been higher rear'd 
With ſtronger blood, we ſhould have anſwer'd heaven 
Boldly, Not guilty ; th' impoſition clear'd, (2) | 
Hereditary ours, - 
Her. By this we gather, 
You have tript ſince. 
Pol. O my moſt ſacred lady, 
Temptations have ſince then been born to's : for 
In thoſe N days was my wife a girl; 
Vour precious ſelf had then not croſs'd the eyes 


les. 


you? Of my young play-fellow. 
Her. Grace to boot! 
Of this make no concluſion, leſt you ſay, 
Your Queen and I are devils. Yet, go on; —= 
Th' offences we have made you do, we'll anſwer ; 
If you firſt ſinn'd with us, and that with us 
You did continue fault; and that you ſlipt not, 
With any but with us. 

boys ; Leo, Is he won yet? 


Her. He'll ſtay, my lord. 
Leo. At my requeſt he would not : 
er the MY Hermione, my deareſt, thou ne'er ſpok'ſ 


"i 


(2) — th Impoſition clear d, 

Hereditary may i. e. ſetting aſide Original Sin: bating 
| That Impoſition from the Offence of our firſt Parents, we might 
5 have boldly proteſted out Innocence to Heaven, againſt any 
0 like: Guilt committed by Ourſelves. 


"You "3 = To 
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To better purpoſe. | JOE 
Her. Never ? 
Leo. Never, but once, | 
nad} 5s have I twice ſaid well? when was't be. 
ore ? | 
I pr'ythee, tell me; cram's with praiſe, and make's 
As fat as tame things: one good deed, dying tongue-leſs, 
'Slaughters a thoufand, waiting upon That. | 
Our praiſes are our wages. You may ride's - 
With one ſoft kiſs a thouſand furlongs, ere 
With ſpur we heat an acre. But to th' goal: 
My laſt good deed was to intreat his ſtay ; 
What was my firſt ? it has an elder ſiſter, 
Or I miſtake you: O, would her name were Grace! 
But once before I ſpake to th' purpoſe? when! 
Nay, let me hav't; I long. 
Leo. Why, that was when 
Three crabbed months had ſowr'd themſelves to death, 
Ere I could make thee open thy white hand, 
And clepe thy ſelf my love; then didſt thou utter, 
J am yours for ever. 1 5 
Her. Tis grace, indeed. | 
Why, lo you now; I've ſpoke to th' purpoſe twice; 
'The one for ever earn'd a royal husband ; 
Th' other, for ſome while a friend. 
Leo. Too hot, too hot Alt. 
To mingle friendſhip far, is mingling bloods. | 
] have tremor cardis on me — my heart dances ; 
But not for joy not joy. — This entertainment 
May a free face put on; derive a liberty 
From heartineſs, from bounty, fertile boſom, 
And well become the Agent: 't may, I grant; 
But to be padling palms, and pinching fingers, 
As now they are, and making practis' d fmiles, 
As in a looking glaſs — then to ſigh, as twere 
The mort o' th' deer; oh, that is entertainment 
My boſom likes not, nor my brows Ma millius, 
Art thou my boy ? | | 
Mam. Ay, my good lord. 
Zoe 1' tees! + = 


Why, 


kde. 


Thy, 
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Why, that's my bawcock ; what? hast ſmutch'd thy 


noſe ?- 

They ſay, it's a copy out of mine. Come, captain, 
We mutt be neat ; not neat, but cleanly, captain; 
And yet the ſteer, the heifer, and the calf, 
Are all call'd neat. Still virginalling . 

[ Obſerving Polixenes and Hermione. 
Upon his palm ?——how now, you wanton calf! 
Art thou my calf? 

Mam. Yes, if you will, my lord. 

Leo. 12 want'ſt a rough paſh, and the ſhoots that 

8 | 

To be full like me.—Yet they ſay, we are 
Almoſt as like as eggs; women ſay ſo, 
That will fay any thing ; but were they falſe, 
As o'er-dy'd blacks, as winds, as waters ; falſe 
As dice are to be wiſh'd, by one that fixes 
No bourne *twixt his and mine; yet were it true 
To ſay, this boy were like me. Come, Sir page, 
Look on me with your welkin-eye, ſweet villain. 


' Moſt dear'ſt, my collop— can thy dam — may't WA 


Imagination] thou doſt ſtab to th? center. 
Thou doſt make poſſible things not be ſo held, 
Communicat'ſt with dreams (how can this be?) 
With what's unreal, Thou co- active art, | 
And fellow'ſt Nothing. Then 'tis very credent, 
Thou may'ſt co-join with ſomething, and thou doſt, 
And That beyond commiſſion; and I find it; 
And That to the infection of my brains, 
And hardning of my brows. 
Pol. What means Sicilia? 
Her: He ſomething ſeems unſettled. 
Pol. How? my lord ? 
Leo. What cheer? how is't with you, beſt brother ? 
Her. You look, 
As if you held a brow of much DiftraRion. 
Are not you mov'd, my lord? 
Leo. No, in good earneſt. 
How ſometimes nature will betray its folly ! 
Its tenderneſs ! and make it ſelf a paſtime 
. L 4 To 


- 
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To harder boſoms! Looking on the lines 
Of my boy's face, methou * I did recoil 
Twenty three years, and ſaw my ſelf unbreech'd, 
In my green velvet coat; my dagger muzzled, 
Leſt it ſhould bite its maſter ; and ſo prove, 
As ornaments oft do, too dangerous ; 
How like, methought, I then was to this kernel, 
This ſquaſh, this gentleman. Mine honeſt friend, 
Will you take eggs for mony ? 
Mam. No, my lord, Þ ll fight. 
Leo. You will! why, happy man be's dole Penny 
brother, | 
Are you ſo fond of your young Prince, as we 
Do ſeem to be of ours? | 
Pol. If at home, Sir, 
He's all my exerciſe, my mirth, my matter ; 
Now my ſworn friend, and then mine enemy; 
My paraſite, my ſoldier, ſtates-man, all; 
He makes a Fuly's day ſhort as December ; 
And with his varying childneſs, cures in me 
Thoughts that ſhould thick my blood. 
Leo. So ſtands this Squire 
Offic'd with me: we two will walk, my lord, 
And leave you to your graver ſteps. Hermione, 
How thou lov'ſt us, ſhew in our brother's welcome: 
Let what is dear in S:iczly, be cheap: 
Next to thy ſelf, and my young rover, he's 
Apparent to my heart. 
Her. If you will ſeek us, 
We are yours i'th' garden: ſhall's attend you there? 
Leo. To your own bents diſpoſe you; you'll be found, 
Be you beneath the sky: I am angling now, 
Tho' you perceive me not, how I give line; 
Go to, go to. IAlade, obſerving Her. 
How ſhe holds up the neb ! the bill to him! 
And arms her with the boldneſs of a wife 


[Exe. Polix. Her. and attendants. Manent Leo. 
Mam. and Cam. _ 

To her allowing husband. Gone already, 
Inch-thick, knee-deep; o'er head and ears, a fork'd 2 
| | 4 


nd, 
ler. 
e0. 


me. 
30, 


Camilla, this Great Sir will yet ftay longer. 
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Go, play, boy, play — thy mother plays, and I 

Play Jang but ſo diſgrac'd a part, whole he 

Will hiſs me to my grave: contempt and clamour 

Will be my knel. Go, play, boy, play there 
have been, | 

Or I am much deceiv'd, cuckolds ere now; 

And many a man there is, even at this preſent, 

Now while I ſpeak this, holds his wife by th' arm, 

That little thinks, ſhe has been ſluic'd in's abſence ; 

And his pond fiſh'd by his next neighbour, by 

Sir Smile, his neighbour: nay, there's comfort in't, 

Whiles other meri have gates ; and thoſe gates open'd, 

As mine, againſt their will. Should all deſpair, 

That have revolted wives, the tenth of mankind - 

Would hang themſelves. Phyſick for't, there is none: 

It is a bawdy planet, that will ſtrike 

Where *tis predominant; and 'tis powerful : think it. 

From eaſt, weſt, north and ſouth, be it concluded, 

No barricado for a belly. Know't, | 

Tt will let in and out the enemy, | 


With bag and baggage : many a thouſand of's 
Have the diſeaſe, and feel't not. How now, boy ? 
Mam. I am like you, they ſay. 
Leo. Why, that's ſome comfort. , 
What? Camillo there? | 
Cam. Ay, my good Lord. 
Leo. Go play, Mamillius =—thou'rt an honeſt man: 
(Ex, Mamil. 


Cam. You had much ado to make his anchor hold ; 
When you caſt out, it ſtill came home. 

Leo. Didſt note it? 

Cam. He would not ſtay at your petitions made 
His bufineſs more material. | 

Leo. Didſt perceive it? 
They're here with me already ; whiſp'ring, rounding : 
Sicilia is a ſa-forth ; 'tis far gone, ; 
When I ſhall guſt it laſt. How cam't, Camillo, 
That he did ſtay? | 

Cam, At the good ge? entreaty. 


5 Lee. 
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Leo. At the Queen's be't ; good, ſhould be pertinent; 
But ſo it is, it is not. Was this taken 4 
By any underſtanding pate but thine ? 
For thy conceit is. ſoaking, will draw in 
| | More than the common blocks ; not noted, is't, 
| But of the finer natures? by ſome ſeverals 
| Of head-piece extraordinary; lower meſſes, 
Perchance, are to this buſineſs purblind ? fay. 
Cam. Buſineſs, my lord? I think, moſt underſtand 
Bohemia ſtays here longer. | 
Leo. Ha? 
Cam. Stays here longer. 
Leo. Ay, but why ? 
Cam. Jo ſatisſie your — and th' entreaties 
Of our moſt gracious miſtreſs. 
Leo. Satis fie | 
Th' entreaties of your miſtreſs? ſatisfie ? 
Let That ſuffice. I've truſted thee, Camillo, 
With all the things neareſt my heart ; as well 
My chamber-councels, wherein, prieſt like, thou 
Haſt cleans'd my boſom + I from thee departed 
Thy Penitent reform'd; but we have been 
Deceiv'd in thy integrity; deceiv'd 
In that, which ſeems ſo. 
Cam. Be it forbid, my lord 
Teo. To bide upon't ;—— Thou art not honeſt; or, 
If thou inclin'ſt that way, thou art a coward ; 
W hich hoxes honeſty behind, reſtraining | 
From courfe requir'd : or elſe thou muſt be counted 
A ſervant grafted in my ſerious Truſt, 
And therein negligent ; or elſe a fool, 
That ſeeſt a game plaid home, the rich ſtake drawn, 
And tak'ſt it all for jeſt. F 
Cam. My gracious lord, : 
I may be negligent, fooliſh and fearful ; (3) 
8 | 5 } 


bad *%, . Y = „ fend 9. 9 £0, it. 


ng] 


(3) 1 may be negligent, fooliſh, and fearful . 
In every one of theſe no Man 3s free, 4 
But that his Negligence, his Folly, Fear, | x 
Among the infinite Deings of the World 


Somt- 
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; Tn every one of theſe no man is free, 

But that his negligence, his folly, fear, 

Amongſt the infinite doings of the world, 

Sometime puts forth. In your affairs, my lord, 

If ever I were wilful negligent, 

It was my folly ; if induftrioufly 

I play'd the fool, it was my negligence, 

Not weighing well the end; if ever fearful : 

2 Jo do a thing, where I the iſſue doubted, 

4 Whereof the execution did cry out 
Againſt the non-performance, *twas a fear 
Which oft infects the wiſeſt : theſe, my lord, 
Are ſuch allow'd infirmities, that honeſty 

| Is never free of. But, beſeech your Grace, 

Be plainer with me, let me know my treſpaſs 

By. its own viſage; if I then deny it, 

Tis none of mine. 

Leo. Ha' not you ſeen, Camilla, | 
(But that's paſt doubt, you have; or your eye-glaſs 
Is thicker than a cuckold's horn ;) or heard, 
(For to a viſion ſo apparent, rumour 
Cannot be mute ;) or thought, (for cogitation 
Reſides not in that man, that do's not think it;) 
My wife 1s ſlippery ? if thou wilt, confeſs ; 

(Or elſe be impudently negative, 

To have nor eyes nor ears, nor thought,) then ſay, 
My wife's a hobby-horſe, deſerves a name 

As rank as any flax-wench, that puts to 
Before her troth - plight: ſay't, and juftify't. 

Cam. I would not be a ſtander-by, to hear 

My ſovereign Miſtreſs clouded fo, without 


Sometimes puts forth in your Affairs, my Lord.] Moſt 
accurate Pointing This, and fine Nonſenſe the Reſult of it! The 
old Felio's firſt blunder'd thus, and Mr. Rewe by Inadvertence 
(if he read the Sheets at all,) overlook'd the Fault. Mr. Pope, 
like a moſt obſequious Editor, has taken the Paſſage on Con- 
tent, and purſued the Track of Stupidity. 1 dare ſay, every 
underſtanding Reader will allow, my Reformation of the Point= 
ing has entirely retriey'd the Place from Obſcurity, and recon 
Q'd is to the Authos's Meaning. My 


Some 


ö 
j 
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Plainly, as heav'n ſees earth, and earth ſees heav'n, 


˙ w 


My preſent vengeance taken; *ſhrew my heart 
2 — ſpoke what did become you lei * 
Than this; which to reiterate, were ſin 
As deep as that, tho? true. . 

Leo. Is whiſpering nothing ? 
Ts leaning cheek to cheek ? is meating noſes ? 
Kiſſing with inſide lip? ſtopping the career 
Of laughter with a ſigh? (a note infallible 


Of breaking honeſty :) horfing foot on foot ? 


Skulking in corners? wiſhing clocks more ſwift ? 
Hours, minutes? the noon, midnight, and all eyes 
Blind with the pin and web, but theirs ; theirs only, 
That would, unſeen, be wicked ? is this nothing ? 
Why, then the world, and all that's in't, is nothing; 
The covering sky is nothing, Bohemia nothing; 
My wife is nothing ; nor nothing have theſe nothings, 
If this be nothing. | 

Cam. Good my lord, be cur'd 
Of this diſeas'd Opinion, and betimes ; 
For *tis moſt dangerous. 5 

Leo. Say it be, tis true. 

Cam. No, no, my lord. 

Leo. It is; you lie, you lie: 
I ſay, thou lieſt, Camillo, and I hate thee; 
Pronounce thee a groſs lowt, a mindleſs ſlave, 
Or ele a hovering temporizer, that 
Canſt with thine eyes at once ſee good and evil, 
Inclining to them both : were my wife's liver 
InfeRed, as her life, ſhe would not live 
The running of one glaſs. 

Cam. Who do's infe& her? | 
Leo. Why he, that wears her like his medal, hanging 
About his neck; Bohemia, who, if I 
Had ſervants true about me, that bare eyes 
To ſce alike mine honour, as their profits, 
Their own particular thrifts, they would do That 
Which ſhould undo more Doing: I, and thou 
His cup-bearer, (whom I from meaner forme 
Have bench'd, and rear'd to worſhip ; who may'ſt ſee 


How 
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How I am gal d ) thou might ſt be-ſpice a cup. 
To give mine enemy a laſting wink; \ 
Which draught to me were cordial. 
Cam. Sir, my lord, 
1 could do this, and that with no raſh potion, 
But with a lingring dram, that ſhould not work, 
Maliciouſly, like poiſon: but I cannot (4) 
Relieve this crack to be in my dread miſtreſs, 
8o ſovereignly being honourable. 
Leo. I've lov'd thee.——Make't thy Queſtion, and 


o rot: 
o'ſt think, I am ſo muddy, ſo unſettled, 
To appoint my ſelf in this vexation? Sully 
The purity and whiteneſs of my ſheets, 
(which to preſerve, is ſleep ; which being ſpotted, 
Is goads, thorns, nettles, tails of waſps :) 
Give ſcandal to the blood o'th* Prince, my ſon, 
Who, I do think, is mine, and love as mine, 
Without ripe moving to't? would J do this? 
Could man ſo blench ? 


(2) — —_— yt cannot 
Believe this Crack to be in my dread Miſtreſs, 
So ſovereignly being honourable, 
I have lov'd thee. — 

Leo. Make that thy Queſtion and go rot.) This paſſage wants 
very little weighing, to determine ſafely upon it, that the laſt 
Hemiſt ich afſign'd to camillo, muſt have been miſtakenly pla- 
ced to him. It is a ſtrange Inſtance of DiſreſpeR and Infolence 
in Camille to his King and Maſter, to tell him that He has 
once loy'd him. But Senſe and Reaſon will eaſily ac- 
quit our Poet from ſuch an Impropriety. I have ventur'd at 
2 Tranſpoſition, which ſeems ſelf-evident. Camillo will not be 
perſuaded into a Suſpicion of the Diſloyalty imputed to his Mi- 
ſtreſs. The King, who believes Nothing but his ſealouſy, pro- 
vok' d that Camillo is ſo obſtinately diffident, finely ſtarts into 

2 Rage and cries; 

Pe lov'd thee, —— Make't thy Queſtion, and go rot. i. e. Thave 
tender'd thee well, Camille, but 1 here cancel all former Reſ- 
pect at once. If Thou any longer make a Queſtion of my 
Wife's Diſloyalty; go from my Preſence, and Perdition over- 

take thee for thy Stubbornneſs. 


ging 
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Cam. I muſt believe you, Sir ; 


N I. do, and will fetch off Bohemia for't : 


Provided, that, when he's remoy'd, your Highneſs 
Will take again your Queen, as yours at firſt, 
Even for your ſon's fake, and thereby for ſealing 
The injury of tongues, in Courts and Kingdoms 
Known and ally'd to yours. 

Leo. Thou doſt adviſe me, 
Even fo as I mine own courſe have ſet down: 
I'll give no blemiſh to her honour, none. 

Cam. My lord, 
Go then; and with a countenance as clear 
As friendſhip wears at feaſts, keep with Bohemia, 
And with your Queen: I am his cup-bearer ; 
If from me he have wholeſome beveridge, 
Account me not your ſervant. 

Leo. This is all; | | 
Do't, and thou haſt the one half of my heart ; 
Do't not, thou ſplit' thine own. 

Cam. I'll do't, my lord. 
„Leo. J will ſeem friendly, as thou haſt advis'd me. 

| [Exit 

Cam. O miſerable lady! but, for me, boy 
What caſe ſtand I in? I muſt be the poiſoner 
Of good Polixenes, and my ground to do't 
Is the obedience to a maſter ; one, 
Who, in rebellion with himſelf, will have 
All that are his, ſo too. To do this deed, 
Promotion follows. If I could find example 
Of thouſands, that had ſtruck anointed Kings, 
And flouriſh'd after, I'd not do't : but fince 
Nor braſs, nor ſtone, nor parchment, bears not one; 
Let villany it ſelf forſwear't. I muſt 
Forſake the Court; to do't, or no, is certain 
To me a break-neck. Happy ftar reign now ! 
Here comes Babemia. 


| Enter Polixenes. 
Pol. This is ftrange! methinks, | 
My favour here begins to warp. Not ſpeak ?—— 4 
| Go 


- 
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Good day, Camillo. 
Cam. Hail, moſt royal Sir! © 
Pol. What is the news 1th” court? 
Cam. None rare, my Lord. 
Pol. The King hath on him ſuch a countenance, 
As he had loſt ſome province, and a region 
Lov'd, as he loves himſelf: even row I met him 
With cuſtomary compliment, when he, 
Wafting his eyes to th” contrary, and falling 
A lip of much contempt, ſpeeds from me, and 
So leaves me to conſider what is breeding, 
That changes thus his manners. 
Cam. I dare not know, my Lord. FE 
Pol. How, dare not? do not? do you know, and 
dare not ? | 
Be intelligent to me, *tis thereabonts : 
For to yourſelf, what you do know, you muſt ; 
And cannot ſay, you dare not. Good Camillo, 
Your chang'd complexions are to me a mirror, 
Which ſhews me mine chang'd too ; for I muſt be 
A party in this alteration, Fading 
Myſelf thus alter'd with it. 
Cam. There is a ſickneſs | 
Which puts ſome of us in diſtemper ; but 
I cannot name the diſeaſe, and it is caught 
Of you that yet are well. 
Pol. How caught of me? | 
Make me not fighted like the baſilisk. 
I've look'd on thouſands, who have ſped the better 
By my regard, but kill d none ſo : Camillo, 
As you are certainly a gentleman, 
Clerk-like experienc'd, (which no leſs adorns 
Our gentry, than our parents“ noble names, 
In whoſe ſucceſs we are gentle ;) I beſeech you, 
If you know aught, which does behove my knowledge 
T hereof to be inform'd, impriſon't not | 
In ignorant concealment. | — 
Cam. I may not anſwer. 
Pol. A ſickneſs caught of me, and yet I well? 
I muſt be anſwer d. Doſt thou hear, Camilla, 


it. 
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I conjure thee by all the parts of man, 


Since I am charg'd in honour, and by him 


Pol. For what? 


To vice you to't, that you have toucht his Queen 
Forbiddenly. | 


Be yoak'd with 


Which honour does acknowledge, (whereof the leaſt 


Is not this ſuit of mine,) that thou declare, 
What incidency thou doſt gueſs of harm 
Is creeping towards me; how far off, how near; 


Which way to be prevented, if it be; 
If not, how beſt to bear it. 
Cam. Sir, I'll tell you. ; 
That I think honourable ; therefore, mark my counſel; 
Which muſt be ev'n as ſwiftly follow'd, as 
I mean to utter it ; or þoth yourſelf and 
Cry loſt, and ſo good _ | 
Pol. On, good Camillo. 
Cam. I am appointed Him to murder you. 
Pol. By whom, Camillo? 
Cam. By the King. 


Cam. He thinks, nay, with all confidence he ſwears, 
As he had ſeen't, or been an inſtrument 


Pol. Oh, then, my beſt blood turn 
To an infected gelys and my name 
is, that did betray the beſt! 

Turn then my freſheſt reputation to 
A favour, that may ſtrike the dulleſt noſtril 
Where I arrive ; and my approach be ſhun'd, 
Nay, hated too, worſe than the great'ſt infection 
That e'er was heard, or read! | 

Cam. Swear this though over (5) 


H 
(s) Cam. —— Swear his Thought over | 


By each particular Star in Heaven, &c.] The Tranſ- 
poſition of a ſingle Letter reconciles this Paſſage to good Senſe; 


which is not ſo, as the Text ſtands in all the printed Copics, | 


Polixenes, in the preceding Speech, had been laying the deepeſt 
Imprecations on himſelf, if he had ever abus“ d Leontes in any 


Familiarity with his Queen, To which camillo very pertinently 
xeplies ; 


— Sue 


— m_ SS _ 


fel; 
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| By ach particular ſtar in heaven, and 


By all their influences ; you may as well < 
Forbid the ſea for to obey the moon, 

As or by oath remove, or counſel ſhake, 

The fabrick of his folly ; whoſe foundation 
[s pil'd upon his faith, and will continue 

The ſtanding of his body. | 

Pol. How ſhould this grow? 

Cam. I know not; but, I'm ſure, tis ſafer to 
Avoid what's grown, than queſtion how *tis born. 
If therefore you dare truſt my honeſty, 

That lies incloſed in this trunk, which you 
Shall bear along impawn'd, away to night ; 


| Your followers I will whiſper to the buſineſs ; 


And will by twoes, and threes, at ſeveral poſterns, 
Clear them o'th* city. For myſelf, I'll put 
My fortunes to your ſervice, which are here 
By this diſcovery loſt. Be not uncertain; 
For by the honour of my parents, I 
Have utter'd truth; which if you ſeek to prove, 
I dare not ſtand by; nor ſhall you be ſafer, 
Than one condemned by the King's own mouth; 
Thereon his execution "Gat 

Pol. I do believe thee : 
I ſaw his heart in's face. Give me thy hand; 
Be pilot to me, and thy places ſhall 
Stilt neighbour mine. My ſhips are ready, and 
My people did expect my hence departure 
Two days ago.——This jealoufie 
Is for a precious creature ; as ſhe's rare, 
Muſt it be great ; and, as his perſon's mighty, 
Muſt it be violent ; and, as he does conceive 
He is diſhonour'd by a man, which ever 


— Swear this though ever, &c. 
i. e. Sir, Though you ſhould proteſt your Innocence never fo 
often, and call every Star and Saint in Heaven to witneſs to 
your Adjuration ; yet Jealouſy is ſo rooted in my Maſter's 
Boſom, that All you can ſay and ſwear will have no Force to 
temove it. | | 


Profeſsd 
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Profeſs d to him; why, his revenges muſt | 
In That be made more bitter. Fear o'er-ſhades me: 
Good expedition be my friend, and comfort 

The gracious Queen; part of his theam, but nothing 
Of his ill-ta' en ſuſpicion! Come, Camillo, 
I will reſpect thee as a father, if 
Thou bear'ſt my life off hence. Let us avoid. 
Cam. It is in mine authority to command 
The keys of all the poſterns: pleaſe your Highneſ,, 
To take the urgent hour. Come, Sir, away. [ Exe, Ia. 


Anc 
7 f 1 ' . / a J 
DT ws 5 II. Ih 
S CE N E, The Palace. 5 
Enter Hermione, Mamillius, and Ladies. To 
5 HERMIONE. | 
AKE the boy to you; he fo troubles me, | 
| *Tis paſt enduring. | 
I Lady. Come, my gracious Lord. 7 


Shall I be your play- fellow? 

Mam. No, I'll none of you. 

1 Lady. Why, my ſweet Lord ? 
Mam. You'll kiſs me hard, and ſpeak to me as if 
J were a baby ſtill; I love you better. 

2 Lady. And why ſo, my Lord? 

Mam. Not for becauſe 

Your brows are blacker ; (yet black brows, they ſay, 
Become fome women beſt ; ſo that there be not 
Too much hair there, but in a ſemicircle, 

Or a half-moon made with a pen.) 

2 Lady. Who taught you this? 

Mam. I learn'd it out of women's faces: pray now, 
What colour be your eye-brows? 
1 Lady. Blue, my Lord. 
| Mam. Nay, that's a mock : I've ſeen a lady's noſe 
That has been blue, but not her eye-brows. 


tj 2 


. way 


1 Lady, 


unt, 


ally, 


1 4 Lady. Hark ye, 
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The Queen, your mother, rounds apace : we ſhall 
Preſent our ſervices to a fine new prince | 
One of theſe days; and then you'll wanton with us, 
If we would have you. : 
2 Lady. She is ſpread of late i 
Into a goodly bulk; (good time encounter her!) 12 
Her. What wiſdom ſtirs amongſt you? come, Sir, 
[am for you again. Pray you ſit by us, 
And tell's a tale. 
Mam. Merry, or ſad, ſhall't be? 
Her. As merry as you will. 
Mam. A fad tale's beſt for winter. 
I have one of ſprights and goblins. 
Her. Let's have that, good Sir. | 
Come on, fit down. Come on, and do your beſt 
To fright me with your ſprights: you're powerful at it. 
Mam. There was a man—— 
Her. Nay, come fit down; then on 
_ * by a church - yard. ] will tell it 
oftly: | 
Yond crickits ſhall not hear it. 
Her. Come on then, and give't me in mine ear. 


Enter Leontes, Antigonus, and Lords. 


Leo. Was he met there? his train? Camillo with him? 
Lord. Behind the tuft of pines I met them; never 
Saw I men ſcowr ſo on their way: I ey'd them 
Even to their ſhips. 
Leo. How bleſt am I 
In my juſt cenſure! in my true opinion! 
Alack, for leſſer knowledge, how accurs'd 


In being ſo bleſt! There may be in the cup 


A ſpider ſteep'd, and one may drink; depart, 
And yet partake no venom; for his knowledge 
Is not infected: but if one preſent 


Tb' abhorr'd ingredient to his eye, make known 


How he hath drunk, he cracks his rge, his ſides 
With violent hefts. I have drunk, and ſeen the 
ſpider — Camille | 


- 
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Camillo was his help in this, his Pander: 
There is a plot againſt my life, my crown; 
All's true, that is miſtruſted: that falſe villain, 
Whom I employ'd, was pre- employ'd by him: 
He hath diſcover'd my deſign, and I 
. Remain a pinch'd thing; yea, a very trick 
For them. to play at will : how came the poſterns 
So eaſily open ? Ez, Ss 
Lord. By his great authority, 
Which often hath no leſs prevail'd than ſo 
On your command. 
Leo. I know't too well. 
Give me the boy ; I'm glad, you did not nurſe him: 
Though he does bear ſome ſigns of me, yet you 
Have too much blood in him. 
Her. What is this, ſport ? 
Leo. Bear the boy hence, he ſhall not come about her; 
Away with him, and let her ſport herſelf | 
With that ſhe's big with: for 'tis Po/ixenes 
Has made thee ſwell thus, 
Her. But I'd ſay, he had not; 
And, I'll be ſworn, you would believe my ſaying, 
Howe'er you lean to th' nayward. 
| Lee. You, my lords, 
Look on her, mark her well ; be but about 
To ſay, ſhe is a goodly lady, and 
The juſtice of your hearts will thereto add, 
*Tis pity, ſhe's not honeſt, honourable : 
Praiſe her but for this her without-door form, 
(Which on my faith deſerves high ound.) and ftraight 
The ſhrug, the hum, or ha, — (theſe petty brands, 
That calumny doth uſe: oh, I am out. 
'That mercy do's; for calumny will ſear 
Virtue it ſelf.) Theſe ſhrags, theſe hums, and ha's, 
When you have faid ſhe's goodly, come between, 
Ere you can ſay ſhe's honeſt : but be't known, 


(From him, that has moſt cauſe to grieve it ſhould be;) 


She's an adultreſs. | h 
Her. Should a villain ſay fo, 
The moſt repleniſh'd villain in the world, 


He 


her; 


be;) 


He 


1, e. partakes far, deeply, of her Guilt, 


The WiNTER's TALEz. 26+ 


He were as much more villain : you, my lord, 
Do but miſtake. | 

Leo. You have miſtook, my lady, 
Pulixenes for Leontes. O thou thing, 
Which III not call a creature of thy place, 
Leſt barbariſm, making me the precedent, 
Should a like language uſe to all degrees ; 
And mannerly dittinguiſhment leave out 
Fetwixt the prince and r. have ſaid, 
che's an adultreſs; I have ſaid with whom: 
More; ſhe's a traitor, and Camillo is 
A federary with her; and one that knows 
What ſhe ſhould ſhame to know herſelf, 
But with her moſt vile Principal, that ſhe's 
A bed-ſwerver, even as bad as thoſe 
That Vulgars give bold'ſt titles; ay, and privy 
To this their late eſcape. | 

Her. No, by my life, 
Privy to none of this : how will this grieve you, 
When you ſhall come to clearer knowledge, that 
You thus have publiſh'd me ? gentle my lord, 
You ſcarce can right me throughly then, to ſay 
You did miſtake. 

Leo. No, if I miſtake 
In theſe foundations which I build upon, 
The center is not big enough to bear 
A ſchool-boy's top. Away with her to priſon : 
He, who ſhall ſpeak for her, is far of guilty, (6) 
But that he ſpeaks. . 

Her. There's ſome ill planet reigns; 
I muſt be patient, till the heavens look 
With an aſpe& more favourable. Good my lords, 
I am not prone to weeping ; (as our ſex 


(6) He, who ſhall ſpeak for her, is far off guilty, 

But that he ſpeaks.) This cannot be the Speaker's Mean- 
ing. Leontes would ſay, I ſhall hold the Perſon in 4 great mea- 
ſure guilty, who ſhall dare to intercede for her: And this, I 
believe, Shakeſpeare ventur'd to expreſs thus: 

He, whe ſhall ſpeak for her, is far of guilty, &c. 


Commonly 
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Commonly are,) the want of which vain dew, 
Perchance, ſhall dry your pities; but I have 
That honourable grief lodg'd here, which burns 
Worſe than tears drown : beſeech you all, my lords, 
With thoughts ſo qualified as your charities 
Shall beſt inſtruct you, meaſure me; and ſo 
The King's will be perform'd !— 
Leo. Shall I be heard? ; | 
Her. Who is't, that goes with me? *beſeech your 
Highneſs, | | 
My women may be with me, for, you ſee, 
My plight requires it. Do not weep, good fools, 
There is no cauſe ; when you ſhall know, your miſtreſ 
Has deſerv'd priſon, then abound in tears, 
As I come out; this action, I now go on, 
Is for my better grace. Adieu, my lord, 
I never wiſh'd to ſee you ſorry ; now, 
I truſt, I ſhall My women, — come, you've leave. 
Leo. Go, do our bidding; hence. 

[Exit Queen, guarded; and Ladies, 
| Lord. Beſeech your Highneſs call the Queen again. 
Ant. Be certain what you do, Sir, left your juſtice 

Prove violence ; in the which three Great ones ſuffer, 
Your ſelf, your Queen, your ſon. 
Lord. For her, my lord, 
T dare my life lay down, and will do't, Sir, 
Pleaſe you t'accept it, that the Queen is ſpotleſs 
I'th' eyes of heaven, and to you, (I mean, 
In this which you accuſe her.) 
Ant. If it prove 
She's otherwiſe, I'll keep my ftables where 
I lodge my wife, I'll go in couples with her: 
Than when J feel, and ſee, no further truſt her; 
For every inch of woman in the wortd, 
Ay, every dram of woman's fleſh is falſe, 
If ſhe be. ; 
Leo. Hold your peaces. 
Lord. Good my lord, 
Ant. It is for you we ſpeak, not for our ſelves : 
You are abus'd, and by ſome putter-on, 


That 
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That will be damn'd for't ; *would, I knew the villain, 
[would land-damm him: be ſhe honour-flaw'd, 
| have three daughters; the eldeſt is eleven; 

The ſecond, and the third, nine, and ſome five; 
If this prove true, they'll pay for't. By mine honour, 
pl oeld 'em all : fourteen they ſhall not ſee, 
To bring falſe generations: they are co-heirs, 
Ard I had rather glib myſelf, than they 
Hhould not produce fair iſſue. 
Leo. Ceaſe 3 no more: | 
You ſmell this buſineſs with a ſenſe as cold 
Js is a dead man's noſe ; I ſee't and feel't, 
ref Ws you feel doing thus ; and ſee withal 
The inſtruments that feel. 
Ant. If it be ſo, 
We need no grave to bury honeſty ; 
There's not a grain of it, the face to ſweeten 
Of the whole dungy earth. 
Leo. What? lack I credit? 
115 Lord. J had rather you did lack than T, my lord, 
n pon this ground; and more it would content me 
ro have her honour true, than your ſuſpicion ; 
be blam'd for't, how you might. 
Leo. Why, what need we 
commune with you of this? but rather follow 
Our forceful inſtigation? our prerogative 
Calls not your counſels, but our natural goodneſs 
Imparts this; which, if you, (or ſtupified, 
Or ſeeming ſo, in skill,) cannot, or will not 
Reliſh a truth kke us; inform yourſelves, 
We need no more of your advice ; the matter, 
The loſs, the gain, the ord'ring on't, is all 
Properly ours. Z : 
Ant. And I wiſh, my Liege, 
You had only in your filent judgment try'd it, 
Without more overture. | 
Leo. How could that be? 
Either thou art moſt ignorant by age, 
Or thou wert born a fool. Camillo's flight, 
Added to their familiarity, 
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(Which was as groſs as ever touch'd conjecture, 


That lack'd ſight only; nought for approbation, 
But only ſeeing ; all other circumſtances | F 
Made up to th' deed) doth puſh on this proceeding ; Th 
Yet for a greater confirmation, 7 
(For, in an act of this importance, twere y 
Moſt piteous to be wild) I have diſpatch'd in poſt, 10 
To ſacred De/phos, to Apollo's temple, tha 
| Cleomines and Dion, whom you know 
Of ſtuff' d ſufficiency : Now, from the oracle Wi 
'They will bring all : whoſe ſpiritual counſel had, 
Shall ſtop, or Hove me. Have I done well? In 
Lord. Well done, my Lord. 
Leo. Tho' I am fatisfy'd, and need no more 
'Than what I know, yet ſhall the oracle 
Give reſt to th* minds of others; ſuch as he, He 
Whoſe ignorant credulity will not ks 


Come up to th' truth. So have we thought it good Wy, 
From our free perſon, ſhe ſhould be confin'd ; 


Left that the treachery of the two, fled hence, M 
Be left her to perform. - Come, follow us, ( 
We are to ſpeak in publick ; for this buſineſs G 
Will raiſe us all. 
Ant. To laughter, as I take it, B 
If the good truth were known. Extunt. I In 
| | M 
SCENE changes to a Priſon. Pr 


Enter Paulina, and a Gentleman. 


Paul. HE keeper of the priſon, call to him: 


[Exit Gentleman. H. 
Let him have knowledge who I am. Good lady, be 
No court in Europe is too good for thee; If 
What doſt thou then in priſon ? now, good Sir, 
You know me, do you not? | 


Re-enter Gentleman, with the Goaler. bo 

Goa. For a worthy lady, | Ex 
And one whom much I honour. go 
Paul. Pray you then, fo] 


Conduct me to the Queen, Gian 
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Gia. I may not, Madam; | 
To the contrary I have expreſs commandment. 
; Paul. Here's ado to lock up honeſty and honour from 
ing; ru acceſs of gentle viſitors! Is't lawful, pray you, 
To ſee her women ? any of them ? Emilia? 
Gra. So pleaſe you, Madam, 
t, rd put a- part theſe your attendants, I 
all bring Emilia forth. TE 
Paul. I pray you now, call her : 
Withdraw yourſelves. [ Exeunt Gent. &c. 
Gia. And, Madam, | 
[ muſt be preſent at your conference. 
Paul. Well ; be it ſo, pr'ythee. 


Enter Emilia. 


* ſuch — to 5 no ſtain a ſtain, 
As paſſes colouring. Dear gentle woman, 
od How fares our * dy + 

Emil. As well, as one ſo great and ſo forlorn 
May hold together; On her frights and griefs, 
(Which never tender lady hath borne greater,) 
the is, ſomething before her time, deliver'd. 

Paul. A boy ? 

Emil. A daughter, and a goodly babe, 
Luſty, and like to live : the Queen receives 
Much comfort in't: ſays, My poor priſoner, 
I'm innocent as you. | 

Paul. I dare be ſworn : | N | 
Theſe dangerous, unſafe lunes i'th' King! befhrew 


tun. 


: them, (7) | 
lemas. He muſt be told on't, and he ſhall ; the office 
6 tecomes a woman beſt. [I'll take't upon me. 


If I prove honey-mouth'd, let my tongue bliſter ; 


(7) Theſe deng*rous, unſafe Lunes 2th* King -] I have 
do shere, but in our Author, obſerv'd this Word adopted in 
our Tongue, to ſignify, Frenzy, Lunacy. But it is a Mode of 
Expreſſion with the French,——11 y a de la lune: (i.e. He has 
zot the Moon in his Head; he is frantick.) Cotgrave, Lune. 
tolie, Les femmes ont des lunes dans la tete. Richelet. 


Vo L. III. M And 


Cos. 
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And never to my red-look'd anger be 
The trumpet any more! Pray you, Emilia, 
Commend my beſt obedience to the Queen, 
If ſhe dares truſt me with her little babe, 
T'll ſhew't the King, and undertake to be 
Her advocate to th' loud'ſt. We do not know, 
How he may ſoften at the ſight o'th' child: 
'The filence often of pure innocence 
Perſuades, when ſpeaking fails. 
Emil. Moſt worthy Madam, 
Your honour and your goodneſs is ſo evident, 
'That your free 2 — cannot miſs 
A thriving iſſue: there is no lady living 
So meet for this great errand. . Pleaſe your ladyſhip 
To viſit the next room, I'll preſently 
Acquaint the Queen of your moſt noble offer, 
Who but to day hammer'd of this deſign ; 
But durſt not tempt a miniſter of honour, 
Leſt ſhe ſhould be deny'd. 
Paul. Tell her, Emilia, 
I'll uſe that tongue I have; if wit flow from't, 
a As boldneſs from my boſom, let't not be doubted 
5 J ſhall do good. 
Emil. Now be you bleſt for it! 
I'll to the Queen: pleaſe you, come ſomething nearer, 
Goa. Madam, if t pleaſe the Queen to ſend the babe, 
I know not what I ſhall incur, to paſs it, 
Having no warrant. | 
Paul. You need not fear it, Sir ; 
The child was priſoner to the womb, and is 
By law and proceſs of great nature thence 
Free'd and enfranchis'd ; not a party to 
'The anger of the King, nor guilty of, 
If any be, the — . of the Queen. 
Goa. I do believe it. 
Paul. Do not you fear; upon mine honour, I 
Will Rand 'twixt you and danger. [ E-xeunt, 


— =, Way . 2 — 
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| | SCENE 


rer. 


xtunt, 
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SCENE changes to the Palace. 


Fater Leontes, Antigonus, Lords and other Attendants. 
it is but 


140. OR night, nor day, no reſt; 
weakneſs | 

To bear the matter thus ; meer weakneſs, if 

The cauſe were not in being; part o'th' cauſe, 

She, the adultreſs ;* for the Hallot-King | 

Is quite beyond mine arm; out of the blank 

And level of my brain ; plot-proof ; but ſhe 

can hook to me; ſay, that ſhe were gone, 

Given to the fire, a moiety of my reſt 

Might come to me again. Who's there? 


Enter an Attendant. 


Atten. My Lord. 

Leo. How do's the boy ? | 

Atten. He took good reft to night; tis hop'd, 
His ſickneſs is diſcharg d. 

Leo. To ſee his nobleneſs ! 
Conceiving the diſhonour of his mother, 
He ſtraight declin'd, droop'd, took it deeply; 
Faſten'd, and fix'd the ſhame on't in himſelf ; 
Threw off his ſpirit, his appetite, his ſleep, 
And down-right languiſh'd. Leave me ſolely ; go, 


[Exit Attendants 


See how he fares.——Fie, fie, no thought of him 
The very thought of my revenges that way 

Recoyl upon me; in himſelf too mighty, 

And in his parties, his alliance ; let him be, 

Until a time may ſerve. For preſent vengeance, 

Take it on her. Camillo and Polixenes 

Laugh at me ; make their paſtime at my ſorrow ; 
They ſhould not laugh, if I could reach them ; nor 
Shall ſhe, within my power. | 


M 2 Enter 


; N _ 
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Enter Paulina, vit 4 Child, - a 
Lord. vou muſt not enter. | 


Paul. Nay rather, good my lords, be ſecond tome: 


Fear you his tyrannous paſſion more, alas, 
Than the Queen's life? a gracious innocent . 
More free than he is Jealous. 8 . 

Am. That's enough. ; 


Atten. [<vithin) M adam, he hath not fp to 128 ; 


: commanded, 
None ſhould come at him. 
Paul. Not ſo hot, Sir 3 
I come to bring him ſleep. : "Tis ſuch as 
| - That creep like ſhadows by him, and do len 
At each his needleſs heavings ; ſuch as you 
Nouriſh the cauſe of his awaking. I 
Do come with words, as medicinal, as true ; 
(Honeſt, as either ;) to purge him of that Md 
That preſſes him from ſleep. 
Leo. What noiſe there, ho? 
Paul. No noiſe, my Lord, but needful conference 
About ſgme goſſips for your Highneſs E 
Leo. How? 8 
Away with that audacious lady. eels, 


3 6. d thee, that ſhe ſhould not come about me; 


T knew, ſhe would. 
Ant. I told her ſo, my Lord, 
On your diſpleaſure's peril and on mine,” 


| She mould not viſit you. 


Leo. What? can' not rule her? 
Paul. From all diſhoneſty he can; in this, 
(Unleſs he take the courſe that you have done, 


Commit me, for committing honour,) truſt it, 


He ſhall not rule me. 

Ant. Lo-you now, you hear, Ts 
When ſhe will take the rein, I we her Fats 
But ſhe'll not ſtumble. 

Paul. Good my Liege, 1 
And 1 beſeech you, hear me, who profeſs 

* your loyal . your phyſician, 


Your 
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Your moſt obedient counſellor : yet that dares 
Leſs appear fo, in comforting your evils, 
„ Than 2 as moſt ſeems yours. I * I come 
From your good Queen. | 

Leo. Queen? 

Paul. Good Queen, my Lad, 
Good Queen, I fay, good 0 3 
And would by combat make her good, fo were 1 
A man, the worſt about vou. 

Leo. Force her hence. 

Paul. Let him, that makes but rifles of his eyes, 
Firſt hand me: on mine own accord, I'Il off; 
But firſt, I'll'do my errand. The good Queen, - 
For ſhe is good, hath brought you forth a daughter, 
Here tis; commends it to your bleſſing. 


Layin down the Child. 
Les. Out! (Laying f 


A mankind witch ! hence with her, out o door : 
A moſt ingetigencing bawd ! - *- 
Paul. Not ſo; | 
Tam-as ignorant in That, as you 264. 
In ſo intit ling me; and no leſs honeſt, N 
Than you are mad; which is enough, V1 warrant, 
As this world goes, to paſs for honeſt, 
Leo. Traitors ! 
Will you not puſh 1 out ? give her the baſtard. 
[To Antigonus. 
Thou dotard, thou at woman- tyr'd; unrooſted 5 
By thy dame Partlet here. Take up the baſtard, 
Take't up, I fay ; give't to thy croan. 
Paul. For ever | 
Vnvenerable be thy hands, if thou 
Take'ſt up the Princeſs, by that forced baſeneſs 
Which he has put upon't ! 
Leo. He dreads his'wife. 
Paul. So, I would, you did: then *twere re paſt all doubt, 
You'd call your children yours, | 
Leo. A — of traytors | 
Ant. I am none, by this good light. 
Y our Paul. Nor T3 q nor any 


ut; 


* 


M 3 . 
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But one, that's here; and that's himſelf. For he 
The facred honour of himſelf, his s, 

His hopeful ſon's, his babe's, betrays to ſlander, 
Whoſe” ſting is ſharper than the — 3 and will not 
(For, as the caſe now ſtands, it is a curſe 
He cannot be compell'd to't) once remove 
The root of his opinion, which is woes, 
As ever oak or ſtone was ſound. 

Leo. A callat 
Of boundleſs tongue, who late hath ER her W 
And now baits me This brat is none of mine ; 
It is the iſſue of Polixenes. 8 
Hence with it, and t e with the b, 
r 

Pg ner r lay th old proverb 
| t we lay th verb to your 
Er £m, tis the worſe. Behold, my lords, 
| Althe' the print be little, 2 mw 
And copy ef the father; ey noſe, lip, 5 
'The wi of's frown, his forehead, nay, the valley, 
The pretty dim les of his chin, and c 1 
The very mould and frame of hand, nail, 


So like to | that got it, if thou haſt | YO 
The kg of the mind too, mongſt all colours 
No yellow in't; leſt ſhe ſuſpect, as he does, 
Her children not her husband's. 

Leo. A groſs hag ! 
That wilt not ſtay * 

Ant. Hang all the husbands, 
That cannot do that feat, you'll leave . 
Hardly one ſubject. 

£2 Once mote, takd Jer-Gancs. 20 
Paul. A moſt unworthy and unaatural lord 

Can do no.moje. 42 | 

Leo. I'll ha? thee burnt. 

Paul. I .care not; { 
It is an Ee gp A Es ig | 

Not ſhe which burns in't. III not call you tyrant 


But 
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t this molt cruel uſage of your ueen 
Ke able produce wo ——_ he 
Than your-own weak-hing'd fancy 
Of tyranny 5 ITT rn yn 
Vea, { to. the 
Leo. n 
Out of the chamber with her. Were I a tyrant, 
Where were her life? ſhe durſt not call me ſo, 
If ſhe did know me one. Away with her. 
Paul. I pray you, do not puſh me, I'll be gone. | 
Look to your babe, my lord, tis yours ; Fove ſend her 
A better guidin ſpirit! What need theſe hands ? „ 
You, that are thus ſo tender o'er his follies, 
Will never do him good, not one of you. 
$, ſo: farewel, we are gone. (Ea. 
Leo. Thou, traitor, haſt ſet on thy wife to this. 
My child ? away with't. Even thou, ons Sama | 
A heart ſo tender o'er it, take it hence, RS 
And fee it inſtantly conſum'd with fire ; eh 
Even thou, and none but thou. Take it up ſtraight : 
Within this hour bring me word it is done, | 
And by good teſtimony, or I'll ſeize thy life, 
With what thou elſe call'f thine: if thou refals, 
And wilt encounter with my wrath, fay ſo: 
The baſtard brains with theſe my proper hands 
Shall I daſh out: go take it to the fire, 
For thou ſett'ſt on thy wife. 
Ant. I did not, Sir: 
Theſe lords, my noble fellows, if they Fen 
Can clear me in't. 3 

4 e can; my royal 1ege, 
He is not guilty of her coming hither : 
Leo. You're liars all. 


Lordi. Beſeech your Highneſs, give us better credit. 


We've always truly ſerv'd you, beſeech you 

S0 to eſteem of us : and on our knees we beg, 

(As recompence of our dear ſervices 

Paſt, and to come) that you do change this purpoſe, 

Which being ſo horrible, fo e muſt 

Lead on to foul iſſue. „ = 
| M 4 Lee. 
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Les. I am a feather for each wind that blows: | F 
Shall J live on, to ſee this baſtard kneel p 
And call me father? better burn it now, 
Than curſe it then. But be it; let it live: A 
It ſhall not neither.—You,' Sir, come you hither ; 


81 . Ii“ Antigony, 
You, tbat have been ſo tenderly officious 
With lady Margery, your midwife there, 
To fave this baitard's life; (for tis a baſtard, 
So ſure as this beard's grey) what will you adventure 
To fave this brat's life? ST ny 

Ant. Any thing, my Lord, 
That my ability oy undergo, - *' 
And nobleneſs impoſe : at leaſt, thus much; 

I'll pawn the little blood which I have left, 
To — the innocent; any thing poſſible. 
Lo. It ſhall be poſſible ; ſwear by this ſword, 
Thou wilt perform my bidding. 
Ant. I will, my . | 
- Leo. Mark and —_ it ; ſeeſt thou ? for the fail 
Of any point in't ſhall not only be | 
Death to thyſelf, but to thy lewd-tongu'd wife, If 
Whom for this time we pardon. We enjoyn thee, 
As thou art liege-man to us, that thou | 
IThis female baſtard hence, and that thou bear it 

To ſome remote and defart place, quite out 

Of our dominions ; and that there thou leave it, 

(Without more mercy,) to its own protection 

And favour of the climate. As by ſtrange fortune 

It came to us, I do in juſtice charge thee, - 

On thy ſoul's peril and thy body's torture, 
That thou commend it ſtrangely to ſome place, 
Where chance may nurſe, or end it. Take it up. 

Ant. I ſwear to do this: tho' a preſent death 

Had been more merciful. Come on, poor babe ; 

Some powerful ſpirit inſtru the kites and ravens ; 


r 


. 
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To be thy nurſes ! Wolves and bears, they ſay, 

(Caſting their ſavageneſs aſide) have done 

Like offices of pity. Sir, be proſperous 1 
In more than this deed does require ; and bleſſing, raink *F( 


— 
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e aria, fig ght on thy fide! © 
Poor thing, cones to loſs — e, with the Chile | 
Leo. No; I'll not rear © 
Another's iſſue. : 


=; oy =, 7 - 1 


Mo. Pleaſe your Highneſs, poſts, 
From thoſe you ſent to th' oracle, are come 
An hour ſince. Cleomines and Dian, 
Being well arriv'd from Delpbos, are both landed, 
Haſting to th' court. 

Lord. So pleaſe you, Sir, their ſpeed - 
Hath been beyond account. 

Leo. Twenty-three days 
They have been abſent : this good ſpeed foretels, 
The great —_— ſuddenly will have - 
The truth of this appear. Prepare you, lords, 
Summon a ſeſſion, that we may arraign 
Our moſt diſloyal Lady; for as ſhe hath 
Been publickly accus'd, ſo ſhall ſhe have 
A juſt and open tryal. While ſhe lives, | 
My heart will be a burthen to me. Leave me, 
And think en "7 bidding.  [Exeunt ſeverally. 


1 O . 
SCE. N E, A Part of Sicily, near lle | 
= Sea- fide. 


2 nter Cleomines and Dion. 


CLEOMINES. 


E climate s delicate, the air moſt ſweet, 
Fertile the iſle, the ng way much furpaſing * 
The common praiſe it 
22 ſhall report, 1 
f or it caught me cele 
aink e a 5 ; (Me- 


Wt WI Nenne ab. 


8 Merhinhe, I fo ſhould term them,) and the reverence 

Of the grave wearers. O, the ſacrifice —— 
How ceremonious, ſolemn, and uncarthly 
It was i'th' offering! 

Cleo. But of all, the burſt 
And the ear- — wars o*th* oracle, 
Kin to Fovr's thu ſo ſurprix d my ſenſe, 
That I was nothing. 

Dion. If th' event o'th' journey 
Prove as ſucceſsful to the Queen, (O ber fo !) 
As it hath been to us, rare, pleaſant, ſpeedy, 
The time is worth the uſe on tt. 
Cleo. Great Apollo, 
Turn all to _ beſt! theſe proclamations, | 
So fo ts upon Hermione, 
J lit de I. mw 

Dion. The violent carriage of it 
Will clear, or end the buſineſs ; when the oracle, 
(Thus by Apollo's great divine ſeal'd up,) 
Shall the contents — ſomething rare 
Even then will ruſh to knowledge. Goz freſh beet 
And gracious be the iſſne? | [E xeunt. 


SCENE repreſents a Court Fuſtice. 
Leontes, Lords and Officers, appear properly ſeated. 


Teo. HIS ſeſſion, (to our great grief, we pro- 
nounce, ) 
Ew'n puihes gainſt our heart. The party try d, 


The daughter of a King, our wife, and one 
Of us too much beloy'd let us be clear d 
Of being ty rannous, ſince we ſo openly 
Proceed in juſtice, which ſhall have due courſe, 


Even to the guilt, or the purgation. 
Produce the 754 


Off. It is his Highneſs pleaſure, that the Queen 
Appear in * here in court. Silence! 


Hermione 
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| attending. | 1 

Leo. Read the indictment. . 5 

Off. Hermione, Queen to the worthy Leontes, King 
of Sicilia, thou art here accuſed and arraigned of hig 
irtaſon, in committing adultery awith Polixenes, King of 
Bohemia, and conſpiring with Camillo to take away the 
life of our ' ſovereign ford the King, thy royal husband; 
the pretence whereof being by circumſtances partly laid open, 
thou, Hermione, - contrary to the faith and allegiance of a 
true ſubjecł, didfi counſel and aid them, for their better 
ſafety, to fly away by night. ' 

Her. Since what I am to ſay, muſt be but That 
Which contradicts my accuſation ; and | 
The teſtimony on my part, no other | 
But what comes from myſelf ; it ſhall ſcarce boot me 
To ſay, Not guilty : mine integrity, 
Bing counted falſhood, ſhall, as I expreſs it, 
Be ſo receiv'd. But thus, if powers divine 
Behold our human actions, as they do, 
] doubt not then, but innocence ſhall make 
Falſe accuſation bluſh, and tyranny | 
Tremble at patience. — You, my Lord, beſt know, 
Who leaft will ſeem to do ſo, my paſt life 
Hath been as continent, as chaſte, as true, 
As I am now unhappy ; which is more 
Than hiſtory can pattern, tho' devis'd, 
And 2 to take ſpectators. For behold me 
> 11 bed, b e abs 

moiety of the throne, a g ing's daughter, 
The mother to a | A. . fandiog 
To prate and talk for life and honour, fore 
Who pleaſe to come and hear. For life, I prize it 
As I weigh grief which I would ſpare : for honour, 
Tis a derivative from me to mine, | 
And only That J ftand for. I appeal 
To your own conſcience, Sir, before Polixenes 
Came to your court, how I was in your grace, 
lem meaited to be ſoz fince he came, 5 


* 


N W the Sri, xs Tart 
With what encounter ſo uncurrant TE: 
. Have ftrain'd F appear thus; if one jot beyond 
The bounds of honour, or in act, or will 
That way inclining, hardned be the hearts 
Of all that hear me, and my near'ſt of N 
Cry, fie, upon my grave! 

Leo. I ne'er heard yet, 
That any of thoſe bolder vices waknted- 
Leſs impudence to gain-lay what they did, 
Than to perform it firſt. 
| Her. That's true enough; 
Tho' 'tis a ſaying, Sir, not due to me. 

Leo. You will not own it. 

Her. More than miſtreſs of, 
What comes to me in name of fault, I muſt not 
At all acknowledge. For Poliæenes, | 
With whom I am accus'd, I do confeſs, 
I loy'd him, as in honour he requir'd ; 
With ſuch a kind of love, as might become 
A lady like me; with a love, even ſuch, 
So and no other, as your ſelf commanded : 
Which not to have done, I think, had been in me . 
Both diſobedience and ingratitude T 
To you, 2 towards your friend ; whoſe love hal 

e 

Even fince it could ſpeak, from an infant, freely, 
That it was yours. Now for Conſpiracy, 
I know not how it taſtes, tho” it be diſh'd 
For me to try how; all I know of it, 
Is, that Camillo was an honeſt man; | 
And why he left your Court, the Gods themſelves | 
e more than I,) are ignorant. | 

Leo. You knew of his departure, as you know 
What you have underta'en to do in's abſence. 

Her, Sir, 
Vou ſpeak a language that [ underſtand not: 
My life ſtands in the level of your en | 
Which I'll lay down. 

Leo. Vour Actions are my Dreams. 
T0 had a Baſtard by 9 
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No father owning it, (which is, indeed, 
More criminal in thee than it) ſo thou 


Look for no leſs than death. 


But know not how it went. 


Which I would free, if I ſhall be condemn'd 


Apollo be my judge. 
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| paſt all ſhame, 
(Thoſe of your Fact are ſo) fo paſt all truth; 

Which to deny, concerns more t avails: for as 
Thy brat hath been caſt out, like to it ſelf, | 


tO I PEACE ue > < r MN od r 


Shalt feel our juſtice; in whoſe eaſieſt paſſage 


Her. Sir, ſpare your threats; | 
The bug, which you would fright me with, I ſeek: 
To me can life be no commodity. | 
The crown and comfort of my life, your Favour, 
I do give loſt ; for do feel it gone, | 
My tecond joy, 
The firit-fruits of my body, from his preſence 
I'm barr'd like one infectious. My third comfort, 
(Starr'd moſt unluckily,) is from my breaſt x 
(The innocent milk in its moſt innocent mouth) | 
Hal'd out to murder; my ſelf on every poſt 
Proclaim'd a trumpet ; with immodeſt hatred 
The child-bed privilege deny'd, which 'longs 
To women of all faſhion: laſtly, hurried 
Here to this place, i'th' open air, before 
I have got ſtrength of limit. Now, my liege, 
Tell me what bleſſings I have here alive, 7 
That I ſhould fear to die? therefore proceed : 
But yet hear this; miſtake me not; no life, — 
I prize it not a ſtraw ; but for mine honour, 


. 
ee. 
- — o — 


Upon ſurmiſes, (all proofs ſleeping elſe, 

But what your jealouſies awake,) I tell you, 
Tis Rigour, and not Law. Your Honours all, 
1% > me to the Oracle: 


Enter Dion and Cleomines. 


Lord. This your requeſt = || 
Is altogether juſt ; therefore bring forth, : | 
And in Apollb's name, his Oracle. l 
Her. The Emperor of Ruffia was my father, 


- 


His daughter's tryal; that he did but ſee 
The flatneſs of my miſery ; yet with eyes 
Of Pity, not Revenge! | 
Off. You here ſhall ſwear upon the Sword of Juſtice, 
That you, Cleomines and Dion, have ; 
Been both at 1 and from thence have brought 
This ſeal'd up Oracle, by the hand deliver'd 
Of great 4po/h's Prieſt ; and that ſince then 
You have not dar'd to break the holy Seal, 
Nor read the ſecrets in't. 
Cleo. Dian. All this we ſwear. 
Leo. Break up the Seals, and read. 
Oi. Hermione i: chaſte, Polixenes blamele/5, Camillo 
à true Subject, Leontes a jealous Tyrant, his innocent babe 
truly begotten 3 and the King all live without an heir, 
if That, which tis loft, be not found. 
Lords. Now b be the great Apolla / 
Hier. Praiſed | | 
Leo. Haſt thou read truth? _ 5 
Offi. Ay, my lord, even ſo as it is here ſet down. 
Leo. There is no truth at all Yth* Oracle; 
The Seſſion ſhall proceed; this is meer falſhood. 
Ser. My lord the King, the King. 
Leo. What, is the bulnels 
Ser. O Sir, I ſhall be hated to report it. 
The Prince your ſon, with meer conceit and fear 
Of the Queen's Speed, is gone. 
Lea. How gone? 
Ser. Is . : TR 
Leo. Apollo's angry, and the heay'ns themſelves 
Do ſtrike at my injuſtice. — How now, there? 
| 3 | Her. faints. 
Pau. This news is mortal to the Queen: look down, 
And ſee what death is doing. 
Leo. Take her hence: | 
Her heart is but o'er-charg'd ; ſhe will recover. | 
Tun Paulina and ladies with. Hermione: 
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'Beſeech you, tenderly apply to her 
Some remedies for life. Apollb, pardon 
My great Prophaneneſs gainſt thine Oracle! 
Illi reconcile me to Poliæenes, 
New woo my Queen, recal the good Camillo; 
(Whom I proclaim a man of Truth, of Mercy), 
For being tranſported by my jealoufies 
To bloody thoughts and to revenge, I choſe 
Camillo for the Miniſter, to poiſon 
My friend Polixenes; which had been done, 
But that the good mind of Camillo tardied | 
My ſwift Command; tho? I with death, and with 
Reward, did threaten, and encourage him, 
Not doing it, and being done; he (moſt humane, 
And fill d with Honour) to my kingly Gueſt 
Unclaſp'd my practice, quit his fortunes here, 
Which you knew great, and to the certain hazard 
Of all incertainties himſelf commended, 
war than * 2 Ab * he gliſters 

my uſt ! ow his Pi 
Does my deeds make the blacker ! 25 


Enter Paulina. 


Pau. Woe the while! 
O, cut my lace, leſt my heart, cracking it, 
Lord. What fit is this, good lady? | 
Pau. What ſtudied torments, Tyrant, haſt for me 
What wheels? racks ? fires? what flaying ? boiling E 


In leads, or oils ? what old, or newer, torture 
Muſt I receive? whoſe every word deſerves 

To taſte of thy moſt worſt. Thy Tyranny 
Together working with thy Jealoufies, 
(Fancies too weak. for boys, WR ee 28. 10 5 
'ar girls of nine!) O, think, what they have done, 
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ud then run mad, indeed ; ſtark mad, for all 
Thx by-gane foaleries were but ſpices of it. 


is 
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That thou betray'dſt Po/ixenes, *twas nothing; (8) 
That did but ſhew thee of a Soul inconſtant, 
And damnable ingrateful : nor was't much, 
Thou would'ſt have poiſon'd good Camilli's honour, 
To have him kill a King: poor treſpaſſes, 


More monſtrous ſtanding by; whereof I reckon - * 

— The caſting forth to crows thy baby- daughter, 7th 
— To be, or none, or little; tho? a devil ; f 
1 Would have ſhed water out of fire, ere don't: al 
| Nor is't directly laid to thee, the death 10 
Of the young Prince, whoſe honourable thoughts Thi 

(Thoughts high for one ſo tender) cleft the heart, To 


'That could conceive a groſs and fooliſh Sire 
Blemiſh'd his gracious Dam: this is not, no, At 
Laid to thy anfwer ; but the laſt, O lords, 


When I have ſaid, cry, woe ! the Queen, the Queen,— . 

2 arg! nt == deareſt, creature's dead; and vengeance Ml fir 
£3 Lhe 4 of „„ b : j 
Not dropt down yet. — 
Tord. The higher Powers forbid! III 


Pau. I ſay, ſhe's dead: Il ſwear't: if word, nor oath, W.W 


Prevail not, 7 and ſee: if you can bring Ar 
Tincture or luſtre in her lip, her eye, N 

Heat outwardly, or breath within, I'll ſerve you W 
As I would do the Gods. But, O thou tyrant! T 
Do not repent theſe things; for they are heavier Mr, 
Than all thy woes can ftir : therefore betake thee 0 


To nothing but Deſpair. . A thouſand knees, T 
Ten thoufand years together, naked, faſting, - 0 
Upon a barren mountain, anc. till winter r 
In ſtorm perpetual, could not move the Gods 8. 
(8) That then betray dſt Polixenes,” twas Nething; 
That did but ſhew hee, of a Fool, inconſtant, 1 
| And damnable ingrateful.] 1 have ventur'd at a flight Al- 
teration here, againſt the Authority of all the Copies. It is 
certainly too giofs and blunt in Paulina, tho? She might im- 
peach the King of Fooleries in ſome of his paſt Actions and 
Conduct, to call him downtight a Fool. And it is much more 
pardonable in her to arraign his Morals, and the Qualities of 
his Mind, than rudely to call him Idiot to his Face, 


To 
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Jo look that way thou wert. 
Leo. Go on, go on: 
Thou canſt not ſpeak too much 114 qed 
All tongues to talk their bittereſt. - 
Lord. Say no more; : 
e e goes, you have made funk © 
th' boldneſs of your ſpeech. 33 
Pau. I am ſorry for't. | 
All faults I make, when I mall come to e as, 
do repent : alas, I've ſhew'd too much 
The raſhneſs of a woman; he is touch'd — 
To th noble heart. What's gone, and what's paſt help, 
Should be paſt grief. Do not receive afflictio n 
At my petition, I beſeech you; rather . 
Let me be puniſh'd, that have minded you ; 
Of what you ſhould forget. Now, good my liege, | 
vir, royal Sir, forgive a fooliſh woman ; | 
The love I -bore your Queen— lo, fool again 
I'll ſpeak of her no more, nor of your children: 
Ill not remember you of my own lord, | 
Who is loſt too, vhs you your en to . 
And PII ſay nothing. 
Leo. Thou didſt ſpeak but well, 
When moſt the truth ; which I receive much bans 
Than to be pitied of thee. Pr'ythee, bring me 
To the dead bodies of my Queen and ſon; _ 
One Grave ſhall be for both. Upon them ſhall | 
The cauſes of their death appear unto | 
Our ſhame perpetual ; once a day I'll viſit = 
The Chappel where they lye, and tears, ſhed there, 
Shall be my recreation. So long as nature 1 
Will bear up with this exerciſe, ſo long 
I daily vow to uſe it. Come, and lead me * 2 
- 1. To theſe ſorrows. [Exeunt. 


s of | 2 0 
$0 SCENE 
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80 E NE changes to Tolima! A defart Country 


The heav'ns with that we have in hand are angry, 
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the Sea at a little diflance. 


Enter me with a' Child, and a Mariner. 
nt. aaa mein, our ſhip hath tou 


The deſarts of Babenis ? r 

Mar. Ay, my lord; and fear, 
We've landed in ill time: the akies look grimly, 
And threaten preſent bluſters. In my conſcience, 


And frown upon's. 
Ant. Their ſacred wills be done! get thee aboard, 
Look to thy bark, Il nat be long before 
I call upon thee. 
Mar. Make your beſt haſte, and go not 


Too far i't 1 0 'tis like to be loud weather, Tt 


Beſides, this place is famous for the creatures W 

Of prey, that keep upon't. | 

| . ( 3 | | 1 A A1 

1 11 rollow nöd. X i | Tm 

Mar. I'm glad at heart T, 

To be fo rid e th' buſineſs. | (Exit. WW Bi 
Ant. Come, poor babe; T 


I have heard, but not believ'd, the ſpirits of the dead Wn 

May walk again; if ſuch thing be, thy mother W 7 

1 for ne er was dream T 

So like a waking, To me comes a creature, mV 

Sometimes her head on one fide, ſome another, | 

I never ſaw a veſſel of like ſorrow 

So jfill'd, and ſo re, the das z in pure white robes, 

Like very ſanctity, ſhe did approach 

My cabin where I lay ; thrice bow'd before me, 

And, um, pany Yo begin ſome 2 her eyes 
Became two ſpouts; t, anon 

Did this 6 ＋ from = M — Antigonus, 

« Since fate, againſt thy better diſpoſition, 

4 Hath made thy perſon. for the thrower- out 

5 ——— according to thine oath, 


mg MF.  - —— — — — 


« Places 


r PP 
F 9 * . bY A : 


N22 are in a Figs babe 
Thees weep, ye it crying; 
6 [ counted & for ever and ever, Perdita, 
ythee, call't. For this ungentle buſineſe, 

— hore any Took, thou ne er ſhalt ſee 5 
y wiſe Pauling more. d fo, ans: 
the melted into air. A ffrighted much, 
[did in time collect myſelf, and thought | 
This was ſo, and no lumber : Dreams are toys, | 
Yet for this once, yea, ſuperſtitioufly, 

+ | MWinilbe ſquar'd b 24 J do believe, 
er mione hath ſuffer'd death; and that 
Hxllo would, this being indeed the iſſue 
Of Polixencs, it ſhould here be laid, 
Fither for life or death, upon the earth 
Of its right father. Bloſſom, ſpeed thee well! 
[Loying down the child. 
There lye, and there thy charaRer : there theſe, 


ountyy 


7; 


And ll re reſt thine. The ſtorm begins ;—Poor wretch, 
That for thy motner's fault art thus 'd | 

To loſs, and what may follow, (weep I cannot, 

But my heart bleeds : and moſt accurſt am I 

To be by oath enjoin'd to this.) Farewel ! 

The day frowns more and more ; thou art like to have 
A lullaby too rough: I never ſaw ) 
The heav'ns ſo dim by day. A favage clamour ! 

Well may I get aboard! this is the chace ; 

lam ener over. [Exit, purſued by « bear. 


5 ner an old Shepherd. 


\ Chep. 1 would there were no age 
thre and twenty, or that youth would fleep out the reſt: 
for there is nothing in the betveex but etting wenches 
with child, wronging the ancientry, 
lark you now !|— would any but theſe 
neten, and two and twenty, hunt — They 
have fcar'd away two of my beſt ſh » which, I fear, 
le wolf will ſooner find than the 1 ; if any where 
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Flick may if fortune pleaſe, bat. booed thes, pretty | 
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heads ian. 


— 


not 9 yet I can read waiting · ge man in th 


Pity, yet I'll tarry till my fon come: hs hollow d bi 


| ralk on when thou art dead and rotten, come hither 


5 times to ſee em, and not to ſee em: now the ſhip boring 


- and the bear mock'd him; both roaring ny As > 
ys or weather. | 


LEY 
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I have them, '(%is- by the ſea- ſide, brouzing of i 


Good lack, an't be ts will! what have we ed 
[Taking up the child. J Mercy on's, a bearne! a y, 


pretty a boy, or a x child, Þ | wonder! A Pre 
one, a very pretty one; ſure,” Tome "ſcape: tho l at 


ſca This has been ſome ſtair- work, ſome trunk 
wor „ ſome behind-door- work: they were warmer th; 
got this, than the poor thing 1 is here. I'll take it up fo 


even now 3 Whoa, ho-hoa! 


Eater Clown, 


Cl. Hilo 1a. 
Shep. What, art ſo near? if thou'lt ſee a thing t 


What ail'ſt thou, man? 

Che. J have ſeen two ſuch ſights, by fea and by land 
but I am not to ſay, it is a ſea; for it is now the sky 
8 the firmament and i it you cannot Loo a bode | 

ISS 
Shep. Why, -boy, n 85 

Ch. 1 ms you did but ſee how it chafes, how if 
rages, how it takes up the ſhore ; but that's not to the 
point; oh, the moſt piteous cry of the poor ſouls, ſome 


the moon with her main-maſt, and anon ſwallow'd wit 
yeſt and froth, as you'd thruſt a cork into a hogſhead, 
And then for the land ſervice, — to ſee how the Bear 
tore out his ſhoulder- bone, how he cry'd to me for help, 
and ſaid, his name was Autigonur, 2 nobleman. But to 
make an end of the ſhip, to ſee how the ſea flap. dn - 
nd it. But firſt,” how the poor ſouls roar'd, and the 
mock'd them. And how the poor gentleman roar'd, 


- Shep. Name of mercy, when was this, boy ? 
Ch. Now, now, T have not wink'd ſince I ſaw theſe 
gebe; the men are not yet cold under water, nor the 
enen the ä he's at 95 
9) Shep. 
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00 Shep. Would, I had been by to have help'd the 
hleman. 1 To” ; 1 | : BE 
ch I would, you had been by the ſhip-fide, to have 
85 rs 
b hor. Now bleſs thyſelf ; thou meet'ſt with things 
bing, 1 with things new. born. Here's a fight for thee ; 
& thee, a bearing-cloth for a ſquire's child ! look thee 


: « 
* 


me changling: open't; what's within, boy? 
cuth are forgiven you, you're well to live. Gold! all 


ing u 5. Tnis is. fai 
ſ 


f re hungry: if there be any of him left, I'll bury it. 
Yo Shep. That's a good deed. If thou may'ſt diſcern by 


d witt | (5) Shep. Would, 1 bad been by to hive help'd the old Men.) 


rſhead, Tho! all the printed Copies concur in this reading, I am per- 
e Bear faded, we ought to reftore, Nobleman. The Shepherd knew 


xcthing of Antigonns's Age; beſides, the Clown had juft told 


peaking of him, calls him the Gentleman. 


-oar'd, given von, you're well to live. Gold! all Gold!) This the Clown 


an theWſiys upon his opening his Fardel, and diſcovering the Wealth 


in it, But this is no Reaſon why he ſhould call his Father a 
nad old Man. I have ventur'd to correct in the Text. Ton re 


theſe made 0/4 Man: i. e. your Fortune's made by this ad ventiti- 
r we Treaſure, 8g enn Poet, in 6 Number of other Paſſages, . 


- that 


Heavy matters, heavy matters ! but look thee 


re; take up, take up, boy, open't; ſo, let's ſee: it 
told me, I ſhould be rich by the fairies. This is 


(10) C/o. You're a made old man; if the fins of rohr: 


gold, boy, and will prove ſo. Up 
ith it, keep it cloſe: home, home, the next way. We 
we lucky, boy; and to be ſo ſtill, requires nothing but 
keene. Let my ſheep go: come, good boy, the next 


Go you the next way with your. findings, I'II go 
| ble if the Bear be gone from the gentleman; and how 
much he hath eaten: they are never curſt but when they 


bis Father, that he ſaid, his Name was .Antigonus a Nobleman, ' 
ind no leſs than three times in this ſhort Scene, the Clown, - 


(10) Tow're a mad old Man; if the Sins of your youth are for- 
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that which is left of him, what he is, fetch me to U: 
fight of him. 11 | 
Ch. Marry, will I; and you ſhall help to put kin 

1th' ground. 8555 | 


Shep. 'Tis a lucky day, boy, and we'll do good dee 
on't. | 29 [Exe 
Enter Time, as Chorus. 


Time. I, that pleaſe ſome, try all, both joy ad 
Of good and bad, that mask and unfold error ; (11) 
Now take upon me, in the name of Time, 

To uſe my wings. Impute it not a crime 

To me, or my ſwift paſſage, that I ſlide 

O'er ſixteen years, and leave the growth untry'd 
Of that wide gap; fince it is in my power 

To o'erthrow law, and in one ſelf-born hour 

To plant and o'erwhelm cuſtom. Let me paſs 
The ſame J am, ere ancient'ſt order was, 

Or what is now receiv d. I witneſs to 

The times, that brought them in; ſo ſhall I do 
To th freſheſt things now reigning, and make ſtale 
The gliſtering of this preſent, as my tale 
Now ſeems to it: your patience this allowi 

I turn my glaſs; and give my ſcene ſuch growing, 
As you had flept between. Leontes leaving 

Th' effects of his fond jealouſies, ſo grieving 
That he ſhuts up himſelf; imagine me, 

Gentle ſpeQators, that I now may be 

In fair Bohemia ; and remember well, 

I mention here a ſon o'th* King's whom Florize! 
I now name to you; and with ſpeed fo pace 

To ſpeak of Perdita, now grown in grace 


( 
0 


(21) = That make and wnfold Error.} This does not in 
my Opinion take in the Poet's Thought. Time does not 
male miſtakes, and diſcover them, at different ConjuaRutes 
but the Poet means, that Time often for a Seaſon covers Errors, 
which he afterwards diſplays and brings to Light. 1 chuſe thete- 
fore to read; OY 

— — that maske «nd unfold Error, 


2 E Fra. = EE _ - 


Equal 


xeunt 
and 
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al with wondring. What of her enſues, | 
n *. 
known, when tis brought . Aſhepherd's . 
{what to her adheres, which follows after, l 
i argument of time ; of this allow, 

Fever you have ſpent time worſe ere now: 

never, yet that Time himſelf doth ſay, 

le wiſhes earneſtly, you never may. [Exit. 


ASD. -. WF... 
3 , s of 


Enter Polixenes and Camillo. 
PoLIXENES. | 


Pray thee, good Camille, be no more importunate ; 
I's a nes Boot denying thee any thing, a death to. 

Cam. It is fifteen years ſince I ſaw my country ; 
though I have for the moſt been aired abroad, I 
deſne to lay my bones there. Beſides, the penitent King, 
my maſter, hath ſent for me; to whoſe feeling ſorrows 
I might be ſome allay, or I o'erween to think ſo, which 
s another ſpur to my departure. | 

Pal. As thou lov'ſt me, Camillo, wipe not out the reſt. 
o thy ſervices by leaving me now; the need I have of 
thee, thine own goodneſs hath made: better not to have - 
had thee, than thus to want thee. Thou having made me 
buſineſſes, which none, without thee, can {ſufficiently 
manage, muſt either ſtay to execute them thy ſelf, or 
take away with thee the very ſervices thou haſt done; 
which if 1 have not enough conſider'd, (as too much I 
cannot,) to be more thankful to thee ſhall be my ſtudy ; 
and my profit therein, the heaping friendſhips. Of that 
fatal country Sicilia, pr'ythee, ſpeak no more; whoſe 
very naming puniſhes me with the remembrance of that 

penitent, 
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penitent, as thou call him, and reconciled King my 
| — whoſe loſs of his moſt precious Queen and chi 
dren are even now to be afreſh lamented. Say to me 
when ſaw'ſt. thou the Prince Horixel my ſon? Kine 
are no leſs unhappy, their iſſue not being gracious, than 
they are in loſing them, when they have approved thei 
virtues, „ 3 | 
Cam. Sir, it is three days fince I ſaw the Prince 
what his happier affairs may be, are to me unknown 
but I have (miſſingly] noted, he is of late much retired 
from court, and is leſs frequent to his princely exerciſe 
than formerly he hath appear'd. _ 
Pol. I have conſider d ſo much, Camilh, and with 
ſome care ſo far, that I have eyes under my ſervice, 
_ which look upon his removedneſs; from whom I have 
this intelligence, that he is ſeldom from the houſe of 2 
moſt homely ſhepherd ; a man, they ſay, that from very 
. nothing, and beyond the imagination of his neighbour, 
is grown into an unſpeakable eſtate. 
Tam. I have heard, Sir, of ſuch a man, who hath 2 
daughter of moſt rare note; the report of her is ex- 
tended more than can be thought to begin from ſuch a 


—_— | 

Pol. (12) That's likewiſe a of my intelligence; 
and, I fear, the Engle that plucks our ſon thither. Thou 
malt accompany us to the place, where we will (not ap- 


(12) That's likewiſe part of my Intelligence; but, 1 fear the 


” Angle that plucks our Con thither,) The disjunctive here, I think, 


makes ſtark Nonſence of the Context: and the Editors have 
palm'd an Alluſion in the Word Angle, which ſeems foreign to 
the Senſe of the Paſſage. As, before, in the Taming of the 
Shrew, Angel is miſtakenly put for Engle : ſo, I ſuſpe&, Angle, 
by the ſame eaſy Corruption, is here. I have there prov'd the 
Uſe and Meaning of the Word. V1! proceed biiefly to juſtify 
the Emendation I have here made, by ſhewing how naturally it 
falls in with the Senſe we ſhould expect. Camillo had juſt told 
the King, he had heard of ſuch a Shepherd, and of a Daughter 
he had of moſt rare Note, A, replies the King, that's a Part 
of my Intelligence too; and, 1 fear, [that Daughter is] the Siren, 
the Decoy, the Invitation, that plucks eur Son thither. : 
TT, pearing 
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ring what we are) have ſome queſtion with the ſhep- 
from whoſe fimplicity, I think it not uneaſie to 
the cauſe of my ſon's reſort thither. Pr'ythee, be 


wy preſent — in this buſineſs, and lay aſide the 
houghts of &. 


WIE. .. . : 
Cam. I willingly obey your command. 


Fol. My beſt Camillo—we muſt diſguiſe our ſelves. - 


8e a | LExcunt. 
SCENE changes to the Country. 
| Enter Autolicus finging. | 
HEN daffadils begin to peere, 
W With Lagb ! the doxy over the dale, 
We, then comes in the faveet ot year ; 
For the red blood reigns in the winter's pale. 
The white ſheet bleaching on the _ | 
With, hey ! the feweet birds, O they fing ! 
Doth ſet my pugging tooth on edge: „ ena - 
For @ quart of ale is a diſh for a king. 
Ve lart, that tirra-lyra chaunts, 
. With, hey! with, hey! the ibruſb and the jay: 
Are ſummer ſongs for me and my aunts, 
_ While aue lie tumbling in the hay. : 
I have ſerved Prince Florize/, and in my time wore 
three-pile, but now I am out of ſervice. | 
But hall go mourn for that, my dear? 
The pale moon ſhines by night : | 
' And wwhen I wander here and there, 
T then do go moſt right. 
ff tinkers may have leave to live, 
And bear the ſow-skin budget ; 
Then my account I well may give, 
And in the flocks avouch it. 8 
My traffick is ſheets; when the kite builds, look to leſſer 
innen. My father nam'd me Autolicus, being litter d 
mder Mercury; who, as I am, was likewiſe a ſnapper- 
up of uncanſider'd trifles: with die and drab, I pur- 
'd this capariſon; and my revenue is the filly cheat. 
Gallows, and knock, are too powerful on the high-way ; 
N beating 
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| Ch. Let me fee, — Every eleven weather tods, every 
tod yields pound and odd ſhilling ; fifteen hundred ſhom, 


what comes the wool too? Yo 
Aut. If the ſprindge hold, the cock's mine. 


Ch. I cannot do't without compters. Let 2 
what am I to buy for our ſheep-ſhearing feaſt, three 
pound of ſugar, five pound of currants, rice what 
will this fiſter of mine do with rice? but my father hath 
made her miſtreſs of the feaſt, and ſhe lays it on. She 
hath made me four and twenty noſe-gays for the ſhear. 
ers; three-man ſong-men all, and very good ones, but 
they are moſt of them means and baſes; but one Puritan 
among them, and he fings pſalms to horn-pipes. I 
muſt have ſaffron to colour the warden- pies, mace 
dates none that's out of my note: nutmegs, 
ſevens a race or two of ginger, but that I may beg; 
four pound of prunes, and as many raiſins o'th' ſun. 

Aut. Oh, war's * x 
BE 19} den nn. 
50, Ch. I'th' name of m ins 1 . - | 
Aut. Oh, help me, help me: pluck but off theſe rags, 

Ch. Alack, poor. ſoul, thou haſt need of more rags 
to lay on thee, rather than have theſe of 

Aut. Oh, Sir, the loathſomneſs of them offends me, 
more than the ftripes I have receiv'd, which are mighty 
ones, and millions. . | 
Ch. Alas, poor man! a million of beating may come 
c nf. pen 2; os 
Aut. I am robb'd, Sir, and beaten; my mony and 
apparel ta en from me, and theſe deteſtable things put 


%%%“, led 1he fur 9 

Cle. What, by a horſe- man, or a footman ? 
Au. A footman, ſweet Sir, a footman. 

2335 4 | 7 d | . Cu. 


Py 


K. 


"Me eee Fr 25 


Wo bows deed, he ſhould be a foot-man, by the gar- 
＋ nents he hath leſt with thee; If this be a ee / 
gut N 2 me thy W . 


1 He bim « f 
ay Aut. Oh! good Sir, tenderly, cht“ A. avg. 1 
om, I Ch. Alas, poor foul. © 
| Aut. O good Sir, ſoftly, good Sire 1 fear Sir, my 
2 foulder-blade is out. 
4a 1 750 Sir, ſoft] ha 
ee, Aut. y, ir; ir, oftly; you ha! 
hre I ame me a charitable office. 7 5 
an 2 Doſt lack any mony? T have, a little mony for | 
Sde W7 No, good ſweet Sir; no, I beſeech you, Sir; I _ 
eb. e a kinſman not paſt 1 uarters of a . uy 1 
anto whom I was going; I ſh there have mony, or 
wy thing I want: offer me no mony, I pray yous that 
kills my heart. ed; 
| Ch. What manner of fellow was he, that robb'd you? 
Aut. A fellow, Sir, that I have known to go about 
yith trol-my-dames : I knew him once a ſervant of 
the prince; I cannot tell, good Sir, for which of his 
yirtues it was, but he was certainly whipp'd out of the 
court, 
Ch. His vices; you would ſay 5 there's no virtue 
whpp'd-out of the court; they cheriſh it to make it fay- 
there, and yet it will no more but abiddeQ. 
Aut. Vices I would ſay, Sir. I know this man well; 
he hath been ſince an ape-bearer, then a proceſs-ſerver, 
la bailif; then bs a d a motion of the pr 
in, and married a ti it 1 ony pda 
my land and living 1 having flown over many 
kaviſh profeſions he ſeed only ina rogue; ſome-call 
Nen life, de. 
| Out u r — 
L mo 9 5 80 be my pig 
Very true, Sir; he, Sir, he; bende og 
hx pur me l thi apparel. F 
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5 Cb. Not a more cowardly rogue in all Bobemia; if 


7 A 


you had but look d bi , and ſpit at him, he'd have run. | fa 


| J At. I muſt confels to you, Sir, Iam no fighter; 1 Dig 
| am falſe of heart that way, and that he knew, I warrant I To 


Ch. How do you now? 2 
Aut. Sweet Sir, much better than I was; I can ſtand, MW WI 
- and walk; I will even take my leave of you, and pace I Th 


; ſoftly towards my kinſman's. ol ] 
Cl. Shall I bring thee-on thy way? To 

Aut. No, good -fac'd Sir; no, ſweet Sir. Ha 
Cu. Then, farewel, I muſt go to buy ſpices for our M To 


Thorp hearing: SS Exit. $h 
ut. Proſper you, ſweet Sir! | Your purſe is not hot MW H 
enough to purchaſe your ſpice. I'll be with you at MW Vi 

— our ſheep- ſhearing too: if I make not this cheat MW Sb 
| brin out another, and the ſhearers prove ſheep, let MW TI 
me be unroll'd, and my name put into the book of M 


virtue! N 
„e on, e , e nb way, © 1 
| - 2 . bent the flile-a. my | 4 

A merry heart goes all the day, ; wn. 
Your ſad tires in a mile. a. | [Exit As 

50 EN E, the Projjett of @ Shopherd« Cate, 
TELE Enter Florizel and Perdita. 4 


Fu. THESE your unuſual weeds to each part of you N 

. 5&6 Do give a life: no ſhepherdeſs, but Flora y 

Peering in April's front. This your ſheep-ſhearing 0 

Is as a meetin of the petty gods, 8 5 0 

And you the Queen on t. 0 
Per. Sir, my gracious lord, 

To chide at your extreams it not becomes me: 0 
| it | Oh pardon, that I name them : your high ſelf, 
1 Ibe gracious mark o'th' land, you have obſcur'd V 

T 
Q 
M 


: With a ſwain's wearin ; and me, poor lowly maid my 
1 Moſt goddeſs-like prank'd up. But that our feaſts 
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n. n erer meſs have folly, and the feeders : 
I Digeſt it with a cuſtom, I ſhould bluſh | 
ant W To ſee you fo attired; ſworn, I * | _ 
To-ſhew myſelf a glaſs. F 
Fl. I bleſs the time, 5 
nd, When my good falcon made her light TY 
pace W Thy father's ground. 
Per. Now Fove afford you cauſe! - 
Jo me the difference forges dread, your greatneſs 
Hath not been us'd to fearz even now 1 tremble 
our MW To think, your father, by ſome accident, 
it. Should paſs this way, as you did: oh, the fates? 
t hot W How would he look, to fee his work, fo noble, 
u at Sar bound up! what would he ſay ! or how 
cheat d I in theſe my borrow'd flaunts behold 
„let The ſternneſs of his preſence? 
k of = Apprehend | 
at Jollity : the Gods we 8 
— their deities to love, have taken 
The ſhapes of beaſts them. Fupiter 
Became a bull, and bellow'd ; the green Nep/uns 
Aram, and bleated ; and the fire-rob'd G , 
Golden Apollo, a poor humble ſwain, 
As I ſeem now. Their transformations 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer, 
| Nor in a way ſo chaſte: fince my deſires 
Run not before mine honour, nor my luſts 
Burn hotter than my faith, 
Per. O, but, dear Sir, 
Your reſolution cannot hold, when tis 
Oppos' d, as it muſt be, by th* power o th King. 
One of theſe two muſt be neceſſities, : 
Which then will ſpeak, that you muſt change this 


urpoſe, 
Or Im I. 
Flo. T houdeareſt Perdita, 5 
With theſe forc'd thoughts, I pr 'ythee, darken not 
The mirth o'th* feaſt ;- or I'll be thine, my fair, þ 
Or not my father's. For I cannot be 
Mine own, nor any thing 1 any, if 


1 . 


r 
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I be not thine. To this I am moſt conſtant, 

Tho? deſtiny ſay no. Be merry, (Gentle,) 

_ _  Strangle ſuch thoughts as theſe, with any thing 

That you behold the while. Your gueſts are coming: 
Lift up your countenance, as *twere the day i 

Of celebration of that nuptial, which _ 

We two have ſworn ſhall come. | 

Per. O uy fortune, 
Stand you auſpicious ! 


Enter Shepherd, Clown, Mopla, Dorcas, Servant; z 
"_ __ - with Polixenes and Camillo difeuis'd. 


Flo. See, your gueſts approach; . 
Addreſs yourſelf to entertain them ſprightly, 
And let's be red with mirth. . 

3 Fie, daughter; when my old wife liv'd, upon 
This day ſhe was both pantler, butler, cook, 

Both dame and ſervant; welcom'd all, ſerv'd all; 
Would ſing her ſong, and dance her turn; now here 
At upper end o'th' table, now i th middle: Y 

On his ſhoulder, and his; her face o' fire 4 
With labour; and the thing ſhe took to quench it 
She would to each one ſip. Vou are retired, | 
As if you were a feaſted one, and not | / 
"The hoſteſs of the meeting: pray you, bid 
'Theſe unknown friends to's welcome, for it is 
A way to make us better friends, more known, 
Come, quench your bluſhes, and preſent your ſelf 
That which you are, miſtreſs o'th* feaſt, Come on, 
And bid us welcome to your ſheep-ſhearing, 
- As your good flock ſhall proſper. 5 3 
Per. Sirs, welcome. [To Pol. and Cam. 
It is my father's will, I ſhould take on me 

The hoſteſsſhip o'th' day; you're welcome, Sirs. 

Give me thoſe flowers there, Dorcas. —— Reverend Sir, 

For you there's roſemary and rue, theſe | 
Seeming and ſavour all the winter long: Ret. 

Grace and remembrance be unto you bot, - 
And welcome to our ſhearing! e 
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Pol. Shepherdeſs, aha | 

A fair one are you,) well you fit our ages 

With lower of er: 5 2 0 — 
Per. Sir, the year growing ancient, 

Not yet on ſummer's death, nor on the birtn 

Of trembling winter, the faireſt flowers o'th' ſeaſon 

Are our carnations, and ſtreak d pilly-flowers, 

Which ſome call nature's baſtards : of that kind 

Our ruſtick garden's barren, and I care not 


87 


Jo get flips of them. | - 
ns; Pol. Wherefore, gentle maiden, | 
Do you negle& them? ; 


Per. For I have heard it ſaid, | 
There is an art, which in their piedeneſs ſhares 
With great creating nature, | 

Pol. Say, there be; 

Yet nature is made better by no mean, | 
But nature makes that mean; ſo over that art, 
Which, you ſay, adds to nature, is an art 
That nature makes; you ſee, ſweet maid, we marry 
A gentler ſcyon to the wildeſt ſtock ; | £5 
And make conceive a bark of baſer kind 
| By bud of nobler race. This is an art, 
| Which does mend nature, change it rather; but 
;The art it ſelf is nature. 
Per. So it is. | 
Pol. Then make your garden rich in gilly-flowers, 
And do not call them baſtards, | 10 

Per. I'll not put 5 
The dibble in earth, to ſet one ſlip of them: 

No more than, were I painted, I would wiſh . 

his youth ſhould ſay, twere well; and only therefore 

Cam. WW Defire to breed by me. Here's flowers for you : 
Hot lavender, mints, ſavoury, marjoram, 

be mary-gold, that goes to bed with th' ſun, 
| SU5, And with him riſes, weeping : thoſe are flowers 
Of middle ſummer, and, I think, they are given 
To men of middle age. Y'are very welcome. 

Cam. I ſhould leave grazing, were I of your flock, 
And only live by gazing. 
— 4. 


Pl Per. 
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Per. Out, alas! 
You'd be ſo lean, that blaſts of Fanuary 


L. E. 


Would _ Ax through and through. Now, my faire 1 

. riend, VVV 

I would, I had ſome flowers o'th' ſpring, that might : 

Become your time of day ; and yours, and yours, Y 

That wear upon your virgin-branches yet | 

Your maiden-heads growing: O Proſerpina, þ 

For the flowers now, that, frighted, thou let'ſt fall 4 

From Dis's waggon! daffadils, | y 

'That come before the ſwallow dares, and take 7 

'The winds of March with beauty ; violets dim, 

But ſweeter than the lids of Funo's eyes, 

Or Cytherea's breath ; pale ne R 

That die unmarried, ere they can behold 5 
EA, Bright Phebus in his ſtrength; (a malady 1 

Mott incident to maids ;) bold oxlips, and 

The crown-umperial ; lillies of all Einds, 5 1 

The flower-de-lis being one. O, theſe I lack 1 


'Ta make you garlands of, and, my ſweet friend, 
To ſtrow him o'er and o'er. | 


Flo. What? like a coarſe ? 

Per. No, like a bank, for love to lie and play on; 
Not like a coarſe ; or if, —not to be buried 
But quick, and in mine arms. Come, take your flowers; 
Methinks, I play as I have ſeen them do 
In whitſon paſtorals: ſure, this robe of mine 
Does change my diſpoſition, + 
Flo. What you do, och, 

Still betters what is done. When you ſpeak, (ſweet) 
I'd have you do it ever; when you ſing, 

I'd have you buy and fell ſo; ſo, give alms; 

Pray, fo; and for the ord'ring your affairs, 

To ſing them too. When you do dande, I wiſh you 

A wave o'th* ſea, that you might ever do 

Nothing but that; move ſtill, {ill ſo, 

And own no other function. Each your doing, 

So ſingular in each particular, 

Crowns what you're doing in the preſent deeds, 

That all your acts are Queens. 


Per. 


Per, 
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Per. O Doricles, 
Your praiſes are too large; but that your youth - © 
And the true blood, which peeps forth fairly through it, 
Do plainly give you out an unſtain'd ſhepherd ; 
With wiſdom I might fear, my Doricles, 
You woo'd me the falſe way. 

Fl. I think, you have | 
As little skill to fear, as I have purpoſe 


Jo put you to't, But, come; our dance, I pray; 


Your hand, my Perdita ; ſo turtles pair, 
That never mean to part. : 
Per. I'll ſwear for em. ; 
Pol. This is the prettieſt low-born laſs, that ever 
Ran on the green-ſord ; nothing ſhe does, or ſeems, 
But ſmacks of ſomething greater than her ſelf, 
Too noble for this place. 
Cam. He tells her ſomething, (13) 
That makes her blood look out: good ſooth, ſhe is 
The Queen of curds and-cream. | 
Ch. Come on, ftrike up. | 
Dor. Mopſa muſt be your miſtreſs ; marry, garlick to 
mend her kiſſing with 
Mop. Now, in good time! 
Clo. Not a word, a word; we ſtand upon our man- 
ners; come, ſtrike up. | 1 | 


Here a dance of Shepherds and Shepherdefſes. 


Pol. Pray, good ſhepherd, what fair ſwain is this, 
Who dances with your daughter? | 


(13) — He tells her Something, | 
That makes her Bleed look on't.] Thus all the old Edi- 
tions corruptedly, 1 dare ſay, I have reſtor'dthe true Reading; 
andthe Meaning muſt be this. The Prince tells her Something, 
that calls the Blood up into her Cheeks, and makes ber bluſh, She, but 
4 little before, uſes a like Expreſſion to deſcribe the Prince's 
Sincerity, which appear'd in the honeſt Blood riſing on his Face, 
Tour Praiſes are too large ; but that your Touth 
And the true Blood, which peeps forth fairly through it, 
De plainly give 270 out an unſtain? d Shepherd, 


Ns. _: 
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Shep. They call him Doricles, and he boaſts himſelf 
To have a worthy feeding; but I have it 
Upon his own report, and I believe it: | 
He looks like ſooth ; he ſays, he loves my daughter, 
I think fo too; for never gaz d the moon 
Upon the water, as he'll ftand and read | 
As *twere my daughter's eyes: and, to be plain, 
F think, there is not half a kiſs to chuſe f 
Who loves another beſt. 3 
Pol. She dances featly. {pag 
Shep. So ſhe does any thing, tho' I report it 
That ſhould be filent ; if young Doricles 
Do light upon her, ſhe ſhall bring him That 
Which he not dreams of. 


Enter a Servant. 


Ser. O maſter, if you did but hear the pedler at the 
door, you would never dance again after a tabor and 
pipe: no, the bag-pipe could not move you; he ſings 
feveral tunes, faſter than you'll tell mony; he utters 
them as he had eaten ballads, and all mens” ears grew to 
his tunes. | 

Ch. He could never come better ; he ſhall come in; 
I love a ballad but even too well, if it be doleful matter 
merrily ſet down; or a very pleaſant thing indeed, and 

ſung lamentably. | 

Ser. He hath ſongs for man, or woman, of all ſizes; 
no milliner can ſo fit his cuſtomers with gloves : he has 

the prettieſt love-ſongs for maids, ſo without bawdry, 
(which is ſtrange) with ſuch delicate burthens of dil-do's 
and fa-ding's : jump her and thump. her: and where Wl ti 
ſome ſtretch-mouth'd raſcal would, as it were, mean.mik WW it 
chief, and break a foul gap into the matter, he makes g 
the maid to anſwer, Whoop, do me no harm, good man ; 
puts him off, {lights him, with Whoop, do me no harm, co 
gaod man. 

Pol. 'This is a brave fellow. 5 be 

Ch. Believe me, thou talkeſt of an admirable-con- 
ceited fellow; has he any unbraided wares ? be 

Ser. He hath ribbons of all the colours i'th' rainbow; . 


points, 
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If nts, more than all the lawyers in Bohemia can learnedly 
ndle, though they come to him by the groſs ; inkles, 
caddifſes, cambricks, lawns ; why, he ſings them over, 
5 25 they were Gods and Goddeſſes; you would think a 
mock were a ſhe- angel, he ſo chants to the ſleeve-hand, 
and the work about the ſquare on't. 25 
Ch. Pr'ythee, bring him in; apd let him approach, 
ſinging. | | | | | 
"ug Forewarn him, that he uſe no ſcurrilous words 
in's tunes. : | . 2 | 
Ch. You have of theſe pedlers that have more in em 
than you'd think, ſiſter. FRED 
Per. Ay, good brother, or go about to think. 


Enter Autolicus ſnging. 


Lawn as white as driven ſnow, 
Cyprus black as e er was crow 3 
Gloves as faveet as damask roſes, 
Masks for faces and for noſes ; 
Bugle-braceltts, neck-lace amber, 
Perfume for a lady's chamber : 
Golden quoifs, and flomachers, 

For my lads to give their dears : 
Pins, and poaking-flicks of fleel, 
What maids lack from head to heel : 
Come buy of me, come: come buy, come bay, 
Buy, lads, or elſe your laſſes cry. 

Come buy, &C. | 


ch. If I were not in love with Mep/a, thou ſhould'ſt 
take no mony of me; but being enthralb'd as I am, 
k will alſo be the bondage of certain ribbons and 
LOVES. - „ | 
Mop. I was promis'd them againſt the feaſt, but they 
come not too late now. | | 
Hy * He hath promis'd you more than that, or there 
18. 
con- Mop. He hath paid you all he promis'd you: may 
be, he has paid you more; which will ſhame you to 
bow; Le him again. | | 


— 


” 
/ 
Sa 


Ch, 
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Co. Is there no manners left among maids ? will th 
wear their plackets, where they ſhou}d wear their faces? 
is there not milking-time, when you are going to bed, 

or kill-hole, to whiſtle of theſe ſecrets, 5 

be tittle-tattling before all our gueſts ? *tis well, they 

are whiſpring : clamour your tongues, and not a word 

more. 

Map. J have done: come, you promis'd me a tawdry 
lace, and a pair of ſweet gloves. 

Ch. Have I not told thee how I was cozen'd by the 
way, and loſt all my mony ? 

Aut. And, indeed, Sir, there are cozeners abroad, there. 

fore it behoves men to be wary. | 

rg Fear not thou, man, thou ſhalt loſe nothing 

re. | 155 

Aut. I hope ſo, Sir, for I have about mg many pat. 
cels of charge. 

Cho. What haſt here? ballads ? 

Mop. Pray now, buy ſome ; I love a ballad in print, 
or a life ; for then we are ſure they are true. 

Aut. Here's one to a very doleful tune, how a uſurer's 
wife was brought to bed with twenty mony bags at a 
burthen ; and how. ſfie long' d to eat adders heads, and 
toads carbonado'd. 3 | 
Mop. Is it true, think you? - 

Aut. Very true, and but a month old. 

Dor. — 5 from marrying a uſurer ! | 

Aut. Here's the widwife's name to't, one miſtreſs Tale 
porter, and five or fix honeſt wives that were preſent. 
Why: ſhould I carry lies abroad? 

Map. Pray you now, buy it. 

Ch, Come on, lay it by; and let's firſt ſee more bal- 
ads; we'll buy the other things anon. 

Aut. Here's another ballad; of a fiſh that appear d up- 
on the coaſt, on Yedne/day the fourſcore of April, forty 


_ | thouſand fadom above water, and ſung this ballad againſt 


the hard hearts of maids ; it was thought, ſhe was a we 
man, and was turn'd into a cold fiſh, for-ſhe- would not 
exchange fleſh with one that lov'd her: the ballad is very 
Pitifu), and as true. | 


Der. 


ut you muſt 


wm 4A ww Lc 


rank 
1 wo- 
d not 


very 
Dar. 


tell you. 
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Dor. Is it true too, think you ? 


Aut. Five juſtices hands at it; and witneſſes, more- 


than my pack will hold. 


Ch. Lay it by too: another. 

Aut. This is a merry ballad, but a very pretty one. 
Let's have ſome merry ones. „ 

Aut. Why, this is a paſſing merry one, and to 


the tune of, Tavo maids wooing a man; there's ſcarce a 
maid weſtward, but ſhe ſings it: tis in requeſt, I can 


Mop. We can both ſing it; if thou'lt bear a part, thou. 
ſhalt hear, tis in three parts. | 
Dor. We had the tune. on't a month' ago. 


Aut. | can bear my part; you mult know, tis my 


occupation : have at it with you. 


Aut. Get you hence, for I muſt go, 
* Where it fits not you to know... 
Dor. Whither ? 
Mop. O whither ? 
Dor. Whither * 
Mop. It becomes thy oath full well, 
' Thou to me thy ſecrets tell. 
Dor. Me too, let me go thitber: 
Mop. Or thou goeft to th grange, or mill, 
Dor. J to either, thow deft ill: 
Aut. Neither. 
Dor. What neither ? 
Aut. Neither. 5 
Dor. Thou hafl ſeworn my love to be x 
Mop. Thou haſt fworn it more to me : 


= Then whither goeſt ? ſay, whither ? 


Ca. We'll have this ſong out anon by ourſelves : my 
father and the gentlemen are in ſad talk, and we'll not 


trouble them: come, bring away thy pack after me. 


Wenches, I'll buy for you both: Pedler, let's have the 
firſt choice; follow me, girls. | 
Aut. And you ſhall pay well for em. 

SONG. 


ou 
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N 11 you buy any tape, or lace for your cape, 
My dainty duck, my dear-a ? 


And 25 and thread, any toys for your head 
Of the new'fl, and fin ft, Jin ſi wear-a ? 
Come to the Pedler ; mony's a medler, 
That doth utter all mens ware-a. 


(Ex. Clown, Autolicus, Dorcas, and Mops 


Euter à & rwant. 


Ser. (14) Maſter, there are three goat-herds, three 
Fin! — 4 three neat-herds, and three ſwine-herds, that 
— made themſelves all men of hair, they call them. 
ſelves Saltiers : and they have a dance, which the wenches 
ſay is a gallymaufry of gambols, becauſe they are not 
in't: but they themſelves are o'th' mind, (if it be not 
too rough for ſome, that know little but bowling, it 
will pleaſe plentifully. 

Shep. Away! we'll none on't; here has been too 
much homely foolery already. I know, Sir, we weary 

ou. 
e 4 Pol. You weary thoſe, that refreſh us : *pray, let's ſee 
theſe four-threes of herdſmen. 

Ser. One three of them, by their own report, Sir, 
hath danc'd before the King ; and not the worſt of the 
three but jumps twelve foot and a half by th' ſquare. 

Shep. Leave your prating ; ſince theſe good men are 
Pleas'd, let them come in; Vat quickly now. 


(14) Maſter, there are - three Carters, three Shepherds, thrte 
Neat-herds, and three Swine-herds,] Thus all the printed Copies 
hitherto. Now, in two Speeches after this, theſe are cal!'d 
Four three's of Herdſmen. But could the Carters properly be 
call'd Herd{men ? At leaſt, they have not the final Syllable, 
Herd, in their Names; which, I believe, Shakeſpeare intended, 
all the four three's ſhould have. 1 have therefore gueſs'd that 
he wrote; Mafter, there are three Goat-herds, c. And 


fo, 1 think, we take in the four Species of Cattle uſually 
Here 


three 
that 
hem. 
aches 
e not 
> not 
„) it 


too 
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Here a Dance of twelve Satyr. 
pol. O, father, you'll know more of that hereafter, 
[5 it not too far gone ? tis time to part them; 
He's fimple, and tells much.—How now, fair ſhepherd ?- 
Your heart is full of ſomething, that doth take | 
Your mind from feaſting. Sooth, when I was young, 
And handed love, as you do, I was wont . 
To load my ſhe with knacks: I would have ranſack d 
The pedler's ſilken treaſury, and have pour'd it 
To her acceptance ; you have let him go, 
And nothing marted with him. If your laſs 
Interpretation ſhould abuſe, and call this 
Your lack of love or bounty; you were ſtraited 
For a reply, at leaſt, if you make care 
Of happy holding her. 
Fh. Old Sir, 1 know, 
She prizes not ſuch trifles as theſe are; 
The gifts, ſhe looks from me, are packt and lockt: 
Up in my heart, which T have given already, 
But not deliver'd. O, hear me breathe my love 
Before this ancient Sir, who, it ſhould ſeem, 
Hath ſometime lov'd. I take thy hand, this hand, 
As ſoft as dove's down, and as white as it, 
Or Ethiopian's tooth, or the fann'd ſnow 
That's bolted by the northern blaſt twice o'er. 

Pol. What follows this? : | 
How prettily the young ſwain ſeems to waſh 
The hand, was fair before! I've put you out; 

But, to your proteſtation : let me hear 
What you profeſs. 

Fh. Do, and be witneſs to't. 

Pol. And this my neighbour too? 

Fh. And he, and more | 
Than he, and men; the earth, and heav*ns, and all; 
That were I crown'd the moſt imperial monarch 
Thereof moſt worthy, were I the faireſt youth 
That ever made eye ſwerve, had force and knowledge 
More than was ever man's, I would not prize them 
Without her love; for her imploy them all; 

| Commend 


/ 


* 3 * 9 * * * 7 
N - * 
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204 21. ure art. 
en, condemn * 00 ber x ſervice | 


Or to their own perdition. — 
Pol. Fairly offer d. . 8 4 Th 
Cam. This thews « found ada. 5 But 
- Shep. But, my daughter, 1 In 
Say you the like to him? n ] 
Per. I cannot ſpeak Bu 
So well, nothing ſo well, no, nor mean better; W 
By th' pattern of mine own thoughts I cut out M) 
The purity of his. 


Sbep. Take hands, a'bargain; 
And, friends unknown, you ſhall bear witneſs to't : 


I give my daughter to him, and will make 
Her portion equal his. 


F&.. O, that wall bye A 
Pth* virtue of your daughter; one being dead, 
E ſhall have more than you can dream of yet, M 


Enough then for your wonder : but come on, 
Contract us fore theſe witneſles. 


Sbep. Come, your hand, 
And, daughter, yours. 
Pol. Soft; ſwain, a-while; beſeech you, 
Have you a father? 
Fh. I have; but what of him? 5 
Pol. Knows he of this? 
Fb. He neither does, nor ſhall. 
Pol. Methinks, a father 
Is, at the nuptial of his ſon, a gueſt 
That beſt becomes the table: pray you once more, 
Is not your father grown incapable | } 
Of reaſonable affairs ? is he not ſtupid I 
With age, and alt'ring rheums ? can he ſpeak ? hear? L 
Know man from man ? diſpute his own eſtate ? | 
| 
| 


I £5 2 — Wyo. <2; 


Lies he not bed-rid ? and, again, does nothing, 
Bot what he did being childiſh ? 


. No, good Sir; 
Fe has his health, and ampler ſtrength, indeed 
T ban moſt have of his age. 
Pol. By my white beard, | 
Ken e him, if this be ſo, a wrong. Ry | 


wv”. 


The \ Winners Thus wy 


vmething unfilial : Reaſon, my | 

— clubs himſelf a wife; IC as 8 reaſon, 
The father (all whoſe joy is nothing elſe 
Bat fair 3 ſhould hold ſome nn 
In ſuch a buſineſs. 

Fb. I yield all this; 
But for ſome other reaſons, my grave Sir, 
Which *tis not fit you know, I not acquaint ; 
My father of this buſineſs. - 

Pal Let him know't. 

Flo. He ſhall not. 


4 


Pol. Prythee, let him. 


Fo. No; he muſt not. 

Shep. Let him, my ſon, he ſhall not nad o grieve 
At knowing of thy choice. 

F. Come, come, he muſt not: 
Mark our contract. 

Fel. Mark your divorce, young Sir, 

[ Diſcovering ane. 
Whom ſon I dare not call: thou art too baſe 
To be acknowledg'd. Thou a ſcepter's heir, 
That thus affect'ſt a ſheep-hook ! Thou old traytor, 
I'm ſorry, that, by hanging thee, I can but 
Shorten thy life one week. And thou freſh piece 
Of excellent witchcraft, who of force muſt know 
* royal fool thou coap'ſt With — 
oo 50 my heart 


Pll | have thy ovary: ſcratch'd with briars, and 


More re 1 boy. 
If I may ever know thou doſt but figh 


That thou no more ſhalt ſee this knack, as never 


I mean thou ſhalt, we'll bar thee from ſucceſſion :; 
Not hold thee of our blood, no, not our kin, 

Far than Deucalion off : mark thou my words ; 
Followws to the court. Thou churl, for this time, 
Tho' full of our diſpleaſure, yet we free thee 

From the dead blow of it: and you, enchantment, 
Worthy enough a herdſman; yea him too, 

That makes himſelf, but for our honour therein 


Un- 


= I was about to ſpeak, "and tell him plainly, 


EZ That knew'ft, This was the Prince and would'ſt ad- 


| - To die when I deſire. 204” [Exit 


| | 7 leaſh unwillingly. 1 


„5 * 


awd. 
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Unworthy thee ; if ever, henceforth, thou 
'Theſe rural latches to his entrance open, 
n y more with thy embraces, 
e e ee 

As thou art tender to it. 

Per. Even here undone 
I was not thee; the nant ar tl 


The ſelf-ſame ſun, that ſhines upon this court, 
Hides not his . Wil pt our — bay: - 
Looks on alike. Wilt pleaſe you, Bt + be one ? 
| To Florizel. 

I told you, what would come of OR eech you, 


9 — — mis | Le 
Being now awake, I'll queen it no inch — At 
But milk my ewes, and weep. Fr 

Cam. Why, how now, facher ! Al 


Speak, ere thou dieſt. . 8 
Shep. I cannot ſpeak, nor think, 5 
Not dare to. know That which I know. O Sir, V 


[7o Florizel, I 

Yours reidenes.man of fourſcore three, 'D 
That thought to fill his grave in quiet; yea, | 
To die u e bead je father dy d, 
Jo lye e bee bn | 
Some hangman muſt put on my ſhrowd, and lay me 
. Where no prieſt ſhovels f in duſt. O curſed pr Bro 

I Perdit. 


venture x 
To mingle faith with him. Undone, undone ! 
If I might die within this hour, I have liv'd 


Fl. Why look you ſo: upon me? 

I am but ſorry, not afraid; delay'd, 

But nothing alter'd : what I was, I am: 

More ftraining on, for plucking back ; not following 


OO |" a > w  Vv dt .. ow ay wy Hey rr Heo# 


Cam. Gracious my Lord, 
You kaow your fabers temper: at this dme 
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ye vill allow no 2 82 1 do gueſs, nap. 
Will be endure — . Irv as yet I 1A Cy 
Then, *till the fury of his Ae nie 
oy opt 77 
| think, Canis | i 

Cam. Even he, my Lord. 

Per. How often — J told you, would be thu? 

low often ſaid, my dignity would Laſt 

But till *twere Lnowa 5 

Fh. It cannot fail, but by . _ 
The violation of my faith, 2 then 

Let nature cruſp the ſides Goth earth together, 
And mar the ſeeds within ! — Lift up thy looks 
From my ſucceſſion wipe me, father, I in 
Am heir to my affection. p 
| Cam. Be advis d. 

Fl. I am; and by my fancy; if my reaſon. ret - 
Will thereto be obedient, I have reaſon; © 
If not, my ſenſes, better * with madneſs, = | 
Do bid it welcome. | 

| Cam. This is deſperate, Sir. 
Fu. So call it; but i it does fulſil my vow z 

I needs muſt think it honeſty. | Camille, 

Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
| Be thereat glean'd ; for all the ſun ſees, or 

| The cloſe earth wombs, or the profound as hide 

In unknown fadoms, will I break my oath 

To this my fair beloy'd ; therefore, I pray you, 

As you have ever been my father's friend, 

When he ſhall miſs me, (as, in faith, I mean not- 

To ſee him any more) caſt your good counſels. 
| Upon his paſſion ; let myſelf and fortune 

Tug for the time to come. This yau may n, 

And ſo deliver, I am put to ſea 

With her, whom here I cannot hold on ſhore; 

And, moſt opportune to our need, I have | 

A veſlel rides faſt by, but not prepar'd . | 
* deſign. Fam mee hold San Py 


yet W. WIT PALE 
TOE Shall nothing benefit your knowledge, nor 


| Concern me the reporting. 


Cam. O my lo ; 
I would your ſpirit were eafier for advice, 
Or ſtronger for your need. 

Fh. Hark, Perdita 


I'll hear you by and by. 5 7 Cam, 


Cam. He's irremovable, 


| Reſolv'd for flight; now were I happy, if 
His going I could frame to ſerve my tum; 
Save him from gan ger, do him love and honour ; 


Purchaſe the fight Er, of dear Sicilia, 
And that unha 24 my maſter, wh hom 


I ſo much thir 


Flo. Now, 800d 0 Camillo; ; 
1 am fo fraught with curious buſineſs, that 


I leave out ceremony. 
Cam. Sir, I think, | 
You have heard of my poor ſervices, i'th* by 
That I have borne your father ? 
_ .. 3. vey . 95 
Have you deſerv'd: it is my father's muſicle 


To ſpeak your deeds, not little of his care 


To have them recompenc'd, as thought on. 


Cam. Well, my lord, 


If you may pleaſe to think I love the King, 
him, what's neareſt to him, which is 


And throug 
Your ade, wh ſelf, embrace but my direction; 


(If your more ponderous and ſettled project 
May ſufferalteration,) on mine honour, 


I'll point you where you ſhall have ſuch receiving 
As ſhall become your highneſs, where you may 
Enjoy your miſtreſs; from the whom, I ſee, 
There's no disjunction to be made, but by 


As, heav*ns forefend !) your ruin. Marry her, 


And with my beſt endeavours, in your abſence, 
Your diſcontented father I'll ſtrive to qualifie, 
And bring him up to liking. 

Flo. * Camillo, 


May this, almoſt a miracle, be done? 


22 


my AID) — tf <q 
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I may call thee ſomething more than man, 
To fer That truſt to — | if 
Cam. Have you thought on | 
whereto you'll go? 
Hu. Not any yet: 72 
But as th unthought- on accident is guilty 
Of what we wildly do, fo we profeſs v7 2 
am. Our {elves to be the ſlaves of chance, and flies ! 
; every wind that blows. hes 
oy? — if — will change ſe, 
This follows, if you will not your 
But undergo this flight, make for Sicilia; 525 
And there preſent your ſelf, and your fair Princeſs 
(For ſo, I ſee, ſhe muſt be) fore Leontes 3 
72 Che ſhall be habited, as it becomes 
The partner of your bed. Methinks, I ſee 
| Leontes opening his free arms, and weepin | 
His welcomes forth ; asks thee, the ſon, forgiveneſs, 
As 'twere i'th' father's perſon ; kiſſes the hands 
Of your freſh Princeſs ; o'er and o'er divides him, 
Twixt his unkindneſs, and his kindneſs: th* one 
He chides to hell, and bids the other grow 
Faſter than thought or time. 
Fh. Worthy Camillo, 
What colour for my viſitation ſhall I 
Hold up before him ? | 
Cam. Sent by the King your father 
To greet him, and to give him comforts. Sir, 
The manner of your Bearing towards him, with 
What you, as from your father, ſhall deliver, | 
Things known betwixt us three, I'll write you down ;(15) 
The which ſhall point you forth at every fitting, 
What you muſt ſay ; that he ſhall not perceive, 
But that you have your father's boſom there, 


(i;) Things known betwixt ws three ll write you down, 

The which ſhall point you ferth at ev'ry ſitting, 

What you muſt ſay -] Every Sitting, methinks, gives 
but a very poor Idea. Every fitting, as I have ventur'd to cor- 
ret the Text, means, ev'ry convenient Opportunity: every 
Juncture, whea it is fie to ſpeak of ſuch, ox ſuch, a Point. 


That 


* 
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Flo. I am 1 to you: . 

There is ſome ſap in this. 

Cam. A courſe more promiſing 

Than a wild dedication of your {elves +. 

To unpath' d waters, undream'd ſhores; moſt certain, 
To miſeries enough: no hope to help you, 

But as youſhake off one, to take another : 
Nothing ſo certain as your anchors, who _ 
Do their belt office, if they can but ſtay you 

Where you'll be loth to be: beſides, you know, 

Proſperity's the very bond of love, = 
| Whole freſh complexion and whoſe heart together 
Affliction alters. 

Per. One of theſe is true: 
I think, affliction may ſubdue the check, - 

But not take in the mid. 

Cam. Yea, ſay you ſo? 

There Fore not at your father's tous, theſe eu 


— hoes another ſuch. 
good Camilo, 
Sek is by d of her Breeding, as 
She is ith” rear o' our birth. 
Cam. I cannot fay, tis Pity 
She lacks inſtructions, for ſhe ſcems a miſtreſs 
To moſt that teach. 
Per. Your pardon, Sir, for this: 
I'Il bluſh you thanks. 
Flo. My prettieſt Perditg—— 
But, oh, the thorns we ſtand upon! Camilh, 
Preſerver of my father, now of me 
The medicine of our Houſe! how ſhall we do? 
db loo furniſh'd _ Bobemia's ſon, 
or appear in Sici 
Cam. My ford, 5 
Fear none of this: I think, you Tile my fortune 
Do all lye there: it ſhall be ſo my care 1 
Jo have you royally appointed, as if | 
The en you play, were mine, For inſance, 1 


's 
"hat 


py trumpery 5 not a counterfeit ſtone, not a ribbon, 


upe, glove, ſhoe-tye, bracelet, horn-ring to keep my 


nit the wenches ſong, that he would not ſtir his pet- 
titoes till he had both tune and words; which fo drew 
the reſt of the herd to me, that all their other ſenſes 
lack in ears; you might have pinch'd a placket, it was 
ſenſeleſs ; *twas nothing to geld a codpiece of a purſe ; 
1 would have filed keys off, that hung in chains: no 
tearing, no feeling, but my Sir's ſong, and admiring 
the nothing of it. So that in this time of lethargy, 
pick d and cut moſt of their feſtival purſes: and had 
dot the old man come in with a whoo-bub againſt 


oughs from the chaff, I had not left a purſe alive in 
tie whole army. | 


s but my letters by this means being 
re, N | 


9 ſoon as you arrive, ſhall clear that Doubt. 


2 
Can. Shall fatisfie your father. 

Per. Happy be you! 
All that you ſpeak ſhews fair. 


Nell make an inſtrument of this ; omit 
Ching may give us aid. | 


Aut. 
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Flat you may know you ſhall not want; one word.—= 
Jul. Ha, ha, what a fool Honeſty is! and Truſt, his 
ſworn brother, a very ſimple gentleman! I have fold all 
gas, pomander, browch, table-book, ballad, knife, 
Pick from faſting: they throng who ſhould buy firſt, as 
{ my trinkets had been hallowed, and brought a bene- 
dition to the buyer; by which means, I ſaw whoſe 
purſe was beſt in picture; and what I ſaw, to my good 


aſe, I remember'd. My good Clown (who wants but 
lmething to be a reaſonable man) grew ſo in love 


is daughter and the King's ſon, and ſcard my 


. {Camillo, Flor. and Perd. come forward. 


Flr. And thoſe that you'll procure from King Le- 


Cam. Who have we here? ; [See ng Autol. 


_ 
= 


"ty 4 
U 


Here's no harm intended to thee. 


enough.) 


5 or 


fr re Wi rz as . 


3 If they have over-heard me now : why, hangin, 
© n | 


Ca Me How now, good fellow, | ; 
Why ſhak'ſt thou ſo ? fear not, man, 


e I am a - tellow, Sir. 2 
Cam. Why, be ſo ſtill; here's no body will ft 
That from thee ; yet for the outſide of thy poverty, y 
muſt make an exchange; therefore diſcaſe thee i 
ſtantly : (theu muſt think, there's neceſſity in't]: 
change garments with this gentleman : tho' the pehiy 
worth, on his ſide, be the worſt, yet hold thee, there 
ſome boot. 
Aut. I am a poor fellow, sir; (1 know ye A 


Cam. Nay, pr'ythee, dif the man! is} 
Pead al 3 CORE nee mY 


Aut. Fong you in e raeft, Sir ? (I ſmell the tric 


Fb. Diſpatch, I pr'ythee. 

Aut. Indeed, I have had Earneſt, but I cannot wit 
conſcience take it. ; 

Cam. Unbuckle, unbuckle. | | 
Fortunate Miſtreſs! (let my Prophecy 111 
Come home to ye,) you muſt retire your ſelf 
Into ſome covert ; take your ſweet heart's hat, 
And pluck it o'er your brows; muffle your face, Prof 
Diſmantle you; and, as you can, diſliken 
The truth of your own Seeming ; that you may 


(For I do fear eyes over you) to ſhip-board Afic 
Get undeſcry'd. ry 1 
Per. I ſee, the Play fo hes. E 
That I muſt bear a Part. 0 
Cam. No remedy —— the 
Have you done there ? : hen 
Fu. Should I now meet my father, 0 
He would net call me ſon. ( 
Cam. Nay, you ſhall have no hat: | 
Come, lady, come: farewel, my friend. ( 


= has th ir. | fle 


2 - 1 
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n o rend, what have de rmin forged . 
Pray you, a word. Keel Hoch | B 
Can. What I do next, ſhall be to tell the King 


| | m— Aide. 

Of this Eſcape, and whither they are bound: _ 

Wherein my hope is, I ſhall ſo prevail 

To force him after ; in whoſe company _ 

dall review Sicilia ; for whoſe fight 

"M1 have a woman's Longing. 2: | 

i. Fortune ſpeed us! | 

Thus we ſet on, Camilh, to th" ſea- ſide. | 

"TY Ly Flor. with Per. 

Cam. The ſwifter ſpeed, the i [Ex 
Aut. I underſtand the buſineſs, I hear it: to have 

n open ear, a quick eye, and a nimble hand, is neceſ- 

ary for & cut-purſe; a noſe is requiſite alſo, to 

{mell out work for th' other ſenſes. I ſee, this is the 

ume that the unjuſt man doth thrive. What an ex- 

change had this been, without boot? what a boot is 

here, with this exchange? ſure, the Gods do this year 

© connive at us, and we may do any thing extempore. 
The Prince himſelf is about a piece of iniquity ; ſteal- 
ug away from his father, with his clog at his heels. 
If | thought it were a piece of honeſty to acquaint the 
King withal, I would not do't; I hold it the more 
_ to conceal it ; and therein am I conftant to my 

on. a 5 


 _ Enter Chwn and Shepherd. 5 


Aſide, afide,— here's more matter for a hot brain; eve- 
y lane's end, _ ſhop, church, ſeſſion, hanging, yields 
a careful man work. | 1 n 

Clo. See, fee; what a man you are now ! there is no 
other way, but to tell the King ſhe's a Changling, and 
done of your fleſh and blood. | 

Shep. Nay, but hear me. 

Clo. Nay, but hear me. 

Shep. Go to then. / eel 

Ch. She being none of your fleſh and blood, your 
den and blood has not offended the King; and, fo, 
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your fleſh and blood is not to be puniſh'd-by him. 
| thoſe things you found about he” — 2 a 
but what ſhe has with her; this being done, let the lay 
go Whiſtle ; I warrant you. | 
S 6hep. I will tell the King all, every word, yea, and 
his ſon's pranks too; who, I may ſay, is no honeſt man 
neither to his father, nor to me, to go about to make 
me the King's brother - in-(la . | | 
Ch. Indeed, brother-in-law was the fartheſt off you 
could have been to him ; and then your blood had been 
the dearer by I know how much an ounce. | 
Aut. Very wiſely, puppies! 22 
Shep. Well; let us to the King; there is That in thi 
Farthel will make him ſcratch his beard. 
Aut. I know not, what impediment this Complaint 
may be to the flight of my maſter. 
Clo. Pray heartily, he be at the Palace. 
Aut. Tho' I am not naturally honeſt, I am ſo ſome. 
times by chance: let me pocket up my Pedler's excre- 
ment. How now, ruſtiques, whither -are you bound ? 
Sbep. To th' Palace, an it like your Worſhip. 
Aut. Your affairs there, what, with whom, the con- W. 
dition of that farthel, the place of your dwelling, your . 
names, your age, of what having, breeding, and any bo: 
thing that is fitting for to be known, diſcover. he 
= 2 We are but plain fellows, Sir. ſpe 
Aut. A lie; you are rough and hairy; let me hae 
no lying; it becomes none but tradeſmen, and they often 
give us ſoldiers the lie; but we pay them for it with 
 Ramped coin, not ſtabbing ſteel, therefore they do not i ** 
give us the lie. | the 
Ch. Your Worſhip had like to have given us one, 1 th 
vou had not taken your ſelf with the manner. | 
Shep. Are you a Courtier, an like you, Sir? * 
Aut. Whether it like me, or no, I am a Courtier. 
Seeſt thou not the air of the Court in theſe enfoldings? fly 
hath not my gate in it the meaſure of the Court? re- N 
ceives not thy noſe court-odour from me? reflect J 
not, on thy baſeneſs, court-contempt? think'ſt thou, for , 
that I inſinuate, or toze from thee thy buſineſs, I am wa 
ot ; "6 theres 


therefore no Courtier ? 1 am courtier, Cap- a. 


one that will either _ on, or pluck back thy buſi- 
neſs there ; whereupon T 


We WIN TENS Tarr, Fro 


72; and 
command thee to open thy 


affair. 
Shep. My buſineſs, Sir, is to the King. 
Aut. What Advocate haſt thou to Him * 


Sbeß. I know not, an't Ife you. 


Ch. Advocate's the c caurt. word for a pheaſant ; fo, 
you | have none 

Sbeß. None, Sir; I have no Pheaſant cock, nor hen. 
ul. How blefs'd are we, that are not ſimple men! 
Yet Nature might have made me as theſe are, 
Therefore I will not diſdain. _ | 

Ch. This cannot be but a Courtier. 


Mis) His garments are rich, but he wears them not 


7 7 ſeems to be the more noble in being fantaſti- 
at” a Great man, T'll warrant 3 1 know, by the pick- 
ing.on's teeth. 

Aut. The farthel there? what's i'th' farthel? 
Wherefore that box? 

$ep. Sir, there lyes ſuch ſecrets in this farthel and 
* which none muſt know but the King; and which 

he ſhall know within this hour, if I may come to th' 
ſpeech of him. 

9275 fe thou haſt loſt thy labour. 

hy, Sir ? 

1457 The King is not at the Palace; he is gone aboard 
a new ſhip, to purge melancholy and air himſelf; for if 
thou be'ſt capable of things ſerious, thou muſt know, 
the King, is fall of grief. 

Shep. So tis faid, Sir, about his ſon that ſhould have 
married a Trepherd's daughter. 

Aut. If that ſhepherd be not in hand-faſt, let .him 
fly; the curſes he ſhall have, the tortures he ſhall feel, 
will break. the back of man, the heart of monſter. 

Ch. Think you ſo, Sir ? 

Aut. Not he alone ſhall ſuffer what wit can make 
heavy, and vengeance bitter; but thoſe that are ger- 
mane to him, tho' remov'd fifty times, ſhall all come 

O 2 under 
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under the hangman ; which tho? it be great pity, yet ; 
is neceſſary. An old ſheep-whiſtling rogue, . poly 

der, to offer to have his daughter come into grace! ſome 
Yay, he ſhall be ſtof'd; but that death is too ſoft for him 
ſay I: draw our throne into a ſheep-coat I all deaths ar 
too few, the ſharpeſt too eaſie. . 

Ch. Has the old man e' er a ſon, Sir, do you hex, 
LES REL routes 5 
Aut. He has a ſon, who ſhall be flay'd alive, then 
*nointed over with honey, ſet on the head of a waſy' 
"neſt, then ſtand till he be three quarters and a dran 
dead; then recover'd again with Agua-wite, or ſome 
other hot infuſion ; then, raw as he is, (and in the hot. 
teſt day prognoſtication proclaims) ſhall he be ſet 2. 
gainſt a brick wall, the Sun looking with a ſouthward 
eye upon him, where he is to behold him, with flies 
blown to death. But what talk we of theſe traitorly 
raſcals, whoſe miſeries are to be ſmil'd at, their offences 
being ſo capital? Tell me, (for you ſeem to be honeſt 
plain men) what Jon have to the King; being ſomething 
gently conſider'd, Pll bring you where he is aboard, 
tender your perſons to his preſence, whiſper him in your 
behalf, and if it be in man, beſides the King to effect 
your ſuits, here is a man ſhall do it. 

Ch. He ſeems to be of great authority; cloſe with 
him, give him gold; and though authority be a ſtub. 
born | yet he is oft led by the noſe with gold; 
ſhew the infide of your purſe to the outſide of his 
hand, and no more ado. Remember, ſton'd, and flay'd 
alive. ** 
Shep. An' t pleaſe you, Sir, to undertake the buſineſs 
for us, here is that gold I have; I'll make it as much 
more, and leave this young man in pawn till I bring it 
ou. ©; 

4 Aut. After J have done what I promiſed ? 

Shep. Ay, Sir. | | | 

Aut. Well, give m2 the motety. Are you a party in 
this buſineſs ? 

Cb. In ſome ſort, Sir; but tho' my caſe be a pitiful 
one, I hope, I ſhall not be flay'd out of it, 


Aut, 
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tit WM 4. Oh, that's the caſe of the ſhepherd's ſon; hang 
en. bim, he'll be made an example. | 
me W Ch. Comfort, good comfort; we muſt to the King, 
m, and ſhew our ſtrange fights; he muſt know, tis none 
are of your daughter, nor my ſiſter; we are gone elſe. Sir, 

[ will give you as much as this old man does, when the 
a, Wl baſineſs 18 rene z and remain, as he ſays, your Pawn 

till it be brought you. | 
* Aut. I will truſt you, walk before toward the ſea - ſide, 
p' go on the right hand ; I will but look upon the hedge, 
am and follow you. £ | mY 
me 5 We are bleſs'd in this man, as I may ſay, ven 
a. hep. Let's before, as he bids us; he was provided to 
ad Wl do us gk. [FE xeunt Sbep. and Clown. 
lic: WY ue. If 1 had a mind to be honeſt, I ſee, Fortune 
hy yould not ſuffer me; ſhe drops booties in my mouth. 
ces 1 am courted now with a double occaſion : gold, and 
et n means to do the Prince my maſter good ; which, | 
ing ho knows how That may turn back to my advance- | 
rd, WW neat? I will bring theſe two moles, theſe blind ones, 
our i aboard him; if he think it fit to ſhoar them again, and 
ec iN that the complaint they have to the King concerns him 
nothing, let him call me rogue, for being ſo far officious; 
ith WW for 1 am proof againſt that Title, and what ſhame elſe 
, (= 0ngs tot: to him will I preſent them, there may be 
49g matter in it. | Exit. 
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| 2 * day! 
Ac v. x. 
SCENE chunyes to Seil. — 
out 
Enter Leontes, C Cleomines,- Dion Paulin, and P. 
i | L 7 2 
| 0 L EOM INES. r 7 You 
R, you have done enough, and have be Of h 
A ſaint- like ſorrow : no fault could you make, Wha 
= Which you have not redeem'd ; indeed, paid down May 
More penitence, than done treſpaſs. At the * Incer 
Do as the heayens have done, forget your e Thar 
With them, forgive your ſelf. | Wha 
Teo. WHAR 1 remember 15 For | 
Her and her virtues, I cannot fr, To b 
My bteniiſhes in them, and ſo ſtill think of With 
The wrong I did my ſelf ; which was fo much, Pi 
That heir-leſs it hath made my Kingdom ; And Ref) 
Deftroy's the ſiwcet'ſt companion, that e'er man (16) Will 
Bred his hopes out of, or! 
Pan. True, too true, my lord: 163 1 25 I'tr 
If one by one you wedded all the world, That 
Or, from the Alt that are, took fothethlilg Till 
To make a perfect woman; ſhe, you kill 9. E all 
Would be unparallel'd. As m 
Leo. J think ſo. Kill'd? And 
Kill'd? the I Killa? I did ſo, but thou ſtrik ſt me Did | 
Sorely, to ſay I did; it is as bitter ow 
(16) Deftroy'd the ſwen'ft enn, that er Man PPC 
Bred his hopes out of, true. - The 
Pau. Tov true, my Lord.] A very dighsExaiination will con- Left 
vince ev'ry intelligent Reader, that, true, here has jump'd out of | 
its place in all the Editions. What the King would ſay, is Was 
abſolutely complete without it: and the placing it, where the Le, 
printed Copies have done, is an Embarraſsment to the Senſe, Who 
Theſe two Reaſons, I hope, will be ſufficient to juſtify f I kn 


Tranſpoſition. 
Upon 


— 


f | 
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Upon thy tongue, as in my thought. Now, good now, 
Gay ſo but ſeldom. 

Clio. Not at all, good lady; 0 
You might have ſpoke a thouſand things, that would 
Have done the time more benefit, and grac'd 
Your kindneſs better. As A 

Pan. You are one of thoſe, 

Would have him wed again. 

Dio. If you would not fo, 

You pity not the ſtate, nor the remembrance 

Of his moſt * name; conſider little, 

What dangers (by his highneſs' fail of iſſue) t 
May drop upon his kingdom, and devour 

Incertain lookers on. What were more holy, 

Than to rejoice, the former Queen is well ? 

What holier, than for royalty's repair, 

For preſent comfort, and for future good, 

To bleſs the bed of Majeſty again 

With a ſweet fellow tot ? 

Pau. There is nene worthy, 5 
Reſpecting her that's gone; beſides, the Gods 
6 Will have fulfill'd their fecret mu poſes: 

For has not the divine Apollo ſaid 
It not the tenour of his oracle, 
That King Leontes ſhall not have an heir, 
Till his loft child be found? which, that it ſhall, 
I. all as monftrous to our human reaſon, 
As my Antigonus to break his grave, 
And come again to me; who, on my life, 
Did periſh with the infant. *Tis your counſel, 
My lord ſhould to the heav'ns be contrary; —< 
Oppoſe againſt their wills. Care not for iſſue; - 
| 5 [To the King. 
The crown will find an heir. Great Alexander 
ir of Left his to th? worthieſt ; ſo his ſucceſſor 
u, b Vas like to be the beſt. 
« he Leo. Good Paulina, 
cenſe, Who haſt the memory of Hermione, 
m know, in honour: O, that ever I 
Had fquar'd me to thy counſel! then, even now 5 
Upon O 4 I 


—— 
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I might bave look'd upon my Queen's full e 
Have taken treaſure 2 ker 15 225 
Pax. And left them | 
More rich, for what they yielded. 
Leo. Thou ſpeak'ſt trath . ye 
No more ſuch wives, therefore no wife; one worſe, 
And better us'd, would make her ſainted ſpirit (17) 
Again poſſeſs her corps; and on this ſtage, 
(Where we offend her now) appear ſoul-vext, 
And begin, Why to me ?— | 
Pau. Had ſhe ſuch power, 
She had juſt cauſe. 
Leo. She had, and would incenſe me 
To murther her I married. 
Pau. I ſhould ſo: | 
Were I the ghoſt that walk'd, I'd bid you mark 
Her eye, and tell me, for what dull part in't 
You choſe her; then I'd ſhriek, that even your ears 
Shoud'd rift to hear me, and the words that follow'd 
Should be, Remember mine. 
Leo. Stars, ſtars, ; 
And all eyes elſe, dead coals: fear thou no wife: 
I'll have no wife, Paulina. 
Pau. Will you ſwear | 
Never to marry, but by my free leave? 
Leo. Never, Paulina; ſo be bleſs'd my ſpirit! 
Pau. Then, good my lords, bear witneſs to his oath, 
Cleo. You tempt him over- much. 5 
Pau. Unleſs another, 
As like Hermione as is her picture, 


(17) = ——wosld make ber ſainted Spirit 
Again poſſeſs her Corps, and on this Stage 
| (Where we Offenders now appear) ſonl--vext, 

: And begin, &c.] *Tis obvious, that the Grammar is 
defective; and the Senſe conſequently wants ſupporting. The 
flight Change, I have made, cures Both: and, ſurely, tis an 
Improvement to the Sentiment forthe King to ſay, that Paulina 
and He offended his dead Wife's Ghoſt with the Subje& of a 
ſecond Match; rather than in general Terms to call themſelves 
Offenders, Sinners. | | 

5 Aﬀront 
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front his eye. | | 
Clio. Good Madam, pray, have done. | 
Pau. Yet, if my lord will marry ; if you will, Sir; 
No remedy, but you will; give me the office 
To chuſe you a Queen ; ſhe ſhall not be ſo young 
As was your former ; but ſhe ſhall be ſuch, 
As, walk'd your firſt Queen's ghoſt, it ſhould take joy 
To ſee her in your arms. | 
Leo. My true Paulina, 
We ſhall not marry, till thou bid'ſt us. 
Pau. That | 
Shall be, when your firſt Queen's again in breath : 
Never till then. 11 bx 
| Enter a Gentleman. 


Gent. One that gives out himſelf prince Florixel, 
Son of Polixenes, with his princeſs (ſhe, 
The faireſt I have yet beheld) defires acceſs 
To your high preſence. 
Leo. What with him? he comes not 
Like to his father's greatneſs ; his approach, 
do out of circumſtance and ſudden, tells us, 
Tis not a viſitation fram'd, but forc'd 
By need and accident. What train ? 
Gent. But few, 
And thoſe but mean. 
Leo. His princeſs, ſay you, with him? | 
Gent. Ves; the moſt peerleſs piece of earth, I think, 
That &er the ſun ſhone bright on. | 
Pau. Oh Hermione, 
As every preſent time doth boaſt it felf 
Above a better, gone; ſo muſt thy grave 
Give way to what's ſeen now. Sir, you your ſelf 
Have faid, and writ ſo; but your writing now 
Is colder than that theme ; ſhe had not been, 
Nor was ſhe to be equall'd ; thus your verſe 
Flow'd with her beauty once; tis ſhrewdly ebb'd, 
To ſay, you've ſeen a better. 
Gent. Pardon, Madam | 
The one I have almoſt forgot, (your pardon} 
'S 
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The other, when ſhe has obtain'd your eye, 
Will have your tongue too. This is a creature, 
Would ſhe begin a ſect, might quench the zeal. 
Of all profeſſors elſe, make proſelites | 
Of who ſhe but bid follo p. 

Pau. How? not women? 

Gent. Women will love her, that ſhe is a woman 
More worth than any man: men, that ſhe is 
The rareſt of all women. 85 

Leo. Go, Cleomines; „ | 
Your ſelf (aſſiſted with your honour'd friends) 
Bring them to our embracement. - Still tis ſtrange _ 
He thus ſhould ſeal upon us. [ Exit Cleo, 

Pau. Had our prince 5 
(Jewel of children) ſeen this hour, he had pair'd 
Well with this lord; there was not full a month 
Between their births. e 

Leo. Pr'ythee, no more; ceaſe; thou know'ſt, 
He dies to me again, when talk'd of: fare, _ 
When I ſhall ſee this gentleman, thy ſpeeches 
Will bring me to conſider that which may _ 

Unfurniſn me of reaſon. They are come. 


Enter Florizel, Perdita, Cleomines, and others. 


Your mother was moſt true to wedlock, prince, 
For ſhe did print your royal father off, 
Conceiving you. Were I but twenty one, 
Your father's image is fo hit in you, , 
His very air, that I ſhould: call you brother, 
As I did him, and ſpeak of ſomething wildly 
By us perform'd before. Moſt dearly welcome, 
As your fair princeſs, goddeſs !—oh! alas! 
J loſt a couple, that *twixt heav'n and earth 
Might thus have ſtood begetting wonder, as 
You gracious couple do; and then I loſt 
(All mine own folly !) the ſociety, + 
Amity too of your brave father, whom: 
(Tho' bearing miſery) I deſire my life - 
Once more to look on. 0 | | 
Flo. Sir, by his command | 
CE 1 Have 


leo, 


ave 
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Have I here touch'd Sicilia, and from him 

Give you all greetings, that a King, (at friend) - 
Can ſend his brother; and but infirmity, 
Which waits upon worn times, hath ſomething ſeiz'd 
His wiſn'd ability, he had himſelf. | 

The lands and waters *twixt your throne and his 
Meaſur'd, to look upon you ; whom he loves, 

He bad me ſay ſo, more than all the ſcepters, 

And thoſe that bear them living. 1 

Leo. Oh, my brother 2437 
Good gentleman, the wrongs I have done thee ftir 
Afreſn within me; and theſe thy offices, 
do rarely kind, are as interpreters | 7 
Of my behind-hand ſlackneſs. Welcome hither, 

As is the ſpring to th' earth. And hath he too 
Expos'd this paragon to th' fearful uſage 

(At leaſt, ungentle) of the dreadful Neptune, 

To greet a man, not worth her pains ; much leſs, 
Th' adventure of her perſon ? | 

Ho. Good my lord, | 
the came from Libya. | 

Leo. Where the warlike Salus, 

That noble honour'd lord, is fear'd, and lov'd ? 

Fi. Moſt royal Sir, 

From thenee; from him, whoſe daughter 

His tears proclaim'd his parting with her; thence 

(A proſperous ſouth · wind friendly) we have crofs'd, 

To execute the charge my father gave me, 

For viſiting your highneſs ; my beſt train 

| have from your Sicilian ſhores diſmiſs'd, 

Who for Bohemia bend, to ſignifie 

Not only my ſucceſs in Libya, Sir, | 

But my arrival, and my wife's, in ſafety 
Here, where we are. 

Leo. The bleſſed Gods — | 
Purge all infection from our air, whilſt yo 
Do climate here! You have a holy father, 
A graceful gentleman, againſt whoſe perſon, 
do lacred as it is, I have done fin ; | 
for which the heavens, taking angry note, = 

oh Have 


Have left me ifſue-leſs; and your father's bleſs'd, 
As he from heaven merits it, with you, 
Worthy his goodneſs. What might I have been, 
Might I a ſon and daughter now have look'd on, 


Such goodly things as you ? 
OO. Enter à Lord. 


Lord. Moſt noble Sir, 
That, which I ſhall report, will bear no credit, 
Were not the proof ſo high. Pleaſe you, great Sir, 
Bohemia greets you from himſelf, by me ; 
Deſires you to attach his ſon, who has, 
His dignity and duty both caſt off, "To 
Fled from his father, from his hopes, and wi 
A ſhepherd's daughter. | 

Leo. Where's Bohemia ? ſpeak. 

Lord. Here in your city; I now came from him. 
J ſpeak amazedly, and it becomes | 
My marvel, and my meſſage ;. to your court 
Whilf he was haſtning, in the chaſe, it ſeems, 
Of this fair couple, meets he on the way 
The father of this ſeeming lady, and 
Her brother, having both their covntry quitted 
With this young Prince. SL a 
Flo. Camillo has betray'd me; 
Whoſe honour and whoſe honeſty till now 
Endur'd all weathers. 

Lord. Lay't fo to his charge; 
He's with the king your father. 

| Leo. Who? Camillo? 
Lord. Camille, Sir, I ſpake with him; who now Is 


— 


Has theſe poor men in queſtion. Never ſaw I Yo! 
Wretches ſo quake; they kneel, they kiſs the earth; I'n 
Forſwear themſelves, as often as they ſpeak: In 


Bohemia ſtops his ears, and threatens them An 
With divers deaths, in death. 155 | 
Per. Oh, my poor father ! 
The heav'n ſets ſpies upon us, will not have 
Our contract celebrated. 
Leo. You are marry'd ? — oh 


Fh 
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Fh. We are not, Sir, nor are we like to be; 
The ſtars, I ſee, will kiſs the — firſt; 
The odds for high and low' s alike, 
Leo. My lord, | 
[5 this the daughter of a king? 
Fh. She is. 
When once ſhe is my wife. 
Leo. That once, I ſee, by your coal 8 father 8 * 
Will come on very ſlowly. I am ſorry, 
(Moſt ſorry) you have broken from his liking ; 
Where you were ty'd in duty ; and as forry, 
Your choice is not ſo rich in worth as beauty, 
That you might well enjoy her. | 
—_— Dear, look up; 
ough Fortune, vifible an enemy, 
chaſe us, with my father; power no jot 
Hat ſhe to change our loves. Beſeech you, Sir, 
Remember, ſince you ow'd no more to time 
Than I do now ; with thought of ſuch affections, 
Step forth mine advocate ; at your requeſt, 
My father will grant 3 things, as trifles. 5 
Leo. Would he do ſo, I'd beg your precious miſtreſs, | 
Which he counts but a trifte. . 
Pau. Sir, my liege, | 
Your eye hath too much youth in't ; not a month 
'Fore your Queen dy'd, ſhe was more a worth: ſuch ues 
Than what you look on now. | 
Leo. I thought of her, 


Even in theſe looks I made——But your petition: 


[To Florizet: ' 
Is yet unanfwer'd ; I will to your father ; b 
Your honour not o'erthrown by your deſi res, 
I'm friend to them and you; upon which errand 


Inow go toward him, therefore follow me, 


And mark what way I n come, good my lord. 
N. ee 


SCENE 
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+ od 0449 mw TOR, 1415-457 222 a 
8 CE NE, near tbe Court in Sicilia. 
Enter Autolicus, and a Gentleman. 
Aut. JD Eſeech you, Sir, were you preſent at this re. 
lation ? 


I Gert. I was by at the opening of the farthel, heard 
the old ſhepherd deliver the manner how he found it; 
whereupon, after a little amazedneſs, we were all com- 


manded out of the chamber : only this, methought, 1 


heard the ſhepherd ſay, he found the child. 

Aut. I would moſt gladly know the iſſue of it. 

1 Gent. I make a broken delivery of the buſineſs; 
but the changes I perceived in the King, and Camill, 
were very notes of admiration ; they ſeem'd almoſt, 
with ſtaring on one another, to tear the caſes of their 
eyes. There was ſpeech in their dumbneſs, language 
in their very geſture; they look' d, as they had heard 
of a world ranſom'd, or one deſtroy'd ; a notable paſſion 
of wonder appear'd in them; but the wiſeſt beholder, 
that knew no more but ſeeing, could not ſay if th' im- 
portance were joy or ſorrow ; but in the extremity of the 
one, it muſt needs be. | 


Enter another Gentleman. 


Here comes a gentleman, that, happily, knows more: 


the news, Rogero? 34 } ens | 5 
2 Gent. Nothing but bonfires: the oracle is fulfill'd ; 
the King's daughter is found ; ſuch a deal of wonder is 
broken out within this hour, that ballad-makers cannot 
be able to exprels it. 110 1836 ; 


Enier another Gentleman. 


Here comes the lady Paulina's Steward, he can deli- 

vor you more. How goes it now, Sir ? this news, 

which is call'd true, is ſo like an old tale, that the ye- 

_ of it is in ſtrong ſuſpicion ; has the King found his 
eir? | 

3 Gent. Moſt true, if ever truth were pregnant by 
0 circum- 
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dreumſtance: That which you hear, you Il ſweat your 


ke, there is ſuch unity: in the proofs. The mantle of | 


reſemblance of the mother. the affection of nobleneſo, 


* > 


wluch nature ſhews above her breeding. und many 


Kings? Lal | | 
2 Gent. No. «3? EC VL - 7 12 1 F 
3 Gent, Then have you loſt a ſight, which was to be 


een, cannot be ſpoken of. There might you have be- 
held. one joy crown another, ſo and in {ach manner, 
that it ſeem'd, ſorrow. wept to take leave of them, for 
their joy waded in tears. There was caſting up of eyes, 
holding up of hands, with countenance of ſuch diſtracti- 
on, that they were to be known by garment, not by 
favour, Our King being ready to leap out of himſelf, 
for joy of his found daughter ; as if that joy were now 
become a loſs, . cries, ' oh, thy mother, thy mother! 
then asks Bobemia forgiveneſs 3 then embraces his ſon- 
in-law; then again worries he his daughter, with clip- 
ping her. Now he thanks the old ſhepherd, who 
ſtands. by, like a weather - beaten conduit of many 
Kings reigns. | I never heard of fuch another encounter, 
which lames report to follow it, and undoes deſcription to 
do it. Fx; . 
2 Cent. What, pray you, became of Antigonus, that 
carry'd hence the child? © 1 | 
3 Gent. Like an old tale ſtill, which will have matters 
to rehearſe, tho credit be aſleep, and not an ear open; 
he was torn to pieces with a bear; this avouches the 
ſhepherd's ſon, Who has not only his innecence, which 
ſeems much to juſtiſie him, but a handkerchief and rings 
e Pan ä «12 912/205 biel 6 0115 
1 Gent. What became of his bark, and his followers ? 
3 Gert. Wreckt- the ſame inſtant of their ' maſter's 
death, and in the view of the ſhepherd 3 ſo that all the 
inſtruments, which aided to expoſe the child, were even 
Fe ; then 
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then loſt,” when it was found. ' But, oh, the noble com- 
| bat, that twixt joy and ſorrow was fought in P aulina! 
She had one eye declin'd for the loſs of her husband, 
another elevated that the Oracle was fulfill'd. She lifted 
the Princeſs from the earth, and ſo locks her in em- 
bracing, as if ſhe would pin her to her heart, that ſhe 
might no more be in danger of loſing. 
1 Gent. The dignity of this act was worth the audi- 
ence of Kings and Princes; for by ſuch was it acted. 

3 Gent. One of the prettieſt touches of all, and that 
which angled for mine eyes, (caught the water, tho' not 
the fiſh,) was, when at the relation of the Queen's death, 
with the manner how ſhe came to it, bravely confeſv d, 

and lamented by the King, how attentiveneſs wounded 
his daughter; till, from one fign of dolour to another, 
fhe did, with an, a/as! I would faiw ſay, bleed tears; 
for, I am ſure, my heart wept blood. Who was moſt 
marble, there changed colour; ſome ſwooned, all for- MW þ 
rowed ; if all the world could have ſeen't, the woe had ſo h 
1 Gent. Are they returned to the court? Io 
3 Cent. No. The Princeſs hearing of her mother's WW all © 

| ſtatue, which is in the keeping of Paulina, a piece many 
years in doing, and now newly perform'd by (18) that ¶ ced 
rare Italian maſter, Fulio Romano; who, had he himſelf 
eternity, and could put breath into his work, would be- 
guile nature of her cuſtom, ſo perfectly he is her ape: Her 


(18) that rare Italian Maſter, Julio Romano ;] All the En- 
comiums, put together, that have been conferr'd on this ex - (gn: 
cellent Artiſt in Painting and Architecture, do not amount to WF . 

- the fine Praiſe here given him by our Author. He was born I ne 
in the Year 1492, liv'd juſt that Circle of Years which our I — 
Shakeſpeare did, and dy'd Eighteen Years before the latter was 
born. Fine and generous, therefore, as this Tribute of Praiſe 10 
muſt be ond, yer it was à ſtrange Abſurdity, ſure, to thruſt WW ** 
it into a Tale, the Action of which is ſuppos'd within the Pe- WW i 
.ziod of Heatheniſm, and whilſt the Oracles of Apollo wele 
conſulted. This, however, was a known and wilful Anachro- 
niſm; which might have ſlept in Obſcurity, pechaps Mr. Pope 
will ſay, had 1 not animadyerted on it. 1 
| gh 6 
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Ie ſo near to Hermione hath done Hermione, that they 
ky, one would ſpeak to her, and ſtand in hope of an- 
ner. Thither with all greedineſs of affection are they 
one, and there they intend to ſup. 12 , 
2 Gent. I thought, ſhe had ſome great matter there' 
in hand, for ſhe hath privately twice or thrice a-day, 
ever fince the death of Hermione, viſited that removed 
houſe. Shall we thither, and with our company piece 
the rejoycing ? hs wg 
1 Gent. Who would be thence, that has the benefit of 
acceſs ? every wink of an eye, ſome new grace will be 
born: our abſence makes us unthrifty to our knowledge. 
let's along. N | | Exeunt. 
Aut. Now had I not the daſh of my former life in 
ne, would preferment drop on my head. I brought the 
od man and his ſon aboard the Prince; told him, I 
heard them talk of a farthel, and I know not what; but 
he at that time, over-fond of the ſhepherd's daughter, 
ſo he then took her to be) who began to be much ſea- 
ick, and himſelf little better, extremity of weather con- 
tnuing, this myſtery remained undiſcovered. But tis 
all one to me; for had I been the finder out of this ſe- 
— it would not have reliſh'd among my other diſ- 


Enter Sheyherd and Clu. 


Here come thoſe I have done good to againſt my will. 

and already appearing in the bloſſoms of their fortune. 
Shep. Come, boy, I am paſt more children; but thy 
ans and daughters will be all gentlemen born. 

Ch. You are well met, Sir; you denied to fight with 
me this other day, becauſe I was no gentleman born: 
ſe you theſe cloaths ? ſay, you ſee them not, and think 
me till no gentleman born. You were beſt ſay, theſe 
robes are not gentlemen - born. Give me the lie; do, 
aid try whether I am not now a gentleman born. 

Aut. I know you are now, Sir, a gentleman born. 
Ch. Ay, and have been ſo any time theſe four hours. 
Shep. And ſo have I, boy. | g 
Cue. So you have; but I was a gentleman born before 


my 
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: my father; for the King's ſon took me by the hand, and 
. | call'd me brother; and then the two Kings call'd ny 
father brother; and then the Prince my brother, — 
the Princeſs my ſiſter, call'd my father, father, and fo 
wie wept; and there was the firſt gentleman-like tears 
that ever we ſhed. - 

- Shep.. We may live, ſon, to ſhed many more. 

Ch. Ay, or elſe 'twere hard luck, being in ſo pre. 
poſterous eſtate as we are. 

Aut. I humbly befeech you, Sir, to pardon me all the 
faults I have committed to your worſhip, and to give me 
your good report to the Prince, my maſter. - 

Sbeß. Pr'ythee, ſon, do 3 for we _ be gentle, now 
we are gentlemen. c 

Ch. Thou wilt amend thy life? 3 

Aut. Ay, an it like your worſhip. 
Co. Give me thy hand; I will ſwear to the Prince, To | 


thou art as honeſt a true fellow as any is in Bohemia, Har 
Shep. You may ſay it, but not ſwear it. Inn 
Cho. Not ſwear Die let boom iN Ti 
and franklins ſay it, I'll ſwear it. The 
Shep. How if it be falſe, fog 2-5: 4d) .; F 


Clo. If it be ne'er ſo falſe, Sn 90 
ſwear it in the behalf of his friend: and I'll ſwear to Ex. 
the Prince, thou art a tall fellow of thy hands, and that I Or 
thou wilt not be drunk; but J know; thou art no tall MW Lo 
fellow of thy hands; and that thou wilt be drunk; but Ie 

I'Il fear it; and, I would, thou would t be a tall fellow I 80 
wy I will 1 fo, Si power. 

Aut. I will prove ir, to my 

Ch. Ay, 3 means prove a tall fellow; if 1 

do not wonder how thou dar'it venture to be drank, not 

8 being a tall fellow, truſt me not. Hark, the Kings and 

| the Princes, our kindred, are going to "ſee the Queen's 
Picture. Are: follow us: we'll be thy good maſters. 

[E xeunt, 
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8. CE N E changes to Fab in" 


Buter Leontes Polixenes, Florizel, Perdita, _—_ 
Paulina, Lords and Allendaut. 1 0 p 


1 Grave and: goed Rowling, the ebene 
ö „That, I have had of thee! This 
pre. MW Faul. What, ſovereign Sits 7 to SH doo film tay lb 
dd not well, I meant jars all my ſervices © - 
| the Wl You have paid home. But that you have vouchſaf TIF 
e me With your crown'd brother, and theſe your contracted 
Heirs of your kingdoms, my poor houſe to . . 
now. WT It is a ſurplus of your —_—_ which never 
| My life may laſt to * n 3 
Leo. O Paulina, 1 ot 951 
We honour you with ale PF but we came 
ace, Jo fee the ſtatue of our Queen. our gallery | 
Have we — s'd through, not Ry much content, 
In many ſingularities : but we ſaw not 
20rs That, which my daughter came to look. ry 
The ſtatue of her mother. 
Paul. As ſue liv'd peerlefs,: - 13 -4 
ay * her dead likeneſs, I 740 well believe 
to s Whatever; yet yo look d upon. : 
hat or hand of — 3 — keep h | 
tall om apart. gs here it is; prepare Fon: 
but MW To ſee the life as lively mock'd, as ever 
ow Still ſleep mock'd death; behold, and ſay, tis well ! 
[Naulling draws a curtain, and e, Hermione 
landing like a flatue. 
-1 Like your ſilence, it the more ſhews off 10 4 
ot WM Your wonder; but yet ſpeak, firſt paſts uu _ 
nd Comes it not ſomething near Z 
** Leo. Her: natural poſtur ei! 
L Chide me, dear — that I ma may — — ar | 
1. Thou art Hermione ; or rather, thou art ſhe, 
In thy not chiding; for ſhe was as tender 
As infancy; and grace. But yet, Palins. 
fHermione was not fo much ne 1 E 
E 80 aged as this ſeems. I 91d 


33 


138 i *1 
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P.. Oh, not by much. | 

Paul. So much the more our carver's excellence, 
Which lets go by ſome en * makes her, 
As ſhe liv' now. : 

Leo. As now ſhe might have done, 
So much to my good comfort, as it is 
Now piercing to my ſoul. Oh, thus l 
Even with ſuch life of Majeſty, (warm life, 
As now it coldly ftands,) when firſt I woo 'd her. 
I am aſham'd ; Aras Boy ſtone rebuke me, 
For being more ſtone than it? oh, royal 4 
There's magick in thy Majeſty, which has 
My evils conjur'd to reme 1 and 
From my admiring daughter took the ſpirit 
Standing like ftone with thee. 

Per. And me,, 
And do not ſay tis ſu tion, EY ORR e 
I kneel,” and then implore her — de 
Dear Queen, that ended when I but | 
Give me that hand of yours to kiſs, 

Paul. 55 patience 3 
pe eee. 
ot 6 e 
Can. My Lord, your ſorrow was too fore laid on, 4 


Which fixteen winters cannot blow aways 3 | = 
So many ſummers dry: ſcarce any joy © Wit 
Did ever ſo long live; no ſorrow, ; I 
But kill'd itſelf much ſooner. | | S 
© Pol. Dear my brother, | gan 
Let him, that was the cauſe of this, hare your Hl > 
To take off ſo much dem po as'is © 1 
0 bem gre ener ne If. | on." 
Paul. Indeed, m % 00 — 

Tf I had thought, « ſight of 1 ae Di * . ZT08 


Would thus have wrought you, (for the ſtone 1 is mine,) An 
I'd not have ſhew'd it. 7 
Leo. Do not draw the curtain. | y 
Paul. No longer ſhall you gaze ot, leſt your = 
Ma _ 8 Au, dl 
A 2 ; | TEN Would 
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What was he, that did — it? — my Lord, 
Would you not deem, it nen and't tholey veins 
Did verily bear blood ? N 

Pol. M __——— 33s 
The very life ſeems warm upon her by. 

Leo. "The fixare of her eye _ Ee" in 8 
As e were mochd with art. 

Paul. ll draw the curtain. 
My Lord's almoſt ſo farcranſported, that 
OE — 4 | 21 

Les. O ſweet Paulina, 
Make me to think ſo twenty years together : 7 
No ſettled ſenſes of the world can match | 
The pleaſure of that madneſs. Let't alone. 

Paul. I'm ſorry, Sir, I ee e- you but 
I could lie you further. 8 1 

Leo. Do, Paulina 
For this affliction has a taſte as * Ca 
As any cordial comfort. Still, methinks, — 
There is an air comes from ber. What fine chizzel 
Could ever yet cut breath? let no man mock me, 
For I will kiſs her. 

Paul. Good my Lord, forbear ; 
13 ber lip is wee: 

ou'll marr it, if you kiſs it; ſtain your own 

Wih eil painting; ſhall I draw the curtain ? 

Leo. No, not theſe ne years. 

Per. So long could 1 5 
Stand by, a looker on. 

Paul. Either forbear, 
Quit preſently the chappel, or reſolve you 
For more amazement ; if you can behold it, 
Ill make the ſtatue move, indeed; deſcend, 
And take you by the hand ; but then youll think, 


— 


Which I Toe againſt, I am aſſiſted 


by wicked powers. 
Leo. What you can Ms her do, 
lam content to look on; what to ſpeak, 
| am content to hear; for 'tls as cafie 7 
0 


— 
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To make her ſpeals; amo et. 

| Paul. It is requird. 12 42 Þ 368 

You do awake your. faith! then; un 
And thoſe, — think it is unlawful buſineſs. 


I am about, let them Jang F ; 9 
Leo. Proceeds? off more mh nn nn nts 4 wavy 5] 
No foot 


| ſtir. £2 2211 nne 
Paul. THI awake her: fivike;” al 
*Tis time, defcend ; be ſtone no more; en 
Strike all that leck upon wüth marvel. Come, 
III fill your — up: ſtir; nay, dome away: 
Bequeath to death your numneſs; for from him - 
Dear life n page ſhe ſtirs ; 
| ermione comes daun. 
Start not; her — ſhall be holy, as, 
Vou hear, my ſpell is awful; do not ſhun'her, 
Until you ſee her die again, ſor then 
You kill her double. Nay, preſent your hand ; 
When ſhe was young, = A e wow in ane, 
Is ſhe become the ſuitor. 

Leo. Oh, ſhe's warn: CBnbvecin bo 
If this be magick, let it be in rt n 
Lawful as eating. el 2 

Pol. She embraces him 

Cam. She hangs about Weber , u en 
If ſhe pertain to life, let her f 1 — 

Pol. Ay, and make it wan aber ſh has liv'd, 
Or how fon from the dead? 

Paul. That ſhe is living, * 

Were it but told you, ſhould be 425000 at 
Like an old tale; but it appears, ſhe lives, 
Tho? yet ſhe ſpeak not. Mark a little while. 
Pleaſe you to interpuſe, fair Madam, 'kneel, 
And pray your mother's being; turn, good Lady : 
Our Perdita is found. CE 1 
Pre erdita, avho kneels to Herm 

Her. Vou eee | | 
And from your ſacred vials pour your graces | 
Upon my davghter's head; tell me, mine own, 
has haſt thou been * ? where liv'd ? how _ 


» | 
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Thy fathers court; for thou ſhalt hear, that I, 
Knowing by Paulina that the Oracle | 
Gave hope thou waſt in being, have preſery'd 
Myſelf, to fee the iſſue. 

Paul. There's time enough for That; 

Lefthey deſire, upon this puſh, to trouble 
Your joys with like relation. Go together, 
You precious winners all, your exultation 
Pattake to every one; I, an old turtle, 
Will wing me to ſome wither'd bough, and there 
My mate, that's never to be found again, 
Lament till I am loſt. ; 
Leo. O peace, Paulina: 
Thou ſhould'ſ a husband take by my conſent, 
As I by thine, a wife. This is a match, 
And made between's by vows. Thou haſt found mine, 
But how, 1s to be queſtion'd ; for I ſaw her, 
As I thought, dead; and have, in vain, ſaid many 
A prayer upon her grave. [I'll not ſeek far 
(For him, I partly know his mind) to find thee 
hr An honourable husband. Come, Camillo, | 
And take her by the hand; whoſe worth and honeſtly 
Is richly noted ; and here juſtified | 
By us, a pair. of Kings. Let's from this place. 
What ? look upon my brother : Both your pardons, 
That e'er I put between your holy looks 
d. My ill ſuſpicion : this, your ſon-in-law, | 
And fon unto the King=——whom heav'ns directing, 
Is troth-plight to your daughter. Good Paulina, 
Lead us from hence, where we may leiſurely 
Each one demand, and anſwer to his part 
Perform'd in this wide gap of time, fince firſt 
We were diſſever d. Haſtily lead away. [ Exeunt omnes. 
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(.) The LITER and DEATH of 


"\ 1 
SCENE, Te Court of England. 


Enter King John, Queen Elinor, Pembroke, Eſſex, 
and Salisbury, with Chatilion. 


King Joun. 3 
OW, ſay, Chatilion, what would France 


2 with us? 
7 Chat. Thus, after greeting, ſpeaks the 
BY King of France, - 


E 


In my behaviour, to the Majeſty, 

— The borrow'd Majeſty of England here. 
li. A ſtrange beginning; borrow'd Majeſty ! 

K. Jobn. Silence, good mother; hear the embaſſie. 


(i) The Life and Death ]) Tho? this Play have this 
Title, yet the Action of it begins at the thirty-fourth Tear of 
his Life ; and takes in only ſome Tranſactions of his Reign 
to the Time of his Demiſe, being an Interval of about ſeven- 
teen Yeat, 


; T7. | Chat. 


0 
e 


/ | +, . 
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Chat. Phil; p of France, in right and true behalf 
Of thy deceaſed brother Geffrey's fon, 
Arthur Plantagenet, lays lawful claim 
To this fair iſland, and the territories : 
To Ireland, Pairs, Anjou, Touraine, Maine: 
Deſiring thee to lay aſide the ſword, 
Which ſways uſurpingly theſe ſeveral titles; 
And put the ſame into young 4rthur's hand, 
Thy nephew, and right-royal Sovereign. 
K. John. What follows, if we diſallow of this 3 
Chat. The proud controul of fierce and bloody war, 
J inforce theſe rights ſo forcibly with-held. 
K. John. ag have we war for war, and blood for 
blo 
Controulment for controulment ; ſo anſwer France. 
Chat. Then take my King's defiance from my mouth, 
The fartheſt limit of my embaſſie. 
K. Jobn. Bear mine to him, and fo depart i in Peace, 
Be thou as lightning in the eyes of France, 
For ere thou canſt report, I will be there, 
The thunder of my cannon ſhall be heard. 
So, hence ! be thou the trumpet of our wrath, 
And ſullen preſage of your own decay. | 
An Iwan conduct let him have, 
Pembroke, look to't ; farewel, Chatilion. 
[Exeunt Chat. and Pem. 
Eli. What now, my ſon, have I not ever ſaid, 
How that ambitious Conflance would not ceaſe, 
Till ſhe had kindled France and all the world, 
Upon the hy and party of her ſon? | 
This might have been prevented, and made whole 
With very eaſy arguments of love ; 
Which now the manage of two kingdoms muſt ' 
With fearful, bloody, iſſue arbitrate. 
„K. Jebn. Our ſtrong poſſeſſion, and our right for us.— 
Eli. N poſſeſſion much more than your 
right, 


„ Or 40 it muſt go wrong with you and me; 


So much my conſcience whiſpers in your ear, 


Which none but heay' n, and you, and I ſhall hear. 
FS Eſex. 


Ir 


N, 


Xe 


Come from the country to be judg'd 


King jb u M. TY 


| ex. My Liege, here is the rage controverſie, 
you, 
That e'er I heard: ſhall I produce the 3 men ? 
K. John. Let them approach. 
Our abbies and our priories ſhall paß 


This expedition's charge What men are you? 


Enter Robert Faulconbridge, and Philip, bis Brother. 
Phil. Your faithful ſubject, I, a gentleman 


Born in Northamptonſbire, and eldeſt ſon, 


As I ſuppoſe, to Robert Faulconbridge, _ 
A ſoldier, by the honour-giving hand 
Of Czur-de-lion knighted in the field. 
K. Fohn.. What art thou ? | 
Robert. The ſon and heir to that "1 Ea 
K. Fohn. Is that the elder,” and art thou the heir } 
You came not of one mother then, it ſeems ? | 
Phil. Moſt certain of one mother, mighty — 
That is well known ; and, as I think, one father: 
But for the certain knowledge of that truth, 
I pat you o'er to heav'n, and to my mother ; ; 
Of that I doubt, as all mens' children may. 
Eli. Out on thee, rude. man ! thou doſt ſhame thy. 
mother, 
And wound her honeur with this diffidence. i 
| Phil. I, Madam? no, I have no reaſon for itz 
That is my brother's plea, and none of mine; 
The which if he can prove, he pops me y=_ 
At leaft from fair five hundred pound a 
Heav'n guard my mother's honour, an — land! 
K. Jobn. A good blunt fellow; why, being e, 
born, 


Doth he lay claim fo thine inheritance ? 
Phil. I know not why, except to get the land ; 
But, once, he ſlander'd me with baſtardy : 
Bat whether I be true begot or no, 
That ftill I lay upon my mother's head; 
But that I am as well begot, my Liege, 
(Fair fall the bones, that took the pains for me ) 


N our faces, and be judge yourſelf. 2 
P 3 if 


i 
$ 
* 
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P „„ 
. 


If old Sir Robert did beget us both, - = 
And were our father, and this ſon like him; 
O old Sir Robert, father, on my knee | 
I give heav'n thanks, I was not like to thee. 
. bay Why, what a mad-cap hath heav'n lent us 
ere ? | 
Eli. He hath a trick of Cœur- de. lion's face, 
The accent of his tongue affecteth him : 
Do you not read ſome tokens of my ſon 
In the large compoſition of this man ? | 
K. Fohn. Mine eye hath well examined his parte, 
And finds them perfect Richard: Sirrah, ſpeak, 
What doth move you to claim your brother's land? 
Phil. Becauſe he hath a half- face, like my father, 
With that half-face would he have all my land-? (2) 
A half-fac'd groat, five hundred pound a year! 
Rob. My gracious Liege, when that my father liv'd, 
Your brother did imploy my father much 


(2) With half that Face) But why with half that Face? 
There is no Queſtion but the Poet wrote, az I have reftord 
the Text, With that half-face—— Mr. Pope, perhaps, will be 
angry with me for diſcovering an Anachroniſm of our Poet's, 
In the next Line; where he alludes to a Coin not ſttuck till 
the Year 1504, in the Reign of King Henry VII. wiz. a Groat, 

= v hich. as well as the half Groat, bate but half-faces impreſs'd. 
Vide Stow*s Survey of London, p. 47. Holingſhed, Camden's 
Remains, c The Poet ſneers at the meagre ſharp Viſage of 
the elder Brother, by comparing him to a Silver Groat, that 
bore the King's Face in Profile, ſo ſhew'd but half the Face: 
"The Groats of all our Kings of England, and, indeed, all their 
Other Coins of Silyer, one or two only excepted, had a full 
Face crown'd ; till Henry VII. at the Time above-mention'd, 
eoin'd Groats and half Groats, as alſo ſome Shillings, with 
half Faces, that is, Faces in Profile, as all our Coin has now. 
The firſt Groats of King Henry VIII. were like theſe of his Fa- 
ther; tho? afterwards he return'd to the broad Faces again. 
Theſe Groats, with the Impreſſion in Profile, are undoubtedly 
here alluded to : tho?, as I faid, the Poet is knowingly guilty 
of an Anachroniſm in it : for, in the Time of King John there 
were no 'Groats at all : they being firſt, as far as appears, 
coin'd in the Reign of King Edward III. 


1 
. 


Phil, 
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Phil. Well, Sir, by this you cannot get my land: 
Your tale muſt be, how he imploy'd my mother. 
Rob. And once diſpatch'd him in an embaſſie 
Io Germany; there with the Emperor e 
us i To treat of high affairs touching that time ; 
| Th' advantage of his abſence took the King, 
And in the mean time ſojourn'd at my father's ; 
Where, how he did prevail, I ſhame to ſpeak : 
But truth is truth; large lengths of ſeas and ſhores 
Between my father and my mother lay, 
(As I have heard my father ſpeak himſelf) 
When this ſame luſty gentleman was got. 
Upon his death-bed he by will bequeath'd / 
His lands to me ; and took it on his death, 
That this, my. mother's ſon, was none of his; 
And if he were, he came into the world 
, Full fourteen weeks before the courſe of time: 
Then, good my Liege, let me have what is mine, 
oo My father's land, as was my father's will. 
rd K. Jobn. Sirrah, your brother is legitimate; 
de Your father's wife did after wedlock bear him: 
bs, And if ſhe did play falſe, the fault was hers; 
till Which fault lyes on the hazard of all husbands, 
"at, That marry wives. Tell me, how if my brother, 
'd, Who, as you ſay, took pains to get this ſon, 
0's Had of your father claim'd this ſon for his ? 
of In ſooth, good friend, your father might have kept 
har This calf, bred from his cow, from all the world. 
In ſooth, the might ; then, if he were my brother's, 
My brother might not claim him ; nor your father, 
d, Being none of his, refuſe him; this concludes, | 
ith My mother's ſon did get your father's heir, 
w. Four father's heir muſt have your father's land. + 


— — a — 


i 
| 
| 
| 
N 
| 
| 
| 
| 
li 
| 


Fa- _ Rob. Shall then my father's Will be of no force 
in. To diſpoſſeſs that child, which is not his? 

dly Phil. Of no more force to diſpoſſeſs me, Sir, 

ity Than was his will to get me, as I think. 

ere Eli. Whether hadſt thou rather be a Faulconbridge, 


us, And, like thy brother, to enjoy thy land: 
„or the reputed fon of Cæur. de lun, | 
it. © „ _ 


' Three-farthings had the Roſe, 


— 
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Lord of thy preſence, and no land beſide ? 

_ Phil. Madam, and if my brother had my ſhape, 
And I had his, Sir Robert his, like him; 
And if my legs were two ſuch riding rods, 

My arms ſuch eel-skins ftuft ; my ſo thin, (3) 
That in mine ear I durſt not ftick a roſe, 

| Left men ſhould ſay, * look, where three farthing, 


goes! . 
And to ke fps were heir to all this land; 
Would, I might never ſtir from off this place, 
I'd give it ev'ry foot to have this face: 
I would not be Sir Nebbe in any caſe. 


Eli. I like thee well; wilt thou forſake thy fortune, 


Bequeath thy land to him, and follow me ? 
I am a foldier, and now bound to France. 
P) il. Brother, take you my land, I'll take my chance; 
- Your face hath got five hundred pound a year, 
Yet fell your face for five pence, and tis dear. 
Madam, I'II follow you unto the death. * 1 
Eli. Nay, I would have you go before me thither. 
Phil. Our country manners give our betters way. 
K. Toba. What is thy name? | 
Phil. Philip, my Liege, ſo is my name begun; 
Philip, good old Sir Robert's wife's eldeſt ſon. 


(2) — — my Face fo thin, 
| That in mine Ear 1 durſt not flick a Roſe, 

Left Men fhould ſay, Look, where three-farthings goes!) 
In this very obſcure Paſſage our Poet is anticipating the Date 
of another Coin; humourouſly to rally a thin Face, eclipſed, 
as it were, by a full-blown Roſe, We muſt obſerve, to explain 
this Alluſion, that Queen Elizabeth was the firſt, and indeed 
the only, Prince who coin'd in England three-half-pence, and 
three-farthing Pieces. She at one and the ſame Time, coin'd 
Shillings, Six-pences, Groats, Three-pences, Two-pences, Three- 
half-pence, Pence, Three-farthings, and Half-pence: And theſe 
Pieces all had her Head, and were alternately with the Roſe be- 
hind, and without the Roſe. The Shilling, Groat, Two-pence, 
Penny, and Half-penny had it not : The other intermediate 
Coins, viz. the Six-pence, Three-pence, Thiee-half-pence, and 
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| Good-den, Sir Richard, 
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K. John. From henceforth bear his name, whoſe form 
thou bear'ſt: : In 
Kneel thou down ** but riſe up more great; 
Ariſe Sir Richard, and Plantagen. 
Phil. r by th' mother's ſide, give me your 
hand; 
My father | ra me honour, yours gave land. 
Now bleſſed be the hour, by night or day, 
When I was got, Sir Robert was away ! 
Eli. The very ſpirit of Plantagenet ! 
Iam thy grandam; Richard, call me ſo. | 
Phil. 2 by chance, but not by truth; what 
ough? TT i= 
Something . a little from the right, 
In at the window, or elſe o'er the hatch : 
Who dares not ſtir by day, muſt walk by night, 
And have is have, however men do catch; 
Near or far off, well won is ſtill well ſhot ; 
And I am I, howe'er I was begot. | 
K. yo Go, Faulconbridge, now haſt thou thy de- 


ü re; 
A landleſs Knight makes thee a landed Squire: 
Come, Madam ; and come, Richard; we muſt ſpeed 
For France, for France; for it is more than need. 

Phil. Brother, adieu; good fortune come to thee, 
For thou was got i'th' way of honeſty. 

| [Exeunt all but Philip, 

A foot of honour better than I was, 
But many a many foot of land the worſe ! 
Well, now can I make any Joan a lady. 
— Godamercy, fellow ; 
And if his name be George, call him Peter; 
For new made honour doth forget mens names: 
'Tis too reſpective and unſociable 
For your converſing. Now your traveller, 
He and his tooth- pick at my worſhip's meſs; 
And when my knightly ſtomach is ſuffic'd, 
Why then I ſuck my teeth, and catechiſe 
My picqued man of countries; _—My dear Sir, 
Thus leaning on mine elbow, I begin) 


P5 4 
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1 ſhall beſeech you. that is queſtion now ; Z 
And then comes anſwer like an ABC-book : T 


O Sir, ſays anſwer, at your beſt command, 

At your employment, at your ſervice, Sir M 
No, Sir, ſays queſtion, I, ſweet Sir, at yours. si 
And ſo e er anſwer knows what queſtion would, U 
Saving in dialogue of compliment ; Si 
And talking of the Alps and Apennines, C 
The Pyrenean and the river Po; 0 W 
It draws towards ſupper in concluſion, ſo. T 

But this is worſhipful ſociety, Si 
And fits the mounting ſpirit like myſelf; 

For he is but a baſtard to the time, T 
That doth not ſmack of obſervation ; | U 


(And ſo am I, whether I ſmack or no:) 
And not alone in habit and device, 
Exterior form, outward accoutrement ; 
But from the inward motion to deliver 


Sweet, ſweet, {ſweet poiſon for the age's tooth; 
Which tho' I will not practiſe to deceive, an 
Vet, to avoid deceit, I mean to learn; th 
For it ſhall ſtrew the footſteps of my riſing. th 
But who comes in ſuch haſte, in riding robes ? an 
What woman-poſt is this ? hath ſhe no husband, 1 
That will take pains to blow a horn before her ? ” 
O me! it is my mother; now, good lady, * 
What brings you here to court fo haſtilß ? hi 
Enter Lady Faulconbridge, and James Gurney. Fl 
Lady. Where is that ſlave, thy brother? where is he, ef 
That holds in chaſe mine honour up and down ? of q 
Phil. My brother Robert, old Sir Robert's fon, = 
Colbrand the giant, that ſame mighty man, | _ 
Is it Sir Robert's ſon, that you ſeek ſo? ſo 
Lady. Sir Robert's ſon? ay, thou unrev'rend boy, 7 
Sir Robert's ſon: why ſcorn'ſt thou at Sir Robert? be 
He is Sir Rebert's fon; and fo art thou. tex 


Phil. Fames Guracy, wilt thou give us leave a while? 
Gur, Good leave, good P5i/ip. 


Phil. 


% 


he, 


bil. 


King Joun. 
Phil. Philip! ſpare me, Fames; (4) 
There's toys abroad; anon I'll tell thee more. 0 
| [Exit James? 
Madam, I was not old Sir Robert's ſon, © | 
Sir Robert might have eat his part in me 
Upon Good-Friday, and ne'er broke his faſt : 
Sir Robert could do well ; marry, confeſs! 
Could he get me? Sir Robert could not do it; 
We knew his handy-work ; therefore, good mother, 
To whom am I beholden for theſe limbs ? 
dir Robert never holpe to make this leg. | 
Lady. Haſt tou conſpir'd with thy brother too, 
That, for thine own gain, ſhould'ſt defend mine honour ? 
What means this ſcorn, thou moſt untoward knave ? 
Phil. Knight, Knight, good mother Baſiliſco 
like, (5) | 1 
What! 


(4) — Philip, ſparrow, James.] Thus the old Copies; 
and Mr. Pope has attempted to gloſs this Reading by telling us, 
that Philip is the common Name for a tame Sparrow. So that 
then Faulconbridge would ſay, call me Philip? Ten may as well 
call me Sparrow. The Alluſion is very mean and trifling: 
and every Body, I believe, will chuſe to embrace Mr. Varbur- 
uns Emendation, which 1 have inſerted into the Text. Spare 
me, and Forbear me, it may be obſerved, are our Author's ac- 
cuſtom' d Phraſes; either when any one wants another to leave 
him, or would be rid of a diſpleaſing Subject. 

(5) Knight, Knight, good Mother, Baſiliſco like.] Thus 
muſt this Paſſage be pointed; and, to come at the Humour 
of it, I muſt clear up an old Circumſtance of stage - Hiſtory. 
Faulconbridge's Words here carry a conceaPd Piece of Satire on 
aſtupid Drama of that Age, printed in 1599, and call'd Soliman 
and Perſeda. In this Piece there is the Character of a bragging. 
cowardly Knight, call'd Baſiliſco. His Pretenſion to Valour is 
ſo blown and ſeen thro', that Piſton, a Buffoou- ſervant in the 
Hay, jumps upon his Back, and will not diſengage him, till 
he makes Baſi/iſco ſwear upon his dudgeon Dagger ro the Con- 
tents, and inthe Terms, he dictates to him; as, for Inſtance, - 

Baſ. O, I ſwear, I ſwear, | 
Piſt, By the Contents of this Blade, 
Baſ, Ey the centems of this Bade, 
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| What! I am dub'd; I have it on my ſhoulder: 5 0 
But, mother, I am not Sir Robert's fon; | 
J have diſclaim'd Sir Robert, and my land; 7 


Legitimation, name, and all is gone : 
hen, good my mother, let me know my father; | 
Some proper man, 1 hope; who was it, mother ? 
| Lady. Haſt thou deny d thy ſelf a Faulconbridge ? 8 
Pil. As faithfully, as I deny the devil. 
Lady. King Richard Cœur- de- lion was thy father; 
By long, and vehement, ſuit I was ſeduc'd | 
Jo make room for him in my husband's bed. 8 
Heav'n lay not my tranſgreſſion to my charge ! 
Thou art the iſſue of my dear offence, 
Which was ſo ſtrongly urg'd paſt my defence. E. 
Phil. Now, by this light, were I to get again, 
Madam, I would not with a better father. 
Some fins do bear their privilege on earth, 
And fo doth yours; your fault was not your folly ; 
Needs muſt you lay your heart at his diſpoſe, 
Subjected tribute to commanding love; 
Againſt whoſe fury, and unmatched force, 
The awleſs lien could not wage the fight; 


Nor keep his princely heart from Richard's hands. By 
He, that perforce robs lions of their hearts, WA 
May eaſily win a woman's. Ay, my mother, At 
With all my heart I thank thee for my father. Te 
Who lives and dares but ſay, thou didſt not welt Ar 
When I was got, PU ſend his ſoul to hell. . 
ny : 

Tiſt. 7, the aforeſaid Baſiliſco, ; 
Baſ. I, the aforeſaid Baſil iſco, Tt 
1 Knight, good fellow, knight, knight Sh. 
Piſt. Knave, good fellow, knave, knave, 12 
So thatꝰ tis clear, our Poet is ſneering at this Play; and makes MW By 


Philip, when his Mother calls him Kyave, throw off that Re- W. 
proach by humourouſly: laying claim to his new Dignity of 
Knighthord; as Bafiliſco arrogantly inſiſts on his Title of Kyight 

in the Paſſage above quoted. The old Play is an execrable A 
bad one; and, I ſuppoſe, was ſufficiently exploded in the Re- 7} 
preſentation: which might make this Circumſtance ſa well 
kagway as to become the Butt for a Stage-Satcafm. | 


Come, 


If thou | 6-900 
Who ſays, it was, helyes; I ſay, twas not. [Exeunt. 


Come, lady, I will ſhew thee to my kin 5 y 92 7 
And they ſhall ſay, when Richard me begot, 
46] "x." whpuic it had been fin; 


3 e 


8 CEN E, before the Walls of Angiers in 
et ane. 


Enter Philip King of France, Lewis the Dauphin, the 
Archduke of Auſtria, Conſtance, and Arthur. 


LI WIS. 


EF OR E Angiers well met, brave Auſtria. 
Arthur ! that great fore- runner of thy blood 
Richard, that robb'd the lion of his heart, 

And fought the holy wars in Paleſtine, 

By this brave Duke came early to his grave ; 

And for amends to his poſterity, Es 

At our importance hither is he come, 

To ſpread his colours, boy, in thy behalf; 

And to rebuke the uſurpation 

Of thy unnatural uncle, Eng/i/o Fobn. 

Embrace him, love him, give him welcome hither. 
Arth. God ſhall forgive you Cæur- de. lion's death 

The rather, that you give his off-ſpring life; 

Shadowing their right under your wings of war. 

I give you welcome with a pow'rleſs hand, 

But with a heart full of unſtained love : 

Welcome before the gates of Angiers, Duke. 
Lewis. A noble boy! who would not do the: right? 
Auſt. Upon thy cheek lay I this zealous kiſs, | 

As ſeal to this indenture of my love; 

That to my home I will no more return, 

Till Angiers and the right thou haſt in Fance, 
g ay” Tog:ther 
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Together with that pale, that white-fac'd ſhore, 
Whoſe foot ſpurns back the ocean's roaring tides, 

And coops from other lands her iſlanders;  - His 
Ev'n till that Eng/and, hedg'd in with the main, wi 
That water - walled bulwark, till ſecune An 
And confident from foreign purpoſes, Wi 

Ev n till that outmoſt corner of the weſt, . | Wi 

Salute thee for her King, Till then, fair boy, An 

Will I not think of home, but follow arms. Ra 


Conſt. O, take his mother's thanks, a widow's thanks, N W. 
Till your ſtrong hand ſhall help to give him ſtrength, He 


To make a more requital to your love. Be 
Auf. The peace of heav'n is theirs, who lift their IT. 
fwords | In 

In ſuch a juſt and charitable war; Tl 
Ry Well then, to work; our engines ſhall be 1 
ne. | | 

Againſt the brows of this reſiſting town; —_— T 
Call for our chiefeſt men of diſcipline, C 
To cull the plots of beſt advantages. 1 


We'll lay before this town our royal bones, 
Wade to the market-place in Frenchmens? blood, 
But we will make it ſubject to this boy. 
Conſt. Stay for an anſwer to your Embaſſie, 

- Left unadvis'd you ſtain your ſwords with blood. 
My lord Chatilion may from England bring 
That right in peace, which here we urge in war: 
And then we ſhall 7 each drop of blood, 
That hot raſh haſte ſo indirectly ſhed. 


Iu Fi 1 -<* 


1 Enter Chatilion. 

K. Philip. A wonder, lady! lo, upon thy wif 
Our N Chatilion is aL by ; ED IE 15 
What England ſays, ſay briefly, gentle lord, 

We coldly pauſe for thee. Chatilion, ſpeak. 

Chat. Then turn your forces from this paultry ſiege, 
And ſtir them up againſt a mightier task. ; 
England, impatient of your juſt demands, 
Hath put himſelf in arms; the adverſe winds, _ 

Whole leiſure I have Raid, have giv'n him time 


7 9 FOR Ib 
To land his legions all as ſoon as I. C32, 
His marches are expedient to this town, 

His forces ſtrong, his ſoldiers confident. 

With him along is come the mother- Queen; : 
An Ate, ſtirring him to blood and ftrife. | 
With her, her neice, the lady Blanch of Spain; 

With them a baſtard of the King deceas'd, 

And all th' unſettled humours of the land; 

Raſh, inconſid' rate, fiery voluntaries, | 

With ladies faces, and fierce dragons ſpleens, 

Have ſold their fortunes at their native homes, 

Bearing their birthrights proudly on their backs, 

To make a hazard of new fortunes here. 

In brief, a braver choice of dauntleſs ſpirits, 

Than now the Exgliſb bottoms have waft oer, 

Did never float upon the ſwelling tide, 

To do offence and ſcathe in chriſtendom. 

The interruption of their churliſh drums [Drums beat. 
Cuts off more circumſtance; they are at hand. | 


Jo parly, or to fight, therefore prepare. 


K. Philip. How much unlook'd for is this expedition! 
Aufl. By how much unexpected, by ſo much 

We muſt awake endeavour for defence; 

For courage mounteth with occaſion: 

Let them be welcome then, we are prepar'd. 5 


Enter King England, Faulconbridge, Elinor, Blanch, 
| Pembroke, and ethers. 


K. John. Peace be to France, if France in peace permit 
Our juſt and lineal entrance to our own: 8 
If not, bleed France, and peace aſcend to heav'n. 

Whilſt we, God's wrathful agent, do correct 
Their proud contempt that beats his peace to heav'n. 

K. Philip. Peace be to England, if that war return 

From France to England, there to live in peace! 


England we love; and for that Englands ſake 


With burthen of our armour here we ſweat; 
This toil of ours ſhould be a work of thine. 
But thou from loving England art ſo far, 

That thou haſt under-wrought its lawſul King; 


Cut 
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In any breaſt of ſtrong authority, | K 
B 

E 
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' As thine was to thy husband ; and this boy, 


As rain to water, or devil to his dam. 


Cut off the ſequence of poſterity ; 


Out. faced infant ſtate; and done a rape 8 


Upon the maiden virtue of the crown. 
Look here upon thy brother Geffrey's face. 
Theſe eyes, theſe brows, were moulded out of his; 


This little abſtract doth contain that large, 


Which dy'd in Gef7ey; and the hand of time Ss FT) 
Shall draw this brief into as large a volume. Y, 
That Geffrey was thy elder brother born, v 
And this his ſon; England was Gefrey's right, P 
And this is Geffrey's ; in the name of God, i 


How comes it then, that thou art call'd a King, 
When living blood doth in theſe temples beat, 
Which own the crown that thou o'er-maſtereſt ? 

K. Fohn. From whom haſt thou this great commiſſion, 


France, 


— 


To draw my anſwer to thy articles ? | 
a + * that ſupernal judge, chat ſtirs good 
Ooughts | 


To look into the blots and ſtains of right. 
'That judge hath made me guardian to this boy z 
Under whoſe warrant I impeach thy wrong, 
And by whoſe help I mean to chaſtiſe it. 

K. Jobn. Alack, thou doſt uſurp authority. 

K. Philip. Excuſe it, tis to beat uſurping down. 
Eli. Who is't, that thou doſt call uſurper, Fance? 
Con. Let me make anſwer: thy uſurping ſon.— 
Eli. Out, inſolent! thy baſtard ſhali be King, 

That thou may*'ſt be a Queen, and check the world ! 
Conft. My bed was ever to thy ſon as true, 


Liker in feature to his father Gef7ey, 
Than thou and John, in manners being as like 


My boy a baſtard! by my ſoul, I think, 
His father never 9 hom ; 
It cannot be, an if thou wert his mother. 
Eli. There's a good mother, boy, that blots thy 
: | father, ö 
Con / , 


- 
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Can. There's a good grandam, boy, that would 
' = blot thee. % S740 d 


— 


Aut. Peace. f 


Faule. Hear the crier. - - 
Auſt. What the devil art thou? 
Faule. One that will play the devil, Sir, with you, 
An a' may catch your hide and you alone. 
Youare the hare, of whom the proverb goes, 
Whoſe valour plucks dead Lions by the ; 
Tl ſmoak your skin-coat, an I catch you right; 
Sirrah, look to't ; i faith, I will, faith. 
Blanch. O, well did he become that Lion's robe, 
That did diſrobe the Lion of that robe. | 
Faulc. It yes as ſightly on the back of him, (6) 
As great Alcides' ſhews upon an als ; TY 
But, aſs, I'll take that burthen from your back, 
Or lay on that, ſhall make your ſhoulders crack. 
Auſt. What cracker is this ſame, that deafs our ears 
With this abundance of ſuperfluous breath ? 
King Philip, determine what we ſhall do ftrait. 145 
K. Philip. Women and fools, break off your conference: 
Ting John, this is the very ſum of all ; 
England, and Ireland, Anjou, Touraine, Maine, 
In right of Arthur I do claim of thee : 
Wilt thou reſign them, and lay down thy arms! 


_ 
* 


(6) It lyes as fightly on the Back of bim, 

As great Alcides? Shoes pon an Aſs.) But why his Shoes, 

in the Name of Propriety ? For let Hercules and his Shoes have 
been really as big as they were ever ſuppos' d to be, yet they 
(1 mean, the Shoes) would not have been an Overload for an 
Aſs. I am perſuaded, I have retriev'd the true Reading; and 
let us obſerve the Juſtneſs of the Compariſon now. Fasleon- 
bridge in his Reſentment would ſay this to Auſtria, That 
* Lion's Skin, which my great Father King Richard once wore, 
looks as uncouthly on thy Back; as that other noble Hide, 
* which was borne by Hercules, would look on the Back of an 
« Aſs.” A double Alluſion was intended; firſt, to the Fable 
of the Aſs in the Lion's Skin: then Richard I. is finely ſet in 
hy 31 with Alcidesz as Auſtria is ſatitically coupled with 

the Aſs, . 


e - 


* 
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Than e'er the coward- hand o 
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4 Fobn' My life as ſoon.—-I do defie thee, Fran 
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Arthur of Britain, yield thee to my hand; 
And out of my dear love I'll give thee more, 
France can win. 
Submit thee, boy. 1250 7 
Eli. Come to thy grandam, child. 
Conſt. Do, child, go to it grandam, child. 
Give grandam kingdom, and it grandam will 


Give it a plum, a cherry, and a fig; 


There's a good grandam. 

Arth. Good my mother, peace; 
I would, that I were low laid in my grave; 
Jam not worth this coil, that's made for me. 


Eli. His mother ſhames him ſo, poor boy, he weeps, 


Confl. Now ſhame upon you, whe're ſhe does or no! 
His grandam's wrong, and not his mother's ſhames, 
Draws thoſe heay'n-moving pearls from his poor eyes, 
Which heav'n ſhall take in nature of a fee: 
Ay, with theſe cryſtal beads heav'n ſhall be brib'd 
To do him juſtice, and revenge on you, 
Eli. Thou monſtrous ſlanderer of heav'n and earth! 
Conf!, Thou monſtrous injurer of heav'n and earth, 
Call me not ſlanderer; thou, and thine, uſurp 
The domination, royalties and rights 
Of this oppreſſed boy; this is thy eldeſt ſon's ſon, 
Infortunate in nothing but in thee : 
Thy fins are viſited in this re child; 
The canon of the law is laid on him; 
Being but the ſecond generation | 
Removed from thy fin-conceiving womb, 
K. Jobn. Bedlam, have done. 


'  Conft. I have but this to ſay, 


That he is not only plagued for her fin, 

But God hath made her fin and her the plague 
On this removed iſſue, plagu'd for her, 

And with her plague her fin; his injury, 
Her injury, the beadle to her fin, 

All puniſh'd in the perſon of this child, 

And all for her, a plague upon her! 

£4, Thou unadvis'd ſcold, I can produce 
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A will, that bars the title of thy ſon. 
\Corft. Ay, who doubts that? a will a wicked 
. TER, 
A woman's will, a cankred grandam's will. 1 
K. Phil. Peace, Lady; pauſe, or be more temperate: 
It ill beſeems this preſence to cry Aim _ 
To theſe ill- tuned repetitions. 
Some trumpet ſummon hither to the walls 
Theſe men of Angiers; let us hear them ſpeak, 
Whoſe title they admit, Artbur's or Fohn's. 
IS [Trumpet ſounds. 


Enter a Citizen upon the Walls. 


Cit. Whois it, that hath warn'd us to the walls ? 
K. Philip. Tis France, for England. | 
K. Fobn. England tor itſelf; . | ; 

You men of Angiers and my loving ſubjects 
K, £24 You loving men of Angiers, Arthur's ſub- 

Jects, 2 

Our 9 call'd you to this gentle parle — 
K. John. For our advantage; therefore hear us firſts. 

Theſe flags of France, that are advanced here 

Before the eye and proſpect of your town, 

Have hither march'd to your endamagement. 

The cannons have their bowels full of wrath 

And ready mounted are they to ſpit forth 

Their iron indignation 'gainit your walls ; 

All preparations for a bloody ſiege 

And mercileſs proceeding, by theſe French, 

Confront your city's eyes, your winking gates; 

And, but for our approach, thoſe ſleeping ones, 

That as a waſte do girdle you about, 

By the compulſion of their ordinance 

By this time from their fixed beds of lime 

Had been diſhabited, and wide havock made 

For bloody power to ruſh upon your peace. 

But on the fight of us your lawful King, 

(Who painfully with much expedient march _ 

Have brought a counter-check before your gates, | 

To ſave unſcratch'd your city's threatned cheeks) . 

| 5 | © Behold, 


+ 
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| Behold, the French, *amaz'd, vouchſafe a parle; 
And now, inſtead of bullets wrap'd in fire, 2 
'To make a ſhaking fever in your walls, | 
They ſhoot but calm words folded up in ſmoak, 
To make a faithleſs error in your ears; 
Which truſt accordingly, kind citizens; 
And let in us, your King, whoſe labour'd ſpirits, 
Fore-weary'd in this aQtion of ſwift ſpeed, 
Crave —— within your city-walls. 

K. Philip. When J have ſaid, make anſwer to us both 
Lo! in this right hand, whoſe protection 
Is moſt divinely vow'd upon the right 
Of him it holds, ſtands young Plantagenet; 


Son to the elder brother of this man, K 
And King o'er him, and all that he enjoys. Fa 
For this down-trodden equity, we tread - K 


In warlike march theſe greens before your town: 
Being no further enemy to you, 

Than the conſtraint of hoſpitable zeal, 
In the relief of this oppreſſed child, 
Religiouſly provokes. Be pleaſed then 
To pay that duty, which you truly owe 
To him that owns it; namely, this young prince. 
And then our arms, like to a muzzled bear, 
Save in aſpect, hath all offence ſeal'd up: 
Our cannons malice vainly ſhall be ſpent 
- Againſt th' invulnerable clouds of heav'n ; 
And with a bleſſed, and unvext retire, 0 
With unhack'd ſwords, and helmets all unbruis'd, 
Me will bear home that luſty blood again, 
Which here we came to ſpout againſt your town; 
And leave your children, wives, - and you in peace. 
But if you fondly paſs our proffer'd offer, | 
Tis not the rounder of your old-fac'd walls 
Can hide you from our meſſengers of war: 
Tho' all theſe Exgliſb, and their diſcipline, 
Were harbour'd in their rude circumference. 
Then tell us, ſhall your city call us lord, 
In that behalf which we have challeng'd it? 

Or ſhall we give the ſignal to our rage, 
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id ſtalk in blood to our poſſeſſion ? F 

Cit. In brief, we are the King of England's ſubjects; 

ir him, and in his right, we hold this town. 3 
I. Jobn. Acknowledge then the King, and let me in. 

Cit. That can we not; but he that proves the King, 

o him will we prove loyal; till that time, | 

we we ramm'd up our gates againſt the world. 

IL. Jobn. Doth not the crown of England prove the = 

King ? | | 

dif not that, I bring you witneſſes, 

vice fifteen thouſand hearts of Englands breed 

Faulc. (Baſtards, and elle.) 10 5 

I. Fohn. To verify our title with their lives. 

K. Philip. As many, and as well-born bloods as thoſe 

Faulc. (Some baſtards too.) - | 

K. Philip. Stand in his face to contradict his claim. 

Cit. Till you compound, whoſe right is worthieſt, 

e for the worthieſt hold the right from both. 8 
K. Fohn. Then God forgive the ſin of all thoſe ſouls, 

tat to their everlaſling reſidence, | 

fore the dew of 2 fall, ſhall fleet, 
n dreadful tryal of our kingdom's King! 5 
K. Philip. wen, Amen.— Mount, chevaliers, to 
arms! 

* Saint George, that ſwing'd the dragon, and e'er 

nce | 

its on his horſeback at mine hoſteſs? door, 

Tach us ſome fence. Sirrah, were I at home 

It your den, firrah, with your Lioneſs, 

d ſet an ox-head to your Lion's hide, 

Ind make a monſter of you. 
Aufl. Peace, no more. 
Faulc. O, tremble; for you hear the Lion roar. 

K. Fohn. Up higher to the plain, where we'll ſet forth 

I beſt appointment all our regiments. 

Faule. Speed then to take th' advantage of the field. 

K. Philip. It ſhall be ſo; and at the other hill 

Command the reſt to ſtand. God, and our right! 

| — f [Execunt. 
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both. 


[To Auſtria. 
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A, Chargo unded: then, after excurſiont, on | 
Herald of France with trumpets to 1" pony ; 


F. Her. You men of dngiers, open wide your gate, 


And let young Arthur Duke of Bretagne in ; 
Who by the hand of France this day hath made 
Much work for tears in many an Eng/; mother, 
Whoſe ſons lye ſcatter'd on the bleeding ground: 
And many a widow's husband groveling lyes, 
Coldly embracing the Ade earth; 

While victory with little loſs doth play 

Upon the dancing banners of the French ; 

Who are at hand triumphantly diſplay'd, 

To enter conquerors; and to proclaim _ 
Arthur of Bretagne, England's King, and yours. 


Enter Engliſh Herald with Trumpets. 


Z. Her. Rejoice, you men of Angiers; ring your bells 
King John, your King and Erg/and's, doth approach, 
Commander of this hot malicious day. 

Their armours, that march'd hence 10 ſilvel-bright, 
HFHither return all gilt in Frenchmens blood. | 
There ſtuck no plume in any Exgliſb Creſt, 

'That is removed by a ſtaff of France. 
Our Colours do return in thoſe ſame hand; 
That did diſplay them when we firſt march'd forth; 
And, like a jolly troop of huntſmen, come 
Our luſty Engliſb, all with purpled hands; 
Dy'd in the dying ſlaughter of their foes. 

Open your gates, and give the victors way. 


Cit. Heralds, from off our tow'rs we might behold, W 


From firſt to laſt, the Onſet and Retire 
Of both your armies, whoſe equality 

By our beſt eyes cannot be cenſured ; - 

Blood hath bought blood, -and blows have anſwer'd 
blows ; ; 

Strength match'd with ſtrength, and power confronted 
power. 

Both are alike, and both alike we like; | 

One muſt prove greateſt. While they weigh ſo even, 

We hold our town for neither ; yet for both. 


Enter 


Ente 


] 


] 
An 
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e- the b Kings with their Powers, at ſeveral Doors. 
K. John. France, haſt thou yet 1 more blood to caſt | 


away? 

@y, ſhall the current of our Right run on ? 
Whoſe paſſage, vext with thy impediment, 
Gall leave 115 native channel, and o' er- ſwell 
With courſe diſturb'd ev'n thy confining ſhores ; 
Unleſs thou let his filver water keep 
A peaceful progreſs to the ocean. 

K. Philip. E . thou haſt not ſav'd one > hs of ; 

blood | 


- 68 


In this hot tryal, more than we of France; 
Rather loſt more. And by this hand I ſwear, 
That ſways the earth this climate overlooks, 
before we will lay by our juſt-borne arms, 
bells we'll put thee down, *gainſt whom theſe arms we bear; 
roach, or add a royal number to the dead; 
Gracin een ſcroul, that tells of this war's loſs, 
cht, Wich ſlaughter coupled to the name of Kings. 
Faulc. Ha! Majeſty,—how high thy glory towers, 
When the rich blood of Kings 1s ſet on fire! 
Oh, now doth Death line his dead chaps with fteel ; 
The ſwords of ſoldiers are his teeth, his phangs ; 
And now he feaſts, mouthing the "fleſh of men 
In undetermin'd diffrences of Kings. 
Why ſtand theſe royal fronts amaze thus ? 
Cry havock, Kings; back to the ſtained field, 
You equal Potents, fiery-kindled ſpirits! 
Then let Confuſion of one part confirm 
me other's peace; till then, blows, blood, and death. 
K. John. Whoſe party do the townſmen yet admit? 
K. Philip. Speak, pod ihr for England, who's your 
Werd King? 
Cit. The King of E ngland, when we know the King. 
onted  K. Pp Know him in us, that here hold up his 
ight. ; 
| K. Fohn. In us, that are our own great deputy, 
yen, And bear poſſeſſion of our perſon here; xt 
ord of our preſence, Arg iers, and of you, 
Ente, Ct. 


11d, | 


- 
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.  , Cit. A greater pow'r, than ye, denies all this; 
And till it be —— we Uo _ -_ (7 
Our former ſcruple in our ſtrong-barr'd gates. 

Kings of our fears, —until our fears reſolv'd 

Be - ſome certain King purg'd and depos'd. 

Faulc. By heav'n, the Scroyles of Angiers flout you, 


Ki i545 | 

And und el on their battlements, 
As in a Theatre, whence they gape and point 
At your induſtrious Scenes and Acts of death. 
You royal preſences, be rul'd by me; 

Do like the Mutines of Feruſalem, 

Be friends a while, and both conjointly bend 
Your ſharpeſt deeds of malice on this town. 
By eaſt and welt let France and England mount 
Their batt'ring cannon charged to the mouths ; 
Till their ſoul-fearing clamours have braul'd down 
'The flinty ribs of this contemptuous City. 

I'd play inceſſantly upon theſe jades ; 
Even till unfenced deſolation 

Leave them as naked as the vulgar air. 

That done, diſſever your united ſtrengths, 
And part your mingled Colours once again; 
Turn face to face, and bloody point to point. 
Then in a moment fortune ſhall cull fort 
Out of one fide her happy minion ; x 

To whom in favour ſhe fhall give the day, 
And kiſs him with a glorious Victory. 

How like you this wild counſel, mighty States ? 
Smacks it not ſomething of the Policy ? 
es 2 Now by the sky, that hangs above out 


I like it well. France, ſhall we knit our Pow'rs, 
And lay this Angiers even with the ground, 
(7) Agreater Pow'r than We denies all this ;] We muſt cer- 
tainly read, as Mr. Warburton acutely obſery*d to Me; 
: A greater Pow'r, than Ye, denies all this: 
i. e. Tho? each of You pretend to be our rightful Kings, you 
are as yet only ſo in ſwaying over our Fears, in the Terrois 
we have of you; not acknowledg'd Kings in our * | 
SY eng 


(7) 


you, 


our 


cet- 


| you 
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Then, after, fight who ſhall be King of it? | 
Faulc. And it thou haſt the mettle of a King, 
Bing wrong d as we are by this 3 town, 
Turn thou the mouth of thy artillery, wy 
A; we will ours, againſt theſe ſawcy walls; | 
And when that we have daſh'd them to the ground, 
Why, then defie. each other; and, pell-mell, 
Make work upon our ſelves for heav*n or hell. 
K. Philip. Let it be ſo; ſay, where will you aſſault Þ 
K. Jobn. We from the weſt will ſend deſtruction 
luto this City's boſom. | | 
Aufi. I from the north. 
K. Philip. Our thunder from the ſouth 
Shall rain their drift of bullets on this town. 
Faulc. O prudent diſcipline! from North to South ; 
Aria and France ſhoot in each other's mouth. 
Pl ſtir them to it; come, away, away! | 
Cit. Amy us, great Kings; vouchſafe a while to 
Ys | | | 
And I ſhall ſhew you peace, and fair-fac'd league; 
Vin you this city without ſtroak or wound; 
teſcue thoſe breathing lives to die in beds, 
at here come ſacrifices for the field; 
ferſever not, but hear me, mighty Kings. 
ae Fohn. Speak on, with favour; we are bent. to 
car 


Cit. That daughter there of Spain, the lady Blanch, 

Is near to England; look upon the years 

f Lewis the Dauphin, and that lovely maid. 

f luſty love ſhould go in queſt of beauty, 6 

There ſhould he find it fairer than in Blanch? 

{ zealous love ſhould go in ſearch of virtue, 

Vbere ſhould he find it purer than in Blarch ? 

love, ambitious, ſought a match of Birth, 

Vhoſe veins bound richer blood than lady Blanch 2 
as ſhe is, in beauty, virtue, birth, % 
the young Dauphin every way compleat : 

not compleat of ſay, he is not ſhe ; 

ind ſhe again wants nothing, (to name Want, ) 
Want it be not, that ſhe is not he. 


Vo r. III. . | He 
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Hie is the half part of a bleſſed man, (83) 

Leſt to be finiſhed by ſuch a She: | 

And ſhe a fair divided Excellence, | 

Whoſe fulneſs of perfection lies in him. 

Oh ! two ſuch ſilver currents, when they join, 

Do glorifie the banks that bound them in; . 
And two ſuch ſhores, to two ſuch ſtreams made one, 
Two ſuch controlling bounds ſhall you be, Kings, 
'To theſe two Princes, if you marry them, 
'This union ſhall do more than battery can, 

To our faſt-cloſed gates: for at this match, 

With ſwifter e- than Powder can enforce, 

The mouth of paſſage ſhall we fling wide ope, 

And give you entrance; but without this match, 
The E e is not half ſo deaf, | 
Lions ſo confident, mountains and rocks 
Sao free from motion; no, not death himſelf 

- In mortal fury half ſo peremptory, | 

As we to keep this City. Its 

Faulc. Here's a ſtay, ; 
That ſhakes the rotten carcaſs of old Death 
Out of his rags. Here's a large mouth, indeed, 
That ſpits forth death, and mountains, rocks and ſeas; 
Talks as familiarly of roaring Lions, 
As maids of thirteen do of p ppy-dogs. | 
What Cannoneer begot this luſty blood ? 

He ſpeaks plain cannon-fire, and ſmoak and bounce, 
He gives the baſtonado with his tongue: 

Our ears are cudgel'd ; not a word of his, 
But buffets. better than a fiſt of France; 

* Zounds ! I was never ſo bethumpt with words, 

Since I firſt call'd my brother's father dad. 
Ei. Son, liſt to this conjunction, make this match, 
Give with our Neice a dowry large gh; 

For by this knot thou ſhalt ſo ſurely tie : 


. (8) He is the half Part of 4 bleſſed Man, 
> Left to be finiſhed by ſuch as She: ] The ingenious Dr. Thirth 


preſcrib'd that Reading, which Ihave herereſtor'd to the Text 


and which is abſolutely requiſite to the Senſe of the _ 


eas; 


tch, 


Fhirlb 
Text 
age. 


Th 
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Thy now unſur'd aſſurance to the Crown, 1 
That yon green boy ſhall have no Sun to ripe 
The bloom; that promiſeth a mighty fruit. 
] ſee a Yielding in the looks of France; . 
Mark, how they whiſper ; urge them, while their ſouls 
Are capable of this ambition; (3 
Left zeal now melted by the windy breath 
Of ſoft petitions, pity and remorſe, _ 
Cool and congeal again to what it was. 

Cit. Why anſwer not the double Majeſties 
This friendly Treaty of our threaten'd town? 


K. Philip. Speak, England, firſt, that hath been for- 
ward firſt 


To ſpeak unto this City : what ſay you ? 


K. Fohn. If that the Dauphin there, thy Princely ſon, 


Can in this book of beauty read, I love; 


Her dowry ſhall weigh equal with a Queen. 

For Anjou, and fair Touraine, Maine, Poictiers, (9) 
And all that we upon this fide the ſea, | 
Except this City now by us beſieg'd, 


Find liable to our Crown and Dignity, 


Shall gild her bridal bed; and make her rich 
In titles, honours, and promotions; 


(s) Fer Axe EAS and fair Touraine, Maine, Poictiers, 


And all that We upon this Side the Sea, 

Except this City now by u, beſieg' d, 

Find liable, &c.] This is a remarkable Inſtance of Careleſſ- 
neſs in a Point that ſtares common Senſe full in the Face: and 
jet thus all the Editors in their profound Sagacity. What was 
the City beſieg'd, but Angers? King John, conſenting to match 
the Lady Blanch with the Dauphin, agrees, in Part of her Dow- 
1, to give up all he held in France, except the City of Angiers 


| which he now beſieg'd and laid Claim to. But could it be 


thought, that he ſhould at one and the ſame time give up all 
except Angiers, and give up That too? Anjou was one of the 
Provinces, which the Englih held in France; and which the 
French King by Chatilion claim'd of K. Jahn in Right of Duke 
Arthur, at the very Opening of the Play. Angers, inſtead of 


Anjou, has been falſely printed in ſeveral other Paſſages of 
this Hiſtory. s | | 


. As 
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As ſhe in beauty, education, blood, Vn a' 


Holds hand with any Princeſs of the . 
K. TIS. What fay'ſt thou, boy? look i in the lady's 


* Lewis. I do, my lord, and in her oye I find 

A wonder, or a wondrous miracle; HET... 

The ſhadow of my ſelf form'd in her eye; 

Which, being but the ſhadow of your ſon, 

Becomes a Sun, and makes your ſon a ſhadow. 

Ido proteſt, I never lov'd my ſelf, _ 

Till now, infixed, I beheld my ſelf, 

Drawn in the flatt ring table of her eye. 

[Whiſpering with Blanch. 

Faulc. Drawn in the flatt' ring table of her eye! 
Hang'd in the frowning wrinkle of her brow ! 

And quarter'd in her heart! he doth eſpie 
Himſelf love's traitor : this is pity now, 

That hang'd, and drawn, and quarter'd, there ſhould be, 

In ſuch a Love, ſo vile a lout as he. 
Blanch. My uncle's will in this reſpe& is mine. 

If he ſee aught in you, that makes him like, 

That any thing he ſees, which moves his liking, 

I can with eaſe tranſlate it to my will: 

Or if you will, to ſpeak more properly, 


I will enforce it eaſily to my love. 


Further I will not flatter you, my lord, 
That all I fee in you is worthy love, 
Than this; that nothing do I ſee in you, 
(Though wn thoughts themſelves ſhould be your 
udge 
That 1 can find ſhould merit any hate. 
K. Jebn. What ſay theſe young Ones? what ſay you, 
my Neice ? 
Blanch. That ſhe is bound in Honour {till to do 
What you in wiſdom till vouchſafe to ſay. 


K. John. Speak then, Prince Dauphin, can you love 


this lady ? 
Lewis. Nay, ask me, if I can refrain from love; 
For I do love her moſt unfeignedly. 


K. Jobn. 


dy's 


nch. 
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K. Job. Then do I give Volgugſſen, Touraine, Mains, 

Poitiers, and Anjou, theſe five Provinces, 

With her to thee; and this addition more, 

Full thirty thouſand Marks of Englib coin. 

Philip of France, it thou be, pleas'd withal, 

Command thy Son and Daughter to join hands. 


— 


K. Philip. It likes us well; 
hands. Ws 

Aufl. And your lips too; for, I am well aſſur'd, 

That I did ſo, when I was firſt aſſur d. 

K. Philip. Now, Citizens of Angers, ope your gates, 
Let in that amity which you have made: „ 
For at Saint Mary's 1 preſently 
The Rites of Marriage ſhall be ſolemniz'd. 

Is not the lady Conflance in this troop? 

] know, ſhe is not; for this Match made up + 
Her preſence would have interrupted much. 
Where is ſhe and her ſon, tell me, who knows? 

W She's fad and paſſionate at your Highneſs 

ent. 

K. Philip. And, by my faith, this league, that we 

= made, 5 . 
Will give her ſadneſs very little Cure. 
Brother of England, how may we content 
This widow lady? in her Right we came 
Which we, God knows, have turn'd another way 
To our own vantage. | 
K. Jobn. We will heal up all, 
For we'll create young Arthur Duke of Britain, 
And Earl of Richmond; and this rich fair town 
We make him lord of. Call the lady Conftance ; 
dome ſpeedy Meſſenger bid her repair 
To our Solemnity : I truſt, we ſhall, 
If not fill up the meaſure of her will, 
Yet in ſome meaſure ſatisſie her ſo, 
That we ſhall ſtop her exclamation. 
Go we, as well as haſte will ſuffer us, 
To this unlook'd-for, unprepared, Pomp. 
[Ex. all but Faulconbr. 
Faule. Mad world, mad Kings, mad compoſition! 
Q 3 | Jahn, 


young Princes, cloſe your 
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. 1 to op Artbur's Title in the whole, 

ath willingly departed with a part: | 
And France, whoſe armour Conſcience buckled on, 
Whom Zeal and Charity brought to the field, 
As God's own ſoldier, rounded in the ear 
With that ſame purpoſe-changer, that devil, 
That broker, that ſtill breaks the pate of faith, 
That daily break-vow, he that wins of all, 
Of Kings, of beggars, old men, young men, maids, 
Who having no external thing to loſe : 
But the word Maid, cheats the poor maid of that; 
That ſmooth-fac'd gentleman, tickling Commodity, — 
Commodity, the biaſs of the world, 
The world, which of it {elf is poiſed well, 
Made to run even, — cn ground Viads, 
TPDill this advanta ge, is vile-drawing biaſs, 

This ſway of — 2 this Commodity, 

Makes it take head from all indifferency, 

From all direction, purpoſe, courſe, intent. 

And this ſame biaſs, this Commodity, 

This bawd, this broker, this all-changing word, 
Clapt on the outward eye of fickle France, 

Hath drawn him from his own determin'd aid, 
From a reſolv'd and. honourable war, | 
To a moſt baſe and vile- concluded peace. 
And why rail I on this Commodity ? 

Bur for becauſe he hath not wooed me yet: 

Not that I have the power to clutch my hand, 
When his fair angels would ſalute my palm; 

But that my hand, as unattempted yet, 

Like a poor beggar, raileth on the rich. 
Well, while Jam a beggar, I will rail; 

And fay, there is no fin but to be rich: 

And being rich, my virtue then ſhall be, 
To fay, there is no vice, but beggary. 
Since Kings break faith upon commodity, 


Gain, be * lord; for I will worſhip theel F[Ext 


Ac! 


1 
+ E Sod ets es w 1 


„ 


Ext 


Is but the vain breath of a common man: 
Believe me, I do not believe thee, man; 
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A r Uk 
SCENE, The French King's Pavilion. 
Enter Conſtance, Arthur, and Salisbury. 


Cons TANCE, 


ONE to be marry'd ! gone to ſwear a peace ! 

(3 | Falſe blood to falſe blood join d! Gone to be 
friends ! | 

Shall Lewis have Blanch, and Blanch thoſe provinces ? 
It is not ſo, thou haſt miſ-ſpoke, miſ-heard ; 
Be well advis'd, tell o'er thy tale again, 
It cannot be; thou doſt but ſay, *tis ſo. 
I truſt, I may not truſt thee ; for thy word 


] have a King's oath to the contrary. | 
Thou ſhalt be puniſh'd for thus frighting me, 
For I am fick, and capable of fears; 
Oppreſt with wrongs, and therefore full of fears: 
A widow, husbandleſs, ſubject to fears; 
A woman, naturally born to fears, 
And, tho? thou now confeſs thou didſt but jeſt, 
With my yext ſpirits I cannot take a truce, 
But they will quake and tremble all this day. 
W hat doſt thou mean by ſhaking of thy head ? | 
Why doſt thou look ſo ſadly on my fon? - _ 
What means that hand upon that breaſt of thine ? 
Why holds thine eye that lamentable rheum, 
Like a proud river peering o'er his bounds ? 
Be theſe fad ſighs confirmers of thy words ? 
Then ſpeak again, not all thy former tale, 
But this one word, whether thy tale be true. 
Sal. As true, as, I believe, you think them falſe, 
That give you cauſe to prove my ſaying true. 


Q4 Conſt. 
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Con. Oh, if thou teach me to believe this ſorrow, [ wil 


Teach thou this ſorrow. how to make me die; For 
And let belief and life encounter ſo, To! 
As doth the fury of two deſp'rate men, let 
Which, in the very meeting, fall and die. Tha 
Lewis wed Blanch !. O boy, then where art thou? Can 
France friend with England ! what becomes of me ? Her 
Fellow, be gone, I cannot brook thy fight : 
This news hath made thee a moſt ugly man. | 
Sal. What other harm have I, good lady, done, (i 
But {poke the harm that is by others done? ere] 
. Confl. Which harm within itſelf ſo heinous is, of th 
As it makes harmful all that ſpeak of it. md 
Arib. I do beſeech you, mother, be content. bet 
: Conf. If thou, that bidſt me be content, wert grim, poſe 
5905 and ſland'rous to thy mother's womb, wy 
3 | of unpleaſing blots, and ſightleſs ſtains, | ber 
Lame, fooliſh, crooked, ſwart, prodigious, not 
Patch'd with foul moles, and eye-offending marks 3 my 
I would not care, I then would be content: * 
For then I ſhould not love thee: no, nor thou — 
Become thy great birth, nor deſerve a crow. 
But thou art fair, and at thy birth, dear boy ! Jef 
Nature and fortune join'd to make thee great. and 
Of nature's gifts thou may'ſt with lillies boaſt, tha 
And with the half-blown roſe. But fortune, oh! the 
She is corrupted, chang'd, and, won from thee, 100 
Adulterates hourly with thine uncle Jobs; | z4 
And with her golden hand hath pluckt on France ee 
To tread down fair reſpect of ſovereignty, EE 
And made his majeſty the bawd to theirs. oy 
France is a bawd to fortune, and to John; - 
That ſtrumpet fortune, that uſurping ohn! M 
Tell me, thou fellow, is not France forſworn ? Fo 
Envenom him with words; or get thee gone, ne 
And leave theſe woes alone, which I alone by 
Am bound to under-bear. th 
Sal. Pardon me, Madam, T 
I may not go without you to the Kings. fi 


Confl, Thou may'ſ, thou ſhalt, I W. I not go with __ $ 


will inftru& my Sorrows to be proud; 
For Grief is proud, and makes his owner ſtoop, 


[To me, and to the State of my great Grief, 


Let Kings aſſemble: for my Grief's ſo great, 
That no Supporter but the huge firm earth 
Can hold it up : Here I and Sorrow fit : 
Here is my Throne, bid Kings come bow to it. (10) 
h [ Sits down on the Floor. 
Enter 


(10) lid Kings come bow to it.] 1 muſt here account 
for the Liberty I have taken to make a Change in the Diviſion 


of the 2d and 3d Act,. In the old Editions, the 2d Ad was 


mide to end here; tho? *ris evident, Lady Conſtance here, in 
bet Deſpair, ſeats herſelf on the Floor: and She muſt be ſup- 
poſed, as 1 formerly obſerv'd, immediately to riſe agaiu, only 
to go off and end the AF decently ; or the flat Scene muſt ſhut 
her in from the Sight of the Audience, an Abſurdity L can- 
not wiſh to accuſe Shakeſpeare of. Mr. Gillon and ſome other 


Criticks fancied, that a conſiderable Part of the 2d4*4# was 


loft; and that the Chaſm began here. I had joined in this 
Suſpicion of a Scene or two being loſt; and unwittingly drew 
Mr, Pope into this Error. It ſeems to be ſo, ſays he, and ir were 
to be wiſh'd the Reſtorer (meaning Me, ) could ſupply it.” To 
deſerve this Great Man's Thanks, I'll venture at the Task; 
and hope to convince my Readers, that nothing is Joſt; but 
that I have ſupplied the ſuſpe&ed Chaſm, only by rectifying 
the Diviſion of the A#s. Upon looking a little more nat- 
rowly into the Conſtirution of the Play, I am ſatisfied that the 
d Act ought to begin with that Scene, which has hitherto been 
accounted the Laſt of the 2d Ad: and my Reaſons for it are 
theſe. The Match being concluded, in the Scene before Thar, 
detwixt the Dauphin and Blanch, a Meſſenger is ſent for Lady 


Conſtance to K. Philip's Tent, for Her to come to St. Alary's 


Church to the Solemnity. The Princes all go out, as to the 
Marriage; and the Baſtard ſtaying a little behind, to deſcant 
on Intereſt and Commodity, very properly ends the Ad. The 
next Scene then, in the French King's Tent, brings us Sali/- 
bury delivering his Meſſage to conſtance, who, refuling to go to 
the Solemnity, ſets herſelf down on the Floor. The whole 


Train returning from the Church to the French King's Pavi- * 


lion, Philip expreſſes ſuch Satisfaction on Occaſion of the happy 
tolemnity of that Day; that Conſtance riſes from the Floor, 


Qs and: 
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Enter 2 hoc King Philip, Lewis, Blanch, Elinor, 
FD * J Faulconbridge, . — N 


K. Phily. 'Tis true, fair daughter; and this bleſſed 
ay 55 


Ever in France ſhall be kept feſtival: 

To ſolemnize this day, the glorious fun > 
Stays in his courſe, and plays the alchymiſt 3 
Turning with ſplendor of his precious eye 
The meagre cloddy earth to glitt'ring gold. 
The yearly courſe, that brings this day about, 
Shall never ſee it, but a holy-day. | 
 Conft. A wicked day, and not an holy-day.— [Ni ing. 
What hath this day deſerv'd ? what hath it done, 
'That it in golden letter ſhould be ſet 

Among the high tides in the kalendar ? 

Nay, rather turn this day out of the week, 

This day of ſhame, oppreſſion, perjury : 

Or, if it muſt ſtand ſtill, let wives with child 

Pray, that their burthens may not fall this day, 

Left that their hopes prodigiouſly be croſt : 

Bat on this day, let ſeamen fear no wreck ; 

No bargains break, that are not this day made ; 

This day, all things begun come to ill end, 

Vea, faith itſelf to hollow falſhood change! 

K. Philip. By heaven, lady, you ſhall have no cauſe 
To curſe the fair proceedings of this day- 

Have I not pawn d to you my Majeſty ? 

Confi. You have beguil'd me with a counterfeit 
Reſembling Majeſty, which, touch'd and try'd, 
Proves valueleſs: you are forſworn, forſworn. 
Lou came in arms to ſpill my enemies blood, 


and joins in the Scene by entring her Proteſt againſt their Joy, 
and cutſing the Buſineſs of the Day. Thus, 1 conceive, the 
Scenes are fairly continued; and there is no Chaſm in the Ac- 
tion: but a proper Interval made both for Salisbury's coming 
to Lady Conſtance, and for the Solemnization of the Marriage. 
- Beſides, as Faulconbridge is evidently the Poet's favoutite Cha- 
rater; *twas very well judg'd to cloſe the AF with his So- 
liloquy. | 5 52 

But 


22 


or, 


ſſed 


ſag. 


uſe 


Joy, 
„ the 
e Ac» 
ming 
lage. 
Cha- 
8 So- 


But 


Wear out the day in 


- 3 
Ki Jonn. 
ut now in arms, you ſtrengthen it with youre 
The grapling vigour, and rough frown of war, 
Is eold in amity and painted peace, 
And our oppreſſion hath made up this league: 3 
Arm, arm, ye heav'ns, againſt theſe perjur'd Kings: 
A widow cries, be husband to me, heavin! Bo 7 
Let not the hours of this ungodly day 
peace; but ere ſun-ſet, 
Set armed diſcord twixt theſe perjur d Kings. 
Hear me, oh, hear me! | 
Auſt. Lady Conftance, peace. 
' Confi War, war, no peace; peace is to me a war, 
O Lymoges, O Auſtria ! thou doit ſhame 
That bloody ſpoil : thou ſlave, thou wretch, thou coward, 
Thou little valiant, great in villany! _ | 
Thou ever ſtrong upon the ſtronger ſide ; 
Thou fortune's champion, that doſt never fight 
But when her humourous ladyſhip is by 
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To teach thee ſafety ! thou art perjur'd too, 


And ſooth'ſt up greatneſs. What a fool art thou, 

A ramping fool, to brag, to ſtamp, and ſwear, 

Upon my party; thou cold-blooded ſlave, 

Haſt thou not ſpoke like thunder on my fide ? 

Been ſworn my ſoldier, bidding me depend 

Upon thy ſtars, thy fortune, and thy ſtrength ? 

And doſt thou now fall over to my foes ? 

Thou wear a lion's hide! doff it for ſhame, 

And hang a calve's skin on thoſe recreant limbs. 
Auſt. O, that a man would ſpeak thoſe words to me:? 

Faule. And hang a calve's-skin on thoſe recreant limbs. 
Auſt. Thou dar'ſt not fay fo, villain, for thy life. 
Faulc. And hang a calve's-skin on thoſe recreant limbs. 
Auft. Methinks, that Richard's pride and Richard's fall 

Should be a precedent to fright you, Sir. N 
Faule. Ly words are theſe how do my ſinews 

ake ! - | 

My father's foe elad in my father's ſpoil ! 

How doth Alecte whiſper in my ears, 

« Delay not, Richard, kill the villain ſtrait; 

Diſrobe him of the matchlefs monument, 


„ King Jo AH M. 


* Thy father's triumph o'er the ſavages,” —— 
Now by his ſoul I ſwear, my father's ſoul, 
Twice will I not review the morning's. riſe, | 
Till I have torn that trophy from thy back; 
And ſplit thy heart, for wearing it ſo long. 
K. Fobn. We like not this, thou doſt forget thyſelf. 


| Enter Pandulph. 


K. Philip. Here comes the holy Legate of the Pope. 
Pand. Hail, you anointed Deputies of heav'n! 7 
To thee, King John, my holy errand is; 

I Pandulpb, of fair Milain Cardinal, | 

And from Pope Innocent the Legate here, 

Do in his name religiouſly demand 

Why thou againſt the Church, our holy Mother, 
So wilfully doſt ſpurn, and force. perforce 

Keep Stephen Langton, choſen Archbiſhop 

Of Canterbary, from that holy See ? 

This in our foreſaid holy Father's name, 

Pope Innocent, I do demand of thee. 

| K. Jobn. What earthly name to interrogatories 
Can task the free breath of a ſacred King ? 

Thou canſt not, Cardinal, deviſe a name 
So ſlight, unworthy, and ridiculous, 
To charge me to an anſwer, as the Pope. 
Tell him this tale, and from the mouth of England 

Add thus much more, that no 7:a/ian prieſt 
Shall tithe or toll in our dominions: 

But as we under heav'n are ſupreme head, 

So, under him, that great Supremacy, 

Where we do reign, we will alone uphold ; 

Without th' aſſiſtance of a mortal hand. 

So tell the Pope, all rev'rence ſet a 

To him and his uſurp'd authority. 
K. Philip. Brother of Exg/and, you blaſpheme in this. 

K. Fohn. Tho! you, and all the Kings of Chriſtendom 

Are led fo groſly by this medling Prieſt, 

Dreading the curſe, that mony may buy out ; 

And by the merit of vile gold, droſs, duſt, 

Purchaſe corrupted pardon of a man, 


Who 


Al 
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Who in that ſale ſells pardon from himſelf: 4d 
Tho' you, and all the reſt, ſo groſly led, 
This jugling witch-craft with revenue cheriſh ; 
Yet I alone, alone, do me oppole 
Againſt the Pope, and count his friends my foes. 
f. Pand. Then by the lawful power that I have, 
Thou ſhalt ſtand curſt, and excommunicate ; 
And bleſſed ſhall he be, that doth revolt 
e. From his allegiance to an heretick ; 
| And meritorious ſhall that hand be call'd, 
Canonized and worſhipp'd as a Saint, 
That takes away by any ſecret courſe 
Thy hateful life. | 
Conſt. O, lawful let it be, fig 
That I have room with Rome to curſe a while. 
Good father Cardinal, cry thou, Amen, | 
To my keen curſes ; for without my wrong | 
There is no tongue hath power to curſe him right. 
Pand. There's law, and warrant, lady, for my curſe. 
Conſt. And for mine too; when law can do no right, 
Let it be lawful that law bar no wrong : 
Law cannot give my child his kingdom here; 
For he, that holds his kingdom, holds the law; 
Therefore, ſince law itſelf is perfect wrong, 
How can the law forbid my tongue to curie ? 
Pand. Philip of France, on peril of a curſe, 
Let go the hand of that arch-heretick ; 
And raiſe the pow'r of France upon his head, 
' Unleſs he do ſubmit himſelf to Rome. 
Eli. LINED thou pale, France? do not let go thy 
and. 
Confl. Look to that, devil! left that France repent, 
And, by disjoining hands, hell loſe a ſoul. 
Auf. King Philip, liſten to the Cardinal. 
his, Faulc. And hang a calve's-skin on his recreant limbs. 


om Aufl. Well, ruthan, I muſt pocket up theſe wrongs, 
Becauſe | 


* 


Faul. Your breeches beſt may carry them. 
EK. Fohn. Philip, what ſay'ſt thou to the Cardinal? 
Conſ?, What ſhould he ſay, but as the Cardinal? 


Leavis. 


Vho 


3% King Jon. 
Lewis. Bethink you, father; for the difference 
Is purchaſe of a heavy curſe from Rome, 
Or he light loſs of Exgland for a friend 3 
Forgo the eaſier. 

Blanch. That's the curſe of Rome. 
Conſt. Lewis, ſtand faſt; the Devil tempts thee 
here (11) 
In likeneſs of a new and trimmed bride. 
Blanch. The lady: en ſpeaks not from her faith : 
But from _ need. 
_ , if thou grant my need, 
Which only lives but by the death of faith, 
- 'That need muſt needs infer this principle, 
That faith would live again by death of need : 
O, then tread down my need, and faith mounts up ; 
Keep my need up, and faith is trodden down. 
K. John. The King is mov'd, and anſwers not to this. M K. 
Conft. O, be remov'd from him, and anſwer well. 
Auſt. Do ſo, King Philip; hang no more in doubt. 
Faulc. _ nothing but a calve s-skin, moſt ſweet 
| ut 
K. Philip. I am perplext, and know not what to ſay. 
Pand. What can'it thou ſay, but will perplex thee 
more, 
If thou ſtand excommunicate and curſt? 
K. Philip. Good rev'rend father, make my perſon 
yours; 
And tell me, how you would beſtow yourſelf. 
This royal hand and mine are newly knit, 
And the conjunction of our inward ſouls 


(11) —— the Devil tempts thee here 
In Likeneſs of a new untrimmed Bride.] Tho? all the 
Copies concur in this Reading, yet as untrimmed cannot bear 
any Signification to ſquare with the Senſe required, I canaot 
help thinking it a corrupted Reading. 1 have ventur'd to 
thtow out the Negatiye, and read; 
In Likeneſs of a new and trimmed Bride, 


i. e. of a new Bride, and One, deck'd and adora'd 25 well by 
Art as Nature, 1 


N 8 Marry'd 


thee 
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not 
to 
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ry'd 


Marry'd in leagne, coupled and link'd together 
With W all religious ſtrength of ſacred vows:  : 


The lateſt breath; that gave the ſound of words, 
Was deep-ſworn faith, peace, amity, true love, 
Between our kingdoms and our royal Selves. 7 
And even before this truce, but new before, 
No longer than we well could waſh our hands 
To clap this royal bargain up of peace, 
Heav'n knows, they were beſmear'd and over-ſtain'd 
With ſlaughter's pencil; where revenge did paint 
The fearful diff*rence of incenſed Kings. 
And ſhall theſe hands, ſo lately purg'd of blood, 
So newly join'd in love, ſo ſtrong in both, 
Unyoke this ſeiſure, and this kind regreet ? 
Play faſt and looſe with faith ? ſo, jeſt with heav'n ? 
Make ſuch unconſtant children of ourſelves, 
As now again to ſnatch our palm from palm ? 
Un- ſwear faith ſworn, and on the marriage-bed 
Of ſmiling peace to march a bloody hoſt, 
And make a riot on the gentle brow. 
Of true fincerity ? O holy Sir, 
My reverend father, let it not be ſo; 
Out of your grace, deviſe, ordain, impoſe 
Some gentle'order, and we ſhall be bleſt 
To do your pleaſure, and continue friends. 
Pand. All form is formleſs, order orderleſs, 
Save what is oppoſite to England's love. 
Therefore, to. arms! be champion of our Church? 
Or let the Church our mother breathe her curſe, 
A mother's curſe on hey revolting ſon. 
France, thou may'ſt hold a ſerpent by the „ 
A chafed lyon by the mortal paw, 
A faſting tyger ſafer by the tooth, 
Than keep in peace that hand, which thou doſt hotd. 
K. Philip. I may diſ-join my hand, but not my faith. 
Pand. So mak' thou faith an enemy to faith; 
And, hike a civil war, ſet'ſt oath to oath, 
Thy tengue againſt thy tongue. O, let thy vow 
Firſt made to heav'n, firſt be to heav'n perform'd 3 
* is, to be the * of our Church. 
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What fince thou ſwor'ſt, is ſworn againſt thyſelf; 
And may not be performed by thyſelf. 
For that, which thou haſt * to do amiſs 

Is not amiſs, when it is truly done: 

And being not done, where doing tends to ill, 
The truth is then moſt done, not doing it. 

The better act of purpoſes miſtoosg 

Is to miſtake again; tho' indirect, 

Yet indirection thereby grows direct, 

And falſhood falſhood cures ; as fire __ fire, 
Within the ſcorched veins of one new: burn'd. 

It is religion that doth make vows kept, 

But thou haſt ſworn againſt religion: 

By what thou ſwear'ſt, againſt the thing thou __ 4 
And malk'ſt an oath the ſurety for thy truth, 
Againſt an oath the truth thou art unſure 

To ſwear, {wear only not to be forſworn; - 
Elſe what a mockery ſhould it be to ſwear ? 

But thou doſt — only to be forſworn, 

And moſt forſworn, to keep what thou doſt aun. 

Therefore thy latter vows, 3 thy firſt, 

Is in thyſelf rebellion to thyſelf. 

And better conqueſt never canſt thou make, 
Tm arm thy conſtant and thy nobler parts 
gainſt theſe giddy, loo ſuggeſtions : 57 8 
Uh n which better part, our pray'rs come in, 

| Wt thou vouchſafe them. But if not, then 
The peril of our curſes light on thee _ 
So heavy, as thou ſhalt not ſhake them off; 
But, in deſpair, die under their black weight. 
Auſt. Rebellion, flat rebellion. 
Faulc. Will't not be? 
Will not a calve's-skin ſtop chat mouth of chine 7 

Levis. Father, to arms. 

Blanch. Upon thy wedding- da? 
Againſt the blood that thou haſt carried Kitt ge 
What, ſhall our feaſt be kept with ſlaughter'd men ? 
Shall bapying trumpets, and loud churliſh drums, 
Clamours of hell, be meaſures to our 14 
O husband, hear me; (ah! alack, how new 


Is 


Is 
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Is husband in my mouth ?) ev'n for that name, 
Which till this time my tongue did ne' er pee 6 
Upon my knee I beg, $9 not to arms | | 
Againſt mine uncle. | | 
Con. O, 44. my knee, | 7 
Made Fd with kneeling, Ido pray to thee, 
Thou virtuous Dauphin, alter not the doom 
Forethought by heav'n. 
Blanch. Now ſhall I fee thy love; what motive may 
be ſtronger with thee than the name of wife? 
Conft. That which upheldeth him, that thee upholds, 
His honour. Oh, thine honour, Lewis, thine honour [= 
Lewis. I muſe, your Majeſty doth ſeem ſo cold, 
When ſuch profound reſpects do pull you on? 
Pand. I will denounce a curſe upon his head. 
K. Phil 5. Thou ſhalt not need. England, I' fall 
m thee. 
Conſt. O fair return of baniſh'd Majeſty! 
Eli. O foul revolt of French inconſtancy 
X. 7 France, thou ſhalt rue this hour within this 


Faule. Old time the clock. ſetter, that bald ſexton 
time, 

Is it, as he will ? well then, France ſhall rue. 

Blanch. The ſun's o'ercaft with blood : fair day, adicu ! 

Which is the fide that I muſt go withal? * 

am with both, each army hath a hand, 

And in their rage, I having hold of both, 

hey whirl aſunder, and diſmember me. 

usband, I cannot pray that thou may'ſt win : 

'ncle, I needs muſt pray that thou may'ſt loſe 2 

Father, I may not wiſh the fortune thine : 

randam, I will not wiſh thy wiſhes thrive : 

Whoever wins, on that ſide ſhall I loſe: 

ſured loſs, before the match be play'd. 

Lewis. Lady, with me, with me thy fortune lies. 

Blanch. There where my fortune lives, there myo life 


dies 
K, John. Conlin go draw our puiſſance em. 
[ Exit Faulconbridge. 


France, 
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Trance, I am burn'd up with inflaming wrath, 

A rage, Whoſe heat hath this condition 

'That nothing can allay, nothing but blood, 

The blood, and deareſt-yalu'd blood of France. 
K. Philip. Thy rage ſhall burn thee up, and tho 


ſhalt turn 

To aſhes, ere our blood ſhall quench that fire : 80 ſt 
Look to thyſelf, thou art in jeopardy. Thy 
K. Fobn. No more, than he chat threats. To arm As © 
let's hie. [E xeunt £ 

SCENE changes to a Field of Battle, 
Anc 
Alarms, Ernst! Enter Faulconbridge, with Auſtria Of 
; WM Mr 
Faule. 9%, If ro * this day grows wond'ro V6 
Some fiery devil hovers in the sky, W 
And pours down miſchief. A4uftria's head 1 lie there. [1 


Thus hath King Richard's fon perform'd his vow, 
And offer d Aufiria's blood for ſacrifice F 
Unto his father's ever - living ſoul. | 2 


Euter King John, Arthur, and Hubert. | 
K. Johr. There, Hubert, keep this boy. Ricbari 
make u 
My mother is allalled in in our tent, 
And ta wy * J fear. 5 


E by lord, I reſcu'd her: 
Hehn; is in aſety, fear you not. 


%.. .T Af OO 


(12) — 1 greu Wondross bor z 
| Some airy Devil bovers in the Sky.] 1 have, by l Mr. N. 
burton's Direction, ventur'd to ſubſtitute, fiery Devil. It is 
very unconcluſive Inference, ſure, that, becauſe it grew vor 
d cous hor, ſome airy Devil hover'd in the Sky. It is a ſon o 
Reaſoning, that carries an Air of Ridicule; unleſs we cou 
_ detSmine, that the Poet meant no more by the Epithet that 
to — the Sacred Text, in which the Devil is ſtiled th 


Bi 
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zut on, my Liege; for very little pains _ — 
Will bring this labour to an happy end. [Exeunt. 


arms, Excurſions, Retreat. Re-enter King John, Elinor 
„  Aithur, Fauiconbridge, Hubert, and Lords. 


K. John. So ſhall it bez your Grace ſhall ftay behind 
& ſtrongly guarded : Couſin, look not ſad, [7o Arthur. 
Thy grandam loves thee, and thy uncle will 
As dear be to thee, as thy father was. 

Arth. O, this will make my mother die with grief. 

K. Fohn. Couſin, away for England; haſte before, 
[Zo Faule. 
And, ere our coming, ſee thou ſhake the bags 
Of hoarding Abbots their impriſon'd angels 
Set thou at liberty: the fat ribs of peace (13) 
Muſt by the hungry war be fed upon. 

Uſe our commiſſion in its utmoſt force. 

Faulc. Bell, book, and candle ſhall not drive me back, 
When gold md * apy me to _ on | 
I leave your hi Ss: grandam, I wi y 
(If ever I remember to be holy) 2h 
For your fair ſafety; ſo I kiſs your hand. 

Zh. Farewel, my gentle couſin. | 

K. Fohn. Coz, farewel. +... {x8 Fae 

Eli. Come hither, little kinſman ;-hark, a word. 


[Taking him to one fide of the ftage. 
K. Fobn. [to Hubert way: Ark 3 £ 


Come hither, Hubert. O my gentle Hubert, 


We owe thee much; within this wall of fleſh 
There is a ſoul counts thee her creditor, 
And with advantage means to pay thy love : 


(13) —— = the fat Ribs of Peace | | 
| © Maſt by the hangry now be fed upon.) This Word now 


ſeems a very idle Term here, and conveys no ſatisfactory Idea. 


An Antitheſis, and Oppoſition of Terms, ſo perpetual with our 

Author, requires; 

4 Muſt by the hungry War be fed upon. | | 

War, demanding a large Expence, is very poetically ſaid to 

be hungry, and to prey on the Wealth and Far of Peace. 

| | + rc Mr. Warbsrion. 
And, 
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And, my good friend, thy voluntary oath 

Lives in this boſom, dearly cheriſhed. | 

Give me thy hand, I had a thing to ſay-———— 

But I will fit it with ſome better time. . 

By heaven, Hubert, I'm almoſt aſham'd 
To fay what good reſpect I have of the. 

Hub. I am much bounden to your Majeſty. | 
K. Fohn. Good friend, thou haſt no cauſe to ſay fy 

Cf + _ | | 

But thou ſhalt have and creep time ne'er ſo flow, 

Yet it ſhall come for me to do thee good. 

J had a thing to ſay —— but, let it go: 

The ſun is in the heav*n, and the proud day, 

Attended with the pleaſures of the world, 

Is all too wanton, and too full of gawds, 

To give me audience. If the midnight bell (14) 

Did with his iron tongue and brazen mouth 

Sound one unto the drowſie race of night 3 - _ 

If this ſame were a church-yard where we ſtand, 

And thou 3 with a thouſand wrongs; 

Or if that ſurly ſpirit Melancholy 

Had bak'd thy blood and made it heavy-thick, 

W hich elſe runs 1 up and down the veins, + 

Making that ideot laughter keep mens' eyes, 

And ftrain their cheeks to idle merriment 3 

(A paſfion hateful to my purpoſes) 5 

Or if that thou could'ſt ſee me without eyes, 

Hear me without thine ears, and make reply 

Without a tongue, uſing conceit alone, 271 

Without eyes, ears, and harmful ſound of words; 


(14) — If the mid - night Bell 

Did with his tren Tongue, and brazen Month, * 
Sie und on into the drowty race of Night ;] 1 do not think, 
that ſound on gives hete that Idea of Solemnity and Horror, 
which, *tis plain, our Poet intended to impreſs by this fine 
Deſciiption; and which my Emendation conveys. 5. e. If it 
| vere the ill pan of the Night, or One of the Clock in the 
Morning, when the Sound of the Bell ſtrikes upon the Eat 
with moſt Awe and Terrox. And it is very uſual with out Shake» 


ſpeare in other Paſſages to expreſs the Horror of a Midnight Bell. 
Ft : Then, 


be 
K. 
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en, in deſpight of broad-ey'd watchful day, 
would into thy boſom pour my thoughts: 
jut ah, I will not——yet I love thee well; 
nd, by my troth, I think, thou lov'ſt me well. 
Hub. So well, that what you bid me undertake, 
ho' that my death were adjunc̃t to my act, 
by heav*n, I'd do't. 
K. Fohn. Do not I know, thou woul#lt? 
od Hubert, Hubert, Hubert, throw thine eye 
n yon young boy: I'll tell thee what, my friend ; 
e is a very ſerpent in my way, 
Ind, whereſoe'er this foot of mine doth tread, 
elyes before me. Doſt thou underſtand me:? 
hou art his keeper. 
Hub. And I'll keep him ſo, 
12 he ſhall not offend your Majeſty. 


Jobn. Death. 
12 My lord ? 
7 obn. A grave 
He ſhall not live. 
"Fobn, Enough. 


25 be merry now. Hubert, I love thee; 
Well, I'll not fy what I intend for thee: 
Remember :—— Madam, fare you well. 
[Returning to the Queen. 
in ſend thoſe pow rs oer to your Majeſty. 
Eli. My blefling go with thee ! 
K. Fohn. For England, couſin, go. 
Hubert ſhall be your man, V attend on you 
Vith all true duty; on, toward Calais, ho! [Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to the French Court. 


Fater King Philip, Lewis,  Pandulpho, and Attendance. 


I. Philip. CO, by a roaring tempeſt on the flood, 
A whole Armado of colleQed fail 
k ſcatter'd and disjoin'd from fellowſhip. 
Pand. Courage and comfort, all ſhall yet go well. 
K. Philip. What can go well, when we have run ſo ill? 
Are we not beaten ? Is not Angiers loſt ? 


4 r 
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Arthur ta en Pris ner? diverſe dear friends ſan? 
And bloody England into Exg/and gon, 
O'er-bearing any ors ſpite of France? 
Leawis. What he hath won, that hath he fortify'd:; 
So hot a ſpeed with ſuch advice diſpos'd, | 
Such temp'rate order in ſo fierce a cauſe, 
Doth want example; who hath read, or heard, 
Of any kindred action like to this ? 
K. Philip, Wellcould I bear that Bagland hadthis pri acl 
So we could find ſome pattern of our ſhame. 
+, ates Drains. i. 
Look, who comes here? a grave unto a ſoul, 
Holding th' eternal ſpirit *gainſt her will 
In the vile priſon of afflicted breath ; - 
I pr'ythee, lady, go away with me. 
Conſt. Lo, now, now ſee the iſſue of your peace. 
K. Philip. Patience, good lady; comfort, gent! 
_  Conflance. "ey. 
Conſt. No, I defie all counſel, and redreſs, 
But that, which ends all counſel, true redreſs, 
Death, death; oh amiable, lovely death! 
Thou odoriferous ftench, ſound rottenneſs, 
Ariſe forth from thy couch of laſting night, 
Thou hate and terror to proſperity, 
And I will kifs thy deteſtable bones 
And put my eye-balls in thy vaulty brows; _ 
And ring theſe fingers with thy houſhold worms; 
And ſtop this gap of breath with fulſom duſt, 
And be a carrion monſter, like thy ſelf; _ 
Come, grin on me, and I will think thou ſmil'ſt, 
And kiſs thee as thy wife; milery's love, 
O come to me 5 . 
K. Philip. O fair affliction, peace. 
Conſt. No, no, I will not, having breath to cry ; 
O, that my tongue were in the thunder's mouth, 
Then with a paſſion I would ſhake the world, 
And rouze from ſleep that fell anatomy, 
Which cannot hear a lady's feeble voice, 
And ſcorns a modern invocation. 


Pan 
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pand. Lady, you utter madneſs, and not ſorrow. 
Conſt. Thou art not holy to belie meſo; 

im not mad; this hair I tear is mine; 
y name is Conflance, I was Geffrey's wife: 
ſoung Arthur is my ſon, and he is loſt ! 
im not mad; I would to heaven, I were! 
or then, tis like, I ſhould forget myſelf. 
hh, if I could, what grief ſhould I forget! 
teach ſome philoſophy to make me mad, 
Ind thou ſhalt be canoniz'd, Cardinal. | 
for, being not mad, but ſenfible of grief, 
iy reaſonable part produces reaſon = 
How I may be deliver'd of theſe woes, 
ind teaches me to kill or hang myſelf. 
were mad, I ſhould forget my ſon, 
Or madly think, a babe of clouts were he: 
[am not mad ; too well, too well I feel 
„re diff'rent = e of each calamiti x. 
EK. Philip. Bind up thoſe treſſes; O, what love I note 
ſn the fair multitude of thoſe her hair 
Where but by chance a filver drop hath fall'n, 
Ew'n to that drop ten thouſand wiery friends 
Do glew themſelves in ſociable grief; 
Like true, een loves, 
Sticking together in calamity. 
Conf. To England, if you will. | 
K. Philip. Bind up your hairs. 
Conſt. Yes, that I will; and wherefore will I do it? 
tore them from their bonds, and cry'd aloud, 
O, that theſe hands could ſo redeem my ſon, 
As they have giv'n theſe hairs their liberty! 
But now I envy at their liberty, | 
And will again commit them to their bonds ; 
Becauſe my poor child is a priſoner, 
„; And, father Cardinal, I have heard you fay, PR 
hat we ſhall fee and know our friends in heav nn 
If that be, I ſhall ſee my boy again. 2 
For ſince the birth of Cain, the firſt male-child, 
To him that did but yeſterday ſuſpire, 
There was not ſuch a gracious creature born. 
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But now will canker ſorrow eat my bud, 
And chaſe the native beauty from his cheek ; 
And he will look as hollow as a ghoſt; 
As dim and meagre as an ague's fit; 
And ſo he'll die: and, riſing ſo again, 
When I ſhall meet him in the court of heay'n 
I ſhall not know him; therefore never, never, 
Muſt I behold 4s ape png —_—_— 
Pand. You hold too heinous a reſpect of grief. 
Conf. He talks to me, that never had a 3 
K. Philip. Vou are as fond of grief, as of your child. 
Conſt. Grief fills the room up of my abſent child; 
Lyes in his bed, walks up and down with me; 
Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his words, 
Remembers me of all his gracious parts; 
Stuffs out his vacant garments with his form; 
Then have I reaſon to be fond of grief. 
Fare you well; had you ſuch a loſs as I, 
J could give better comfort than you do. 
I will not keep this form upon my head. 
| OO ++ ©» [Tearing off her head-chaths, 
When there is ſuch diſorder in my wit. 


O lord, my boy, my Arthur, my fair fon! 


My life, my joy, my food, my all the world! 
My widow-comfort, and my ſorrow's cure! ¶ Exit. 
K. Philip. I fear ſome outrage, and I'll follow 7 
| Lewis. There's nothing in this world can make me 
Joy 3 3 4 ; > x c * 1 
Life is as tedious as a twice - told tale, 


Veexing the dull ear of a drowſie man. 
A bitter ſhame hath ſpoilt the ſweet world's taſte, 
That it yields nought but ſhame and bitterneſs. 


| Pand. Before the curing of a ſtron diſeaſe, 
Ev'n in the inſtant of repair and health, 
The fit is ſtrongeſt : evils that take leave, 
On their departure, moſt of all ſhew evil. 
What have you loſt by loſing of this day? 
Lewis. All days of glory, joy, and happineſs. 
_ . Pand. If you had won it, certainly, you had. 


No, | 
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No, no; When fortune means to men moſt good. 

che looks upon them with a threat' ning eye. iq — 

Tis range to think how much King Jobs hath loſt | 

in this, which he accounts ſo clearly won. | 

Are not you griev'd, that Arthur is his priſoner ? 
Lewis. As ans as he is glad he hath him. 
Pand. Your mind is all as youthful as your blood. 

Now hear me ſpeak with a prophetick ſpirit; 

For ev'n the breath of what I mean to f 

Shall blow each duft, each ſtraw, each little rub, 

Oat of the path which ſhall directly lead 

Thy foot to England's throne: and therefore mark. 

Jobn hath ſeiz d Arthur, and. it cannot be 

That whilſt warm life plays in that infant's veins, 

The miſplac'd Jobs ſhould entertain an hour, 

A minute, nay, one quiet breath, of reſt. 

A ſcepter, ſnatch'd with an unruly hand, 

Muſt be as boiſt' rouſly maintain'd, as gain'd, 

And he, that ſtands upon a ſlipp'ry place, 

Makes nice of no vile hold to ſtay him up. of 2: 

That Fohn may ſtand, then Arthur needs muſt fall; 

do be it, for it cannot be but ſo. , | | 
Lewis. But what ſhall I gain by young Arthur's fall | 
Pand. You, in the right of lady Blanch your wife, | 

May then make all the claim that Aribur did. | 
Lewis. And loſe it, life and all, as Arthur did. | 
Pand. How green you are, and freſh in this old | 

world ? 

Jobn lays you plots ; the times conſpire with you; 

For he, that ſteeps his ſafety in true blood, 

Shall find but-bloody ſafety and untrue. | 

This act, ſo evilly born, ſhall cool the hearts | 

Of all his people, and freeze up their zeal ; : | 

That no ſo ſmall advantage ſhall ſtep forth . | 

To check his reign, but they will cheriſh it. | 

No nat'ral exhalation in the sky, 

No ſcape of nature, no diſtemper'd day, 

No common wind, no cuſtomed event, 

But they will pluck away its nat'ral cauſe, 

And call them meteors, prodigies, and ſigns, 

Vos, III. R Abors 


ud. 


lo, ; 


Abortives, and preſages, tongues of heay'n 
Plainly denouncing vengeance upon John. _ Bas: 
Lewis. May be, he will not touch young Aritbur's liſe | 
But hold himſelf ſafe in his priſonment. 
Pand. O Sir, when he ſhall hear of your approach, 
If that young Arthur be not gone already, 
Ev'n at this news he dies: and then the hearts 
Of all his people ſhall revolt from him, 
And kiſs the lips of unacquainted change; 
And pick firong matter of revolt and wrath, 
Out of the bloody fingers' ends of John. 
Methinks, I fee this hurly all on foot; 
And O, what better matter breeds for you 
Than I have nam'd!—— The baſtard Faulconbrides = 
Is now in England, ranſacking the church, 
Offending charity. If but twelve French 


Were there in arms, they would be as a call And 
To train ten thouſand Exgliſb to their fide; + Faſt 
Or, as a little now, tumbled about, E 
Anon becomes a mountain. Noble Danphin ; H 
Go with me to the King: tis wonderful ou 


What may be wrought out of their diſcontent, 
Now that their ſouls are top-full of offence, 

For England go; I will whet on the King. 4 

Lewis. Strong reaſon makes ſtrong actions: let us golf E 

If you ſay ay, the King will not ſay 20. [ExcuuY,. 4 


SCENE changes to England. 
A Priſon. 
Enter Hubert and Executioners, 


 HuBrRrryT. 


AT me theſe irons hot, and, look, thou ſtand 
Within the arras; when I ſtrike my foot | 
Upon the boſom of the ground, ruſh forth ; 

And bind the boy, which you ſhall find with me, 
Faſt to the chair: be heedful; hence, and watch. 

Exe. I hope, your warrant will bear out the deed. 

Hub. Uncleanly ſcruples ! fear not you; look to't. 
Young lad, come forth; I have to ſay with you, | 


Enter Arthur. 


Arib. Good morrow, Hubert. 
us go Hub. Good morrow, little prince. 
ren 4rth. As little prince (having fo great a title 
To be more prince) as may be. You are ſad. 
Hub. Indeed, I have been merrier. 
Arib. Mercy on me! | 
Methinks, no body ſhould be fad but I; 
Yet I remember when I was in France, 
Young gentlemen would be as ſad as night, 
Only for wantonneſs. By my chriſtendom, 
$ were I out of priſon, and kept ſheep, 
| ſhould be merry as the day is long. 
And ſo I would be here, but that, I doubt, 
My uncle practiſes more harm to me. 
He is afraid of me, and I of him. 
ls it my fault, that I was Gefrey's ſon? 
Indeed, it is not; and I would to heav'n, 
lwere your ſon, ſo you would love me, Hubert. 


R 2 


Hub. 
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Hub. If I talk to him, with his innocent prate The 

He will awake my mercy, which lyes dead; App 

'T herefore I will be ſudden, and diſpatch. [ 72 And 
Art. Are you ſick, Hubert? you look pale to day; 

In ſooth, I wou'd, you were a little ſick ; 

'That I might fit all night and watch with you. 

Alas, I love you more than you do me. 

Hub. His words do take poſſeſſion of my boſom. 
Read here, young Arthur —— [Shewing a paper 
How now, . fooliſh rheum, 22 
Turning diſ- piteous torture out of door ! 
J muſt be brief, leſt reſolution drop 
Out at mine eyes in tender womaniſn tears. 
| Can you not read it? is it not fair writ ? 

Arth. Too fairly, Hubert, for ſo foul effect. 
Muſt you with irons burn out both mine eyes? 

Hub. Young boy, I muſt. 

Arth. And will you? 

Hub. And I will. 

Arth. Have you the heart ? when your head did but ak 
T knit my handkerchief about your brows ; 

(The beſt I had, a princeſs wrought it me) 
And I did never ask it you again; 
And with my hand at midnight held your head; 
And, like the watchful minutes to the hour, 
Still and anon chear'd up the heavy time, 
Saying, what lack you? and where lyes your grief? 
Or what good love may I perform for you? 
Many a poor man's ſon would have lain ſtill, 
And ne'er have ſpoke a ris, Toys to you ; 
But you at your ſick ſervice had a prince. 
Nay, you may think, my love was crafty love, 
And call it cunning. Do, an if you will: 
If heav'n be pleas'd that you muſt uſe me ill, 
Why then, you muſt—— Will you put out mine eyes? 
Theſe eyes, that never did, nor never ſhall, 
So much as frown on you. 
Hub. I've ſworn to do it; 
And with hot irons muſt I burn them out. 

Arth. Ah, none, but in this iron age, would do it. 

| - he 
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The iron of itſelf, tho' heat red-hot, 
l pproaching near theſe eyes, would drink my tears, 
ti And quench its fiery indignation, 
17 ren in the matter of mine innocence ; 
way, after that, conſume away in ruſt, 
But for containing fire to harm mine eye. > 
Are you more ſtubborn-hard, than hammer'd iron? 
Oh! if an Angel ſhould have come to me, 
aber And told me, Hubert ſhould put out mine eyes, 
772 would not have believ'd him: no tongue, but Haber i. 
Hub. Come forth; do, as I bid you. 
| ; [ Stamps, and the men enter. 
Arth. O ſave me, Hubert, ſave me! my eyes are out, 
In with the fierce looks of theſe bloody men. 
Hub. Give me the iron, I ſay, and bind him here. 
Arth. Alas, what need you be ſo boiſt'rous- rough? 
[wilt not ſtruggle, I will ſtand ſtone-ſtill. | 
For heav'n's lake, Hubert, let me not be bound. 
Nay, hear me, Hubert, drive theſe men away, 
ke Mod I will fit as quiet as a lamb. 
| will net ſtir, nor wince, nor ſpeak a word, v 
Nor look upon the iron angrily : 
Thruſt but theſe men away, and T'l! forgive you, 
Whatever torment you do put me to. 
Hab. Go, ſtand within; let me alone with him. 
Exec. I am beſt pleas'd to be from ſuch a deed. [ Exeurt. 
Arth. Alas, I then have chid away my friend ; 
He hath a ſtern look, but a gentle heart ; 
him come back, that his compaſſion may 
Give life to yours. | 
Hub. Come, boy, prepare yourſelf. 
Arth. Is there no remedy ? 
Hub. None, but to loſe your eyes. 
Arth. O heav'n! that there were but a moth in yours, 
A grain, a duſt, agnat, a wandring hair, 
Any annoyance in that precious ſenſe : 
Then, feeling what ſmall things are boiſt'rous there, 
Tour vile intent muſt needs ſeem horrible. 
Hub. Is this your promiſe ? go to, hold your tongue. 
it. Arth. Hubert, the * of a brace of tongues 
The | 3 


yes? 
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© Muſt needs want pleading for a pair of eyes: 


Or, Hubert, if you will, cut out my tongue, 
Though to no uſe, but till to look on you. 


And ſtrew'd repentant aſhes on its head. 


Let me not hold my tongue: let me not, Hubert ; 
So I may keep mine eyes. O ſpare mine eyes 


Lo, by my troth, the inſtrument is cold, 
And would not harm me. ph 
Hub. I can heat it, boy. 


Arth. No, in good ſooth, the fire is dead with grieff as 


Being create for comfort, to be us d 1 
In undeſerv'd extreams ; ſee elſe your ſelf, The 
There is no malice in this burning coal; reſh 
The breath of heav'n hath blown its ſpirit out, With 


Hub. But with my breath I can revive it, boy. 
Arth. And if you do, you will but make it bluſh, ro g 
And glow with ſhame of your proceedings, Hubert; Wi t 


Nay, it, perchance, will ſparkle in your eyes: io ſ 
And like a dog, that is compell'd to fight, Inte 
Snatch at his maſter that doth tarre him on. 01 


All things, that you ſhould uſe to do me wrong, Il w. 
Deny their office; only you do.lack 
That mercy which fierce fire and iron extend, 
Creatures of note for mercy- lacking uſes. 

Hub. Well, ſee to live; I will not touch thine eye, 
For all the treaſure that thine uncle owns: 
Yet am I ſworn; and I did purpoſe, boy, 
With this ſame very iron to burn them out. 

Arib. O, now you look like Hubert, All this whil 


You were diſguiſed. Star 
Hub. Peace: no more. Adieu, 7 Ma 
Your uncle muſt not know but you are dead. For 
P11 fill theſe dogged ſpies with falſe reports: J 
And, pretty child, ſleep doubtleſs, and ſecure, The 
That Hubert, for the wealth of all the world, An 
Will not offend thee. 


Arth. O heav'n! I thank you, Hubert. 
Hub. Silence, no more; go cloſely in with me. 
Much danger do I undergo for the. [Exen 
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$CENE changes to the Court of England. 

ter King John, Pembroke, Salisbüry, and other Lordi. 
. John. RE once again we fit, once again 


.. crown'd, 
Ind look upon, I hope, with chearful eyes. | 
Pemb. This once again, but that your highneſs pleas'd, 
effFas once ſuperfluous; you were crown'd before, 
Ind that high royalty was ne'er.pluck'd off: 
ſhe faiths of men ne'er ſtained with revolt: 
reſh expeQation troubled not the land 
Vith any r change, or better ſtate. 
Sal. Therefore to be poſſeſs'd with double pomp, 
o guard a title that was rich before; 7 | 


h, ro gild refined gold, to paint the lilly, 
2 o throw a ume on the violet, 


o ſmooth the ice, or add another hue 
ſnto the rainbow, or with ta - light | 
o ſeek the beauteous eye of heav n to garniſh, 
h waſtefal and ridiculous exceſs. - g 
Pemb. But that your royal pleaſure muſt be done, 
This a& 1s as an ancient tale new told, . 
And in the laſt repeating troubleſome; | 
king urged at a time unſeaſonable. 
Sal. In this the antique and well-noted face 
Of plain old form is much disfigured ; 
And, like a ſhifted wind unto a fail, | 
ut makes the courſe of thoughts to fetch about; 
Startles and frights conſideration ; 
Makes ſound opinion ſick, and truth ſuſpected, 
For putting on ſo new a faſhion'd robe. 
Pemb. When workmen ſtrive to do better than well, 
They do confound their skill in covetouſneſs ; (15) 
And oftentimes excuſing of a fault | 


(15) They do confound their Skill in Covetouſueſs.] i. e. Not 
by their Avarice, but in an eager Emulation, an intenſe Deſire 
of excelling ; as in Henry V. 

But if it be a Sin 10 covet Honour, 
| | am the moſt offending Soul alive, 


FS Doth 


eye, 


"PE 
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Doth make the fault the worſe by the excuſe: 
As patches, ſet upon a little breach, 
Diſcredit more in hiding of the fault, 

Than did the fault before it was ſo patch'd. 
Sal. To this effect, before you were new-crown'd, 


We breath'd our counſel ; but it pleas'd your highneſi 


To over-bear it; and we're all well pleasꝰd; 
Since all and every part of what we would, 
Muſt make a ſtand at what your highneſs will. 
K. Fohn. Some reaſons of this double coronation 
I have poſſeſt you with, and think them ſtrong. 
And more, more ſtrong (the leſſer is my fear) 
I ſhall endue you with: mean time, but ask 
What you would have reform'd, that is not well, 
And well ſhall you perceive how willingly 
I will both hear dj grant you your requeſts. 
Pemb. Then I, as one that am the tongue of theſe, 
To ſound the purpoſes of all their hearts, 
(Both for myſelf and them ; but chief of all, 
| Your ſafety ; for the which, myfelf and they 
Bend their beſt ſtudies ;) heartily requeſt 
Th' infranchiſement of Arthur ; whoſe reſtraint 
Doth move the murm'ring lips of diſcontent 
To break into this dang'rous argument; 
Tf what in reſt you have, in right you hold, 
Why ſhou'd your fears, (which, as they ſay, attend 
The ſteps of wrong) then move you to mew up 
Your tender kinſman, and to choke his days 
With barb'rous ignorance, and deny his youth 
The rich advantage of good exerciſe ? 
That the time's enemies may not have this 
To grace occaſions, let it be our ſuit, 
That you have bid us ask his liberty ; 
Which for our good we do no further ask, 
Than whereupon our weal, on you depending, 
Counts it your weal, that he have liberty. 


8 Tue Hubert. i 
K. Jobn. Let it be ſo; I do commit his youth 


© 


To your direction. Hubert, what news with you 3 4 
$8 + © e 


2 3, Y. Y rd tn. 2 „„ mit FAQ — mrreQCt 


1 SS tc tl nd 


King Jonn 393 
Pemb. This is the man, ſhould do the bloody deed; 
He ſhew'd his warrant to a friend of mine. - | 
The 1 of a wicked heinous fault | 
Lives in his eye; that cloſe aſpe& of his | 
Does ſhew the mood of a much-troubled breaſt. 
And I do fearfully believe *tis done, 
What we ſo fear'd he had a charge to do. 
Sal. The colour of the King doth come and go, 
Between his purpoſe and his conſcience, 
Like heralds twixt two dreadful battles ſent : (16) 
His paſſion is ſo ripe, it needs muſt break. 
Penb. And when it breaks, I fear, will iſſue thenee 
The foul corruption of a ſweet child's death. 
K. John. We cannot hold mortality's ſtrong hand. 
Good lords, although my will to give is living, 
The ſuit which-you demand is gone, and dead. 
| He tells us, Arthur is deceas'd to night. | 
2 Sal. Indeed, we fear'd, his ſickneſs was paſt cure. 
Pemb. Indeed; we heard how near his death he was, 
Before the child himſelf felt he was ſick. 
This muſt be anſwer'd, either here, or hence. 
K. Fohn. Why do you bend ſuch ſolemn brows on me? 
Think you, I bear the ſhears of deſtiny ? 7 
Have I commandment on the pulſe of life? 
Sal. It is apparent foul-play, and 'tis ſhame 
That greatneſs ſhould fo groſly offer it: 
d IF So thrive it in your game, and ſo farewel | 
'  Pemb. Stay yet, lord Salisbury, I'll go with thee, 
And find th' inheritance of this poor child, 
His little kingdom of a forced grave. OE: 
That blood, which own'd the breadth of all this iſle, 
Three foot of it doth hold; bad world the while! 
This muſt not be thus borne ; this will break out 
To all our ſorrows, and ere long, I doubt. FExeun. 


(6) Like Heralds, twixt two dreadful Battles fet 3] But 
Heralds are not planted, I prefume, in the midſt betwixt rwo- 
Lines.of Battle; tho' they, and Trumpets, are often ſent over 
from Party to Party, to propoſe Terms, demand a Farley, Ce. 
1 have therefore ventux d to read, ſent. | 


Rs Enter 
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Tu  Meſonger, 
K. Jobs. They burn in indignation; I repent. 


- - 'There is no ſure foundation ſet on blood; 


No certain life atchiey'd by others' death —. Alde. 
A fearful eye thou haſt ; where is that blood, [To the Meſ 
'That I have ſeen inhabit in thoſe cheeks ? 

So fool a sky clears not without a ſtorm; | 
Pour down thy weather: how goes all in France? 

Mef. From France to England never ſuch a power, 
For any foreign preparation, 
Was levy'd in the body of a land. 

'The copy of your ſpeed is learn'd by them : 
For when you ſh6uld be told, they do prepare, 
The tydings come, that they are all arriv'd. 

K. John. O, where hath our intelligence been drunk? 
Where hath it ſlept * where is my mother's care ? 

That ſuch an army ſhould be drawn in France, 
And ſhe not hear of it? | 

Meſ. My Liege, her ear 
Is ſtopt with duſt : the firſt of April, dy'd 
Your noble mother; and, as I hear, my lord, 

The lady Conflance in a frenzie dy*'d 
Three days before: but this from rumour*s tongue 
I idlely heard; if true or falſe, I know not. 

K. Fohn. With-bold thy ſpeed, dreadful occaſion! 
O make a league with me, till I have pleas'd 
My diſcontented peers. What! mother dead ? 

How wildly then walks my eſtate in Fance 
Under whoſe conduct came thoſe powers of France, 
That, thou for truth giv'ſt out, are landed here? 
Me. Under the Dauphin. ä 


Enter Faulconbridge, and Peter of Pom fret. 


K. John. Thou haſt made me giddy 
With theſe ill tidings. Now, what ſays the world 
To your proceedings > Do not ſeek to ſtuff 
My head with more ill news, for it is full. 

Faul. But if you be afraid to hear the worſt, 
Then let the worſt unheard fall on your head, 


K. Jobs. 


ide. 
4 


ik ? 


's 


K. Jobn. Bear with me, Couſin; for I was amaz'd 
Under the tide ; but now I breath again * 
Aloft the flood, and can give audience: 
To any tongue, ou it of what it will. M0 
Faulc. How I have ſped among the clergymen, 
The ſums I have collected ſhall expreſs. 
But as I travell'd hither thro? the land, 
I find the people ſtrangely fantaſied ; 
Poſſeſt with ramours, full of idle dreams; | 
Not knowing what they fear, but full of fear, 
And here's a Prophet that I brought with me 
From forth the ſtreets of Pomfret, whom I found 
With many hundreds treading on his heels : 
To whom he ſung in rude -ſfounding rhames, 
That, ere the next A/cenfion-day at noon, 55 
Your Highneſs ſhould deliver up your crown. 
K. Jobn. Thou idle dreamer, wherefore did'ſt thou fo? 
Peter. Fore-knowing, that the truth will fall out fo. 
K. Jobn. Hubert, away with him, impriſon him, 
And on that day at noon, whereon he ſays 2 
I ſhall yield up my crown, let him be hang'd. 
Deliver him to ſafety, and return, 
For I muſt uſe thee, —O my gentle couſin, 
5 [Exit Hubert, 4vith Peter. 
Hear'ſt thou the news abroad, who are arriv'd?* _ 
Faulc. Tu French, my Lord ; men's mouths are full 
Ot it: | 
Beſides, I met lord Bzgot and lord Salisbury, 
With eyes as red as new-enkindled fire, 
And others more, going to ſeek the grave 
Of Arthur, who, they ſay, is kill'd to night 
On your ſuggeſtion. 
K. "Gary Gentle kinſman, go 
And thruft thyſelf into their company: 
I have a way to win their loves again: 
Bring them before me. 
Faulc. I will ſeek them out. | 
K. John. Nay, but make haſte : the better foot beſors. 
O, let me have no ſubject enemies, 


When adverſe foreigners affright my towns 
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. dreadful pom pomp of ſtout invaſion; 
| , ſet feathers to thy heels; 
| And fy ike thought, from them to me agate; 
Faulę. The ſpirit of the time ſhall teach me ſpeed. 


Exit. 
K. obs. Spoke like a forightfal noble abe. 
Go after him; for he, perhaps, ſhall nee 
Some meſſenger betwixt me and the Peers; z. 
And be ow: 3 | K 
Meſ. Wi my heart, my e. 
K. Taba. My mother dead ! — 


Enter Hubert. 


Hub. My lord, they ſay, five moons were ſeen to night: 

Four fixed, 1 the fifth did whirl about 

Th other four, in wond'rous motion. 

. Tohn. Five moons 7 
Old men and beldams, in the ſtreets, 

Do a epd upon it dangerouſſy: 

Young Arthur's death is common in their mouths ; 
And, when they talk of him, they ſhake their heads, 
And whiſper one another in the ear. 

And-he, that ſpeaks, doth gripe the hearer's wriſt, 
Whilſ he, that hears, makes action i 
Wich wrinkled brows, with nods, with rolling eyes. 
T faw a ſmith ſtand with his hammer, thus, 

The whilſt his iron did on the anvil cool, 

With open mouth ſwallowing a taylor's news; 

Who with his ſhears and meaſure in his hand, 
Standing an ſlippers, which his nimble hafte 

Had falſely taruſt upon contrary feet, 
Told of a many thouſand warlike French, 

That were embatteled and rank'd in Kent. 

Another lean, unwaſh'd artificer 

Cuts off his tale, and talks of Arthur's death. 

K. Jn, Rp ſeek'ſt thou to poſleſs me with theſe 
f 1 

Why urgeſt thou ſo oft young 4:thur's death? 

'Thy 1. hath murther'd him: I had a cauſe 
.T Silk him dead, but thou had'ſt none to kill him. 


[E xit. 
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Hub. Had none, my Lord! why, did you not pro- 
voke mie ? | 
K. Fohn. It is the curſe of Kings, to be attended 
By ſlaves that take their humours for a warrant, 
To break into the bloody houſe of life : 
And, on the winking of authority, 
To underſtand a law, to know the theaning 
Of dang'rous majeſty ; when, perchance, it frowns 
More upon humdur, than, advis'd reſpect. 
Hub. Here is your hand and ſeal, for what J did. 
K. Fohn. Oh, when the laſt account twixt heav'n and 


Is to be made, then ſhall this hand and' ſeal 
Witneſs againſt us to damnation. 
How oft the fight of means, to do ill deeds, 
Makes deeds ill done? for hadſt not thou been by, 
A fellow by the hand of nature mark'd, 
Quoted, and fign'd to do a deed of name, 
This murther had not come into my mind. 
But taking note of thy abhorr'd aſpect, 
Finding thee fit for bloody villany, 
Apt, liable to be employ'd in danger, 
I faintly broke with thee of Arthur's deatli. 
And thou, to be endeared to a King, 
Mad'ſt it no conſcience to deſtroy a Prince. 
_ My Lord 
K. Fobn. 2 thou but. ſhook thy hed; or. made * 
uſe, 
When I 3 darkly what! purpoſed: 
Or turn'd an eye of doubt upon my face, 
Or did me tell my tale in expreſs words; 
yr ſhame had ſtruck me dumb, made me break off, 
thoſe thy fears might have wrought fears in me. 
” thou didſt underſtand me by my ſigns, 
And didft in figns again parley with ſin; 
Yea, without ſtop, did'ſt let thy heart conſent, 
And conſequently thy rude hand to act 
The deed, which both our tongues held vile to name. 
Out of my ſight, and never ſee me more 


My Nobles leave me, and my ſtate is bray'd, 


Ev's 


F 
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Eon at my gates, with ranks of foreign pow'rs ; 
Nay, in the bony of this fleſhly ang. ** 
This kingdom, this conſine of blood and breath, 
Foſtility and civil tumult reigns, | 
Between my conſcience, and my coufin's death. 
Hab. Arm you againſt your other enemies, 
I'll make a peace between your ſoul and you. 
Young Arthur is alive: this hand of mine 
Is yet a maiden, and an innocent hand, 
Not painted with the crimſon ſpots of blood, 
Within this boſom never enter'd yet 
The dreadful motion of a murd'rous thought, 
And you have flander'd nature in my form ; 
Which, howſoever rude exteriorly, 
Is yet the cover of a fairer mind, 
Than to be butcher of an innocent child. 
EK. John. Doth Arthur live? O, haſte thee to the Peers, 
Throw this report on their incenſed rage, 
And make them tame to their obedience. 
Forgive the comment that my paſſion made 
U pon thy feature, for my rage was blind ; 
And foul imaginary eyes of blood - | 
Preſented thee more hideous than thou art. 
Oh, anſwer not, but to my cloſet bring 
The angry lords with all expedient hafte. 
I conjure thee but ſlowly : run more faſt. [E xeunt. 


S C E N E, a Street before a | Priſon. 


Enter Arthur on the Walls, diſguisd. 

Hrth. HE wall is high, and yet will I leap down. 
Good ground, be pitiful, and hurt me not! 

There's few or none do know me: if they did, | 
This ſhip-boy's ſemblance hath diſguis d me quite, 
I am afraid, and yet I'll venture it. 
If I get down, and do not break my limbs, 
Fil find a thouſand ſhifts to get away: 


Oh me! my Uncle's ſpirit is in theſe ſtones : 
Heav'n take my foul, and England keep my bones _ 
y ft a er 


As good to die, and go; as die, and ſtay. ¶ Leaps down. 


2 
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FTuter Pembroke, Salisbury and Bigot. 
Sal. Lords, I will meet him at St. Zdmondsbury ;- 
It is our ſafety; and we muſt embrace | 
This gentle offer of the perilous time. 
Pem. Who brought that letter from the Cardinal & - 
Sal. The Count Melun, a noble lord of France, 
Whole private with me of the Dauphin's love 
Is much more gen'ral than theſe lines import. 
Bigot. To-morrow morning let us meet him then; 
Sal. Or rather then ſet forward, for *twill be — 
Two long day's journey, lords, or ere we meet. 
Enter Faulcon bridge. 
Fault. Once more to day well met, diſtemper'd lords ; 
The King by me requeſts your preſence ſtrait. ö 
Sal. The King hath diſpoſſeſt himſelf of us; 
We will not line his thin, beſtained cloak 
With our pure honours: nor attend the foot, 
That leaves the print of blood where- e' er it walks. 
Return, and tell him ſo: we know the worſt. 
Zaulc. What Cer you think, good words, I think, 
were beſt. . 
Sal. Our griefs, and not our manners, reaſon now. 
| Faulc. But there is little reaſon in your grief, 
Therefore twere reaſon, you had manners now. 
Pem. Sir, Sir, impatience hath its privilege. 
Faulc. *Tis true, to hurt its maſter, no man elſe, 
Sal. This is the priſon: what is he lyes here? 
| [Seeing Arthur, 
Pem. O e made proud with pure and princely 
ut | J} 
The earth had * a hole to hide this deed. | 
Sal. Murder, as hating what himſelf hath done, | 
Doth lay it open to urge on revenge. 85 | 
Bigot. Or when he doom'd this beauty to the grave, fi 
Found it too precious princely for a grave. 7 
Sal. Sir Richard, what think you ? have you beheld, 
Or have you read, or heard, or could you think, 
Or do you almoſt think, altho' you ſee, 


U 
—ů——— .» — 


What 


Wiz "RAE fol». | 
Rn eee tis the very top, 


he height, the creſt; of creſt unto the creſt. 
of murder's arms ; this is the bloodieſt dane, 


The wildeſt favag'y, the vileſt froke, 


That ever wall-ey'd wrath, or ſtaring rage, 
| Preſented to — tears of ſoft remorſe. | 
Pem. All murders paſt do ſtand excus'd in this; 


And this ſo ſole, and fo unmatchable, 
Shall give a holineſs, a purity, © 


To the yet-unbegotten fins of times 
And prove a deadly blood-ſhed but a i, 
Exampled by this heinous ſpectacle. 

-  Faulc. It is a damned anda bloody vat. 
The graceleſs action of a heavy hand: 

If that it be the work of any hand. 

Sal. If that it be the work of any hand F | 
We had a kind of light, what would enſue. 


/ 


It is the ſhameful work of Huberi's hand, 


The practice and the purpoſe of the King: 
From: whoſe obedience I forbid my ſoul, 5 
- Kneeling before this ruin of ſweet life, 
And breathing to this breathleſs excellence 
The incenſe of a vow, a holy vow! 
Never to taſte the pleaſures of the world, 
Never to be infected with delight, 
Nor converſant with eaſe and idleneſs, 
Til I have ſet a glory to this hand, 
By giving it the worſhip of revenge. 


EM. 


"Bigot. | 8 Our ſouls religiouſly confirm thy words. 
Enter Hubert. 


What you to fe ? could thought, without this abe. 


Hub. Lords, I am hot with haſte, in ſeeking you; ; 


Arthur doth live, the King hath ſent for you. 
Sal. Oh, he is bold, and bluſhes not at death; 
Avaunt, chou hatefol villain, get thee gone! 
Hub. I am no villain. 


Sal. Muſt I rob the law? [Drawing his "HP! 
Faule. Your ſword is bright, Sir, put it up again. 


12 Not tifl I ſheath it in a murd'rer's skin. 


Hub. 


By he: 
] woul 
Nor te 


Hub. Stand back, Lord Salirbury ; ſtand back, I fay ; 
By heav'n, I'think, my ſword's as ſharp as yours. 
I would-not have you, Lord, forget'yourſelf, © 
Nor tempt the danger of my true defence;  _ 
Left I, by marking of your rage, forget © 
Your worth, your greatneſs, and nobility, ' 

Bigot. Out, dunghill ! dar'ſt thou brave a Nobleman? 

Hub. Not for my life; but yet I dare defend 
My innocent life againſt an Emperor. 

Sal. Thou art a murd' rer. 

Hub. Do not prove me lo; = 
Yet, I am none. Whoſe tongue ſoe er ſpeaks falſe, 
Not truly, ſpeaks ; who ſpeaks not. truly, lyes. 

Pem. Cut him to pieces. | 

Faulc. Keep the peace, I ſay 

Sal. Stand by, or I ſhall gaul you, Faulconbridee. 

Faule. Thou wert better gaul the devil, Saliabury. 

If thou but frown on me, or ſtir thy foot, | 

Or teach thy haſty ſpleen to do me ſhame, 

Pl ſtrike thee dead. Put up thy ſword betime, 

Or [I'll ſo maul you, and your toſting-iron, | 

That you ſhall think, the devil is come from hell. 
Bigot. What will you do, renowned Faukonbridge # 
Second a villain, and a murderer ? - | pn, 
Hub. Lord Bigot, I am none. | 
Bigot. Who kill'd this Prince? + 1 
Hub. Tis not an hour ſince I left him well: 

I honour'd him, I lov'd him, and will weep 
My date of life out, for his ſweet life's loſs. 

Sal. Truft not thoſe cunning waters of his eyes, 

For villany is not without ſuch rheum; 
And he, long traded in it, makes it ſeem 
Like rivers of remorſe and innocence. 

Away with me all you, whoſe ſouls abhor 
Th' uncleanly ſavour of a ſlaughter-houſe, 
For I am ſtifled with the ſmell of ſin. 

Bigot. Away tow'rd Bury, to the Dauphin there. 
Pen. There, tell the King, he may enquire us out. 
in 515 1 Isen Lords. 

Faule. Here's a good world; knew you of this fair work? 


Beyond 


ond the infinite and boundleſs reach 
Of mercy, (if thou didſt this deed of death) 
Art thou. damm d, | Hubert. 141 a ; 
Hub. Do but hear me, Sin. 
Faulc. Ha? Þ'll tell thee what, 
Thou' rt damn'd fo black nay, nothing is ſo black; 
Thou art more deep damn'd than prince Lacifer. 
There is not yet ſo ugly a fiend of hell | 
As thou ſhalt be, if thou didſt kill this child. 
Hub. Upon my foul—_ 
Faule. If thou didſt but conſent © - 
To this moſt cruel act, do but deſpair, Le 
And if thou want a cord, the ſmalleſt thread, 
That ever ſpider twiſted from her womb, 
Will ſtrangle thee ; a ruſh will be a beam — - 
To hang thee on: or would'ſt thou drown thyſelf, 
Put but a little water in a ſpoon, | 
And it ſhall be as all the ocean, 
Enough to ſtifle ſuch a villain up. 
I do ſuſpe& thee very grievoully. 
Hub. If I in act, conſent, or fin of thought, 
Be guilty of the ſtealing that ſweet breath, 5, 
Which was embo in this beauteous clay, 
Let hell want pains enough to torture me l 
I leſt him well. e! iS 
Faulc. Go, bear him in thine arms. 
I am amaz'd, methinks, and loſe my way 
Among the thorns and dangers of this world. 
How eaſie doſt thou take all Exgland up! (17) 


(17) How eaſie doſt thou take all England ap,. 1 5 

From forth this Morſel of dead Royalty ?] But how did 
Hubert take England up, from forth the dead Body of young 
Arthur? Moſt ſagacious Editors! The ſtupid am which 
has prevail'd in all the Copies, makes ftark Nonſenſe of the 
Faſſage. My Pointing reſtores it to its genuine Purity. Faul- 
conbridge, ſeeing Hubert take up the Body of the dead Prince, 
makes two Reflections: Hou eaſily, ſays he, doſt thow take 
%p all England in that Burthen 1 and then, That the Life, 
Right, and Truth of the Realm was fled to Heaven from out 
ahe breathleſs Coarſe of that ſlaughter d Royalty, Cc. 3 


# 
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From forth this morſel of dead Royalty, | 
The life, the right, and truth of all this Realm 
Is fled to heav'n; and En ber zy us | 
To tug and ſcramble, an ch teeth =; 
The un-owed intereſt of ond etl ing State. 
not For the Sor ickt bone of Maj 5 
dogged war briſtle his angry creſt ; "M 
Ang 4 eth in the gentle eyes of peace. 
Now Pow'rs from home and diſcontents at "EH 
Meet in one line: and vaſt confuſion waits 
(As doth a Raven on a fick, fall'n beaſt) 
The imminent Decay of wreſted Pomp. 
Now happy he, whoſe cloak and cincture can 
Hold out this tempeſt. Bear away that child, 
And follow me with ſpeed; I'll to the King; 
A thouſand buſineſſes are brief at hand, 
And heav'n it ſelf doth frown upon the Land. rr 


r. 


SCENE, ile Court of ENGLAND. 


Enter King John, Pandulph, and Attendants, 
| + Tr © # i 


* US I have yielded up into your hand 
The circle of my Glory. Giving the Crown. 
| Pand. Take a 
From this my hand, as folding of the Pope, . 
Your ſovereign Greatneſs and Authority. 
K. Fobn. Now keep your holy word; go meet the 
» French, ; 
And from his Holineſs uſe all your power 
To be. their Marches, fore we are inflam'd. 
Our diſcontented Counties do revolt; 
Our people quarrel with obedience ; | ; mW 
Swearing allegiance, and the love of ſoul, I 
ts ſtranger blood, to foreign Royalty z _ : 


0 2 T 2 4 8 
at King Joun. 
s inundation of miſtemper'd humour | 
Reſts by you only to be qualify d. 
Then pauſe not; for the preſent time's ſo fick, 
'That prefent medicine muſt be miniftred, 
Or ä incurable inſues. | 
Pand. It was my breath that blew this tempeſt p 
Upon your fubborn uſage of the Pope: 
But ſince you are a gentle convertite, 
My to ſhall huſh, a gain this ſtorm of war; 
And fair weather A your bluſt' ring Land. 
On this Aſcenſion day, remember well, 
Upon your oath of ſervice to the Pope, EY 
Go I to make the French lay down their arms. 2 xt, 
K. Fohn. Is this Aſcenfron-day? did not the Prophet 
Say, that before 2 day at noon 
My Crown I ſho of off? even ſo I have: 
I did ſuppoſe, it ſhould be on conſtraint; | 
But, heav'n n be thank'd, it is but voluntary. 


Enter Faulconbridge. wh 


Faule. All Kent hath yielded, nothing there holds out 
But Dower-Cafile : London hath receiv'd, 
Like a kind hoſt, the Dauphin and his Powers. | 
Your Nobles will not hear you, but are gone 
To offer ſervice to your enemy; 
And wild amazement hurries up and down 
The little number of your doubtful friends. 
K. Fohn. Would not my lords return to me again, 
After they heard, young Arthur was alive ? 
Faulc. They found him dead, and caſt into the frreets, 
An empty casket, where the jewel, life, 
| 8 ſome damn'd hand was robb'd and ta' en away. 
* K. Fobn. That villain Hubert told me, he did live. 
Faulc. So on my ſoul he did, for aught he knew: 
But wherefore do you droop ? why look you ſad? 
Be great in act, as you have been in thought: 
Let not the world ſee fear and ſad diſtruſt 
Govern the motion of a kingly eye: 
Be ſtirring as. the time; be fire with fire; 


In the threatner, and out-face the brow 


_—__ 


Ot 


wk « S 


a 


King Jon N. 
Of bragging horror: ſo ſhall inferior eyes, 

That — their behaviours from the Gicat, 2 
Grow great by your example; and put on 

The dauntleſs ſpirit of reſolution. : 

Away, and gliſter like the God of war, 

When he intendeth to become the field; 

Shew boldneſs and aſpiring confidence. 

What, ſhall they ſeek the Lion in his den, | 
And fright him there? and make him tremble there? 
Oh, let it not be faid! Forage, and run 

To meet diſpleaſure farther from the doors ; 
And grapple with him, ere he come ſo nigh. 


* 


K. Febr. The Legate of the Pope hath been with 


me, 

And I have made a happy peace with him; 

And he hath promis'd to diſmiſs the Powers 

Led by the Dauphin. | 
Faulc. Oh inglorious league ! 

Shall we, upon the footing of our Land, 

Send fair-play-orders, and make compromiſe, 

Infinuation, parley, and baſe truce, | 

To arms invaſive ? ſhall a beardleſs boy, 

A cocker'd, filken, Wanton brave our fields, 

And fleſh his ſpirit in a warlike ſoil, 

Mocking the air with Colours idely ſpread, 

And find no check? let us, my Liege, to arms: 

Perchance, the Cardinal can't make your peace ; 

Or if he do, let it at leaſt be ſaid, ; 

They ſaw, we had a purpoſe of defence. : 
K. Fohn. Have thou the erd'ring of this preſent 

time. | | 

Faulc. Away then, with good courage; yet, I know, 

Our Party may well meet a prouder foe. [ Excunt. 


SCENE 


4056 
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hob - King Jon v. 
| SCENE changes to: the Dauphin's Camp, at || We © 
St. Edmundsbury, (18,) Of * 
* , re : FS + 3 1 © 4 33 And 1; 
Enter, in arms, Lewis, Salisbury, Melun, Pembroke, That 


Lewis JI n Wher 
1 ord Melun, let this be copied © f 
of And keep it ſafe for our „ L Upon 
Return the preſident to theſe lords again nes? Her e 
That having our fair order written own, 3 70 Upon 
Both they and We, peruſing o'er theſe notes. ; 8 To gr. 
May know wherefore we took the Sacrament ; And f 
And keep our faiths firm and inviolable,* * What 
Sal. Upon our ſides it never ſhall be broken. That 
And, noble Dauphin, albeit we ſwear | Woul 

- voluntary zeal and un-urg'd faith = t 
To your proceedings; yet believe me, Prince, = 

I am not glad that Ek Sore of 2 , The | 
Should ſeek a plaiſter by contemn'd revolt: And 
And heal th inveterate canker of one wound, Lea 
By making many. Oh, it grieves my ſoul Ant 
'That I muſt draw this metal from my fide Ph Doth 
To be a widow-maker: oh, and there, Oh, 
Where honourable reſcue, and defence, Betwe 
Cries out upon the name of Saliebury, Let m 
But ſuch is the inſection of the time, 200 
(13) at Ct. Edmondsbury.] 4 have ventur'd 10 fix the pl ace Being 

ut t 


. ofthe Scene here, which is ſpecified by none of the Edi 
the following Authorities, In the preceding 2 This 


bum has d $0 ”_ to os Dauphin, he ſays, Startl, 
| 45 ou meer im at Ct. Edmonds . Than 
And Count Melun, in this laſt Act, ſays; | my | Figur 
1 . and many more with | 
Upon the Altar at'St. ata any ts (19) 
Even on that Altar, where We ſwore to Tow miſt ak 


And! De * _ RT everlaſting Love, 
nd it appears likewiſe from the Trowbleſom Rei of King Jin, 
0 = — 3 fiſt __ Model of this Ny) that 2 N 
s betwixt the Dauphi ; 
| was at St, Edmondebury, avphin and the Engliſh Barons IN preſen 
T hat, 
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That, for the health and phyſick of our Right, 

We cannot deal but with the very hand 1 

Of ſtern injuſtice, and confuſed wrong. 

And is't not pity, oh my grieved friends! 

That we, the ſons and children of this Iſle, 

Were born to ſee ſo ſad an hour as this 

Wherein we ſtep after a ſtranger March (19) 

Upon her gentle boſom, and fill up 185 a 

Her enemies ranks? (I muſt re, BER and weep 

Upon the Spot of this enforced cauſe ;) | | | 

To grace the gentry of a Land remote, N 

And follow unacquainted Colours here?  _ 4 

What, here? O nation, that thou could'ſt remove! | 

That Neptune's arms, who clippeth thee about, 

Would bear thee from the knowledge of thy ſelf, 

And grapple thee unto a Pagan ſhore! 

Where theſe two chriſtian armies might combine 

The blood of malice in a vein of league, 

And not to ſpend it ſo un-neighbourly. - 
Lewis. A noble temper doll thou ſhew in this; | 

And great affection, wreſtling in thy boſom, 41 

Doth make an earthquake of' Nobility. 1 " Þ 

Oh, what a noble combat haſt thou fought, _ ti 

Between compulſion, and a brave reſpe&! | 55 

Let me wipe off this honourable dew, 14 

That filverly doth progreſs on thy cheeks. _ | 

My heart hath melted at a lady's tears, 

Being an ordinary inundation : | 

But this effuſion of ſuch manly drops | | 

This ſhow'r, blown up by tempelt of the ſoul, || 


* 
- — —— 24 
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Startles mine eyes, and makes me more amaz'd, 
Than had I ſeen the vaulty top of heav'n 
Figur'd quite o'er with burning meteors. | 
(19) Wherein we ftep after a ftranger, march | | 
-  Vpon her gentle Beſom, ] Thus all the printed Copies have | 
miſtakingly pointed this Paſſage : but, with Submiſſion to the | 
former Editors, the Word Stranger is here an Adjective in its 
Uſage, and to be coupled to March, which is its Subſtantive 
and no Verb, And to ſtep after a ffranger March, is, What he 
preſeatly calls in other Terms, following #nacquainted Colours. 


FI "I 
Ki 0 © 
* . ” 8 — . 


L.ift up thy brow, renowned Saia, 
And with a great heart heave away this ſtorm. | 
Commend theſe waters to thoſe baby-eyes, 
That never ſaw the giant world enrag dj; 

Nor met with fortune, eie = > 
Full-warm of blood, of mirth, of goſſipping. 
Come, come; for thou ſhalt thruſt thy hand as deep 
Into the purſe of rich proſperity, _ + | 
As Lexis himſelf ; ſo, Nobles, ſhall you all, 


That knit your finews to the ſtrength of mine. 

And even there, methinks, an angel ſpake! 

Look, where the holy legate comes apace, 

Jo give us warrant from the hand of heav'n, 

And on our actions ſet the name of Right 

With holy breath. Se 

Pand. Hail, noble Prince of France! | 

The next is this: King Jobs hath reconcil'd 
Himſelf to Rome; his ſpirit is come in, 
That fo ſtood out againſt the haly Church, 

The great Metropolis and See of Rome. 

Therefore thy threatning Colours now wind up, 

And tame the favage ſpirit of wild war ; | 

That, like a Lion foſter'd up at hand, 

It may lye gently at the foot of peace: 

And be no further harmful than in ſhew. 

Lewis. Your Grace ſhall pardon me, I will not back: 

I am too high-born to be propertied, RE” 

To be a ſecondary at controul ; 

Or uſeful ſerving-man, and inſtrument, 

To any ſovereign State throughout the world. 

Your breath firſt kindled the dead coal of war, 

Between this chaſtis'd Kingdom and my ſelf; 

And brought in matter, that ſhould feed this fire. 
And now tis far too huge to be blown out, 
With that ſame weak wind which enkindled it. 
You taught me how to know the face of Right, 
Acquainted me with int'reft to this Land; 

Yea, thruſt this enterprize into my heart; 


And 
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His peace with Rome? what is that to me? 

I. by the honour of my marriage-bed, 

After young Arthur, claim this Land for mine- 

And now it is half-conquer'd, muſt I back, 

Berauſe that Jobs hath made his peace with Rome? 

Am I Rome's ſlave ? what penny Rome borne, 

What men provided, what munition ſent, | 

To under-prop this action? is't not IL 

That undergo this charge? who elſe but I, 

And ſuch, as to my Claim are liable, . 

sweat in this: buſineſs, and maintain this war? 

Have I not heard theſe iſlanders ſhout out, 

ive le Ry] as I have bank'd their towns? 

Have I not here the beſt cards for the game, 

fo win this eaſie match, plaid for a Crown? 

und ſhall I now give Oer the yielded Set? 

No, on my ſoul, it never ſhall be ſaid. 
Pand. You look but on the ontfide of this work: 
Lewis. Outſide or inſide, I will not return, 

Till my attempt ſo much be glorified, 

As to my ample hope was promiſed, 

Before I drew this gallant head of war; 

And cull'd theſe fiery ſpirits from the world, 

To outlook Conqueſt, and to win Renown 

Ev'n in the jaws of danger, and of death. 


Trumpet ſounds. 
What luſty trumpet thus doth ſummon es 8 : 


Enter Faulconbridge. 


Faulc. According to the fair Play of the world, 
Let me have audience: I am ſent to ſpeak, 
My holy lord of. Milain, from the King: 8 
come, to learn how you have dealt for him: 
And as you anſwer, I do know the ſcope 
And warrant limited unto my tongue. 
Pand. The Dauphin is too willfull-oppoſite, 
And will not temporize with my entreaties: 
He flatly ſays, he'll not lay down his arms. 
Faulc. By all the blood that ever fury breath'd, 


410 King Jt o N M. 


The Youth ſays well. Now hear our 0 
For thus his Royalty doth ſpeak in Ling) 
He is prepar'd ; — — | 
This apiſh and unmannerly approach, * 

This harneſs'd mask, and unadviſed revel, - 

This unhair'd ſawcineſs and boyiſh troops, (20) 

The King doth ſmile at; and is well-prepar'd 

To whip this dwarfiſh war, theſe pigmy arms, 
From out the circle of his Territerie. 
That hand which had the ſtrength, ev 'n at your door, 
Toe cudgel you, and make you take the hatch; 

- To dive, like buckets, in concealed welle; 
To crouch in litter of your ſtable-planks, 
To lye, like pawns, lock d up in cheſts and trunks ; 
To herd with ſwine ; to ſeek ſweet ſafety out, 
In vaults and prifons ; and to thrill, and ſhake, 
Ev'n at the of our nation's Crow, , 
Thinking his voice an armed Eng/zh man; 

Shall that victorious hand be fecbled- here, 
That in your chambers gave you chaſtiſement ? [3 
No; know, _ onarch is in artftis; 
And like an Eagle o er his Atery tow'rs, 

To ſouſe annoiance that comes near his neſt. 

And you degen' rate, you ingrate Revolts, 

You bloody Nero's, ripping up the womb 

Of your dear mother Eng/and, bluſh for ſhame. - 

For your own ladies, an pale. viſag d maids, 

Like Amazons, come tripping after drums; 
Their Thimbles into armed Gantlets change, 


(0) This unheard Sawcineſs, and boyiſh Tyoops,] Thus the 
Printed Copies in general: but #nheard is an Epithet of very 
little Force, or Meaning here; beſides, let us obſerve how ' tis 
coupled. Faulconbridge is ſneering at the Dawphin's Invaſion, 
as an unadvis'd Enterprize, ſavouring of Youth and Indiſereti- 
on; the Reſult of Childimneſs, and unthinking Raſhneſs: and 
He ſeems altogether to dwell on this Character of it, by cal- 


ling his Preparation boyiſh Troops, dwarfiſh War, pigmy Arms, &c. 


which, according to my Emendation, ſort Wy well with an- 
hair d, i. e. anbearded Sawcineſs, | | 


Ther fl 


— we "op WW 
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Their Needles to Lances, and their gentle Hearts 
To fierce and bloody Indination. 


Lewis. There end thy Brave, and turn thy face i in 


peace; 
We grant, thou, canſt out-ſcold us 3 fare thee well 
F 
With ſuch a bable. 
Pand. Give me leave to ſpeak. 
Faule. No, I will ſpeak. 1 
Lewis. We will attend to neither: 
Strike up the drums, and let the ton thay war 
Plead for our int'reſt, and our being he 
Faulc, Indeed, your drums, being — will cry out; 
And ſo ſhall you, ling beaten ; do but ſtart 
An Echo with the clamour of thy drum, 
And ev'n at hand a drum is ready brac'd, 
That ſhall reverb' rate all as loud as thine. 
Sound but another, and another ſhall, _ 
As loud as thine, rattle the welkin's ear, ; 
And mock the deep-mouth'd thunder. For at hand 
Not truſting to this halting Legate here, 
hom he hath us'd rather for ſport, than need) 
Is warlike Jobs; and in his forehead fits 
A bare-ribb'd death ; whoſe office is this day 
To feaſt upon whole thouſands of the French. 
Lewis. Strike up our drums, to find this danger out. 
Faule. And thou ſhalt find it, Dauphin, do not doubt. 
[Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to a Field of Batile. 
Alarms. Enter King John and Hubert. 


E. FoÞn. J 9 W goes the day with us? oh, tell me, 


Hubert. 
-- Bob. badly, I fear ; how fares your Majeſty ? 
K. Fohn. This feaver, that hath troubled me fo long, 
"Jo heavy on me: oh, my heart is ſick! 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Me. My lord, your valiant kinſman, Fau/conbridge, 


Dees your Majeſty to leave the field; 
8 2 | And 


- . 
«5 . „ 
.* 
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And ſend him word by me which way you 


K. Je. Tell him, tow/rd Swinfead, x the Abb 


there. 
Me. Be of Comfort : for the 8 Supply, 
That was ed by th the 3 : 
Are wreck'd three ni on Godawin- Kad. 


This news was brought +4 ichard but ern now; 
The French fight he cotdly, and retire themſelves. 

K. Fohn. me! this tyrant feaver burns me up, * 
And will not let me welcome this good news. 
Set on tow'rd Swwinfiead ; to my Litter ſtrait; 
Weakneſs po me, and I am faint. [Excunt. 


SCENE changes to the French C ny; 
Enter Salisbury, Pembroke and Bigot. 


Sal. J Did not think the King fo ſtor'd with friends. 
 Pemb. Up once again; put ſpirit i in the French : 
If they miſcarry, we miſcarry too. | 
Sal. That miſ-begotten devil, Faulconbridge, 
In ſpight of ſpi he ale alone u holds the day. 
Pemb. They lay, King Fo , ſore fick, hath jefethe field. 
clun, 


Enter avounded. 


Melun. Lead me to the Revolts of Exgland here. 

Sal. When we were happy, we had other names. 

Pen. It is the Count Melun. 

Sal. Wounded to death. 

Melun. Fly, noble Engl;/b, you are bought and ſold; 
Untread the rude way of-Rebellion, (21) 

And welcome home again diſcarded faith. 

Seek out King John, and fall before his feet: 
For if the French be lords of this loud day, 

He means to recompence the pains you take, 

(21) Unthread the rude Eye of Rebellion.) Tho? all the Co- 
pies concur in this Reading, how poor is the Metaphor of an- 
threading the Eye of a Needle? And, beſides, as there is no 
Mention made of a Needle, how remote and obſcure is the 


Alluſion without it? The Text, as 1 have reftor'd it, is eaſy 


and natural; and it is the Mode of Expreſſion, which our Au · 

thor is every where fond of, to tread and OT the Way, 

P * Steps, & c. 8 2 
By 
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By cutting off your heads; thus hath he ſworn, 8 
And I with him, and many more with me, 
Upon the altar at St. Edmontbury; © 
Ev'n on that altar, where we ſwore to you © 
Dear amity and m—_— love. | 

Sal. May this be poſſible! may this be true! 
Melun. Have I not hideous death within my view ? 
Retaining but a quantity of life, | 
Which bleeds away, ev'n as a form of wax 
Reſolveth from its figure *gainſt the fire? 
What in the world ſhould make me now deceive, 
Since I muſt loſe the uſe of all deceit ? 
Why ſhould I then be falſe, ſince it is true, 
'That I muſt die here, and live hence by truth ? 
I fay again, if Lewis do win the day, 
He is forſworn, if e'er thoſe eyes of yours 


- Behold another day break in the eaſt. 


But ev'n this night, whoſe black contagious breath 
Already ſmoaks about the burning creſt 

Of the old, feeble, and day-wearied ſun, 

Ev'n this ill night, your breathing ſhall expire; 
Paying the fine of rated treachery, 

Ev'n with a treacherous fine of all your lives, 
If Lewis by your affiftance win the day. 
Commend me to one Hubert, with your King; 
The love of him, and this reſpe& beſides, 

(For that my grandſire was an Exgliſman,) 
Awakes my conſcience to confeſs all this. 

In lieu whereof, I pray you, bear me hence 
From forth the noiſe and rumour of the field ; 
Where I may think the remnant of my thoughts 
In peace ; and part this body and my ſoul, 

With contemplation, and devout deſires. 

Sal. We do believe thee, and beſhrew my ſoul 
But I do love the favour and the form f 
Of this moſt fair occaſion, by the which 
We will untread the ſteps of damned flight; 
And, like a bated and retired flood, 
Leaving our rankneſs and irregular courſe, 
Stoop low within thoſe bounds, we have o'er-look'd F 4 

S 3 


- 4 


mn 
And calmly run on in obedience 
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Ev'n to our ocean, to our great King Jabs. 

My arm ſhall give thee help to bear thee hence, 

For I do ſee the cruel pangs of death _ 

Right in thine eye. Away, my friends ; new fight ; 

And happy newneſs, that intends old right ! 
| keene & 


8 C EN E changes te . different part of the French 
| TH 757 Game: e 


Enter Lewis, and Bis Train. 


Lewis FF HE ape of heav'n, methought, was loth to 
But ftaid, and made the weſtern. welkin bluſh ; | 
When th' E gh; meaſur'd backward their own * 
In faint retire: oh, bravely came we off, 
When wich a volley of our needleſs ſniot, 
After ſuch bloody toil, we bid good night; 
And wound our tatter'd colours clearly up, | 

Laſt in the field, and almoſt lords of it . 


| Enter a Meſſenger. 


Meſ. Where is my prince, the Dauphin ? 
Lewis, Here; what news ? 
 Me/. The count Melun is ſlain ; the Engl. 5 lords 
By his perſwaſion are again fall'n off; 
And your ſupply, which you have wiſh'd fo long, 
Are caſt away, and ſunk on Godwin ſands. | 
Lewis. Ah foul, ſhrewd, news! Befhrew thy very heart, 
1 did not think to be ſad to night, 
As this hath made me. Who was he, that ſaid, 
King John did fly, an hour or two before 
The ſtumbling night did part our weary powers? 
Meſ. Who ever ſpoke it, it is true, my lord. 
Lewis. Well; keep good NENT. and good care to 
night; 
The day mal not be up ſo ſoon as IJ 
To try the fair adventure of to morrow. [Excunt. 


We; 


. 


ading off Melun. 
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'$© E N E, an e, _ in the Weber of 
ak 


Enter F Aicher ge — H ben er © Wi 


Hub. H 91 oe! ſpeak, ho! ſpeak quickly, os 
; oot 
 Faulc, A friend. What art thou? 
Hub. Of the part of England. 
Faule. And whither Joh thou go ? 
Hub. What's that to thee? 
Why may not I demand of thine affairs,. 
As well as thou of mine ? 

Faule. Hubert, I think. 

Hub. Thou haſt a perfect thought : 
T will upon all hazards well believe | 
Thou art my friend, that know'ſt my tongue fo well: 
Who art thou? 

Faulc. Who thou wilt ; and, if thoa pleaſe, 
Thou may ſt. be · friend me ſo much, as to think, 
I come one way of the Plantagenets. _ 
Hub. Unkind remembrance! thou and eyeleſs night (22) 
Have done me ſhame ; brave ſoldier, pardon me, 
That any accent, breaking from thy tongue, 
Should ſcape the true acquaintance of mine ear. 

Faule. Come, come; /ans compliment,what news abroad? 

Hub. Why here walk I, in the black brow of might, 
To find you out. 

Faulc. Brief then: and what's the news? 

Hub. O my ſweet Sir, news fitting to the night; 
Black, fearful, comfortleſs, and horrible. | 

Faul. Shew me the very wound of this ill news, 
Iam no woman, I'll not ſwoon at it. 


I.:) Vnkjnd Remembrance; thou and endleſs Night 


Have done me {hame : 


] Why., endleſs Night Hubers 


means no more, than that the Dulnefs of his Recollection, and 
the Darkneſs of the Night, had diſgraced him in his not know- 
ing Faulconbridge by the Tone of his Voice. Our Author cer- 
tainly wrote, eye-leſs. Mr. Warburton likewiſe concurt'd in 
marting this Emendation. 


Hub. 
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2 


I left him almoſt 
T” acquaint you with this evil; that you might 
1 to the ſudden time, 


The better arm 
Than if you 


7 * A + 
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broke out 


at leiſure known of this. 


I fear, 9 ran ops Monk: 


Faule. 4 did he take it? who did 8 to kim ? 
Hub. A monk, I tell you; a reſolved villain, 
Whoſe bowels ſuddenly burſt out; the King 


Yet ſpeaks; * 


and, 


rad venture, may recover. 


Faule. Who did thou leave to tend his Majeſty ? 


And brought Prince Hewry in their company 3 
At whoſe requeſt the King hath pardon'd them, 
And they are all about his Maj 


Hub. ow 4 know you not ? the lords are all come 


. 
Faule. With-hold thine * am PR mighty heav'n! 
And tempt us not to bear above our power 
PII tell thee, Habert, half my pow'rs this night, 


Paſſing 


theſe flats, are taken by the tide; 


Theſe Lincoln - waſhes have devoured them ; _ 
Myſelf, well mounted, hardly have eſcaped. 
Away, before: conduct me to the King; 

I doubt, he will be dead, or e er I come. 


[Exeunt. 
8 G ENE changes to the Orchard in Swinſtead Abbey. 


E nter Prince Henry, Salisbury and Bigot. 
Henry. 12 too late; the life of all his blood 


s touch'd corruptib 


ptibly; and his pure brain, 


(Which, ſome ſuppoſe, the ſoul's frail dwelling houſe,) 


Hoth, by the idle comments that it makes, 
F oretel the ending of mortality. 


Enter Pembroke. 


Penb. His highneſs yet doth ſpeak, and holds belief, 


That, being brought into foe OP @; air, 
Ir would allay the burning q 


Of that fell Polten, which Alec him. 


Henry. Let him be brought into the orchard here; 
Doth he ſtill rage? . 


Pemb. 
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Than when n n 
Henry. Oh vanity of ſickneſs! fierce extreams 
In their continuance will not feel themſelves. 
Death having prey'd upon the outward parts, 
Leaves them; invifible his fiege is now, n 
* the mind; the which he pricks and weeds” 
th many legions of ſtrange fantafies ; _ 
Which, in their throng, and preſs to that laſt hold, 


Confound themſelves. .* Tis ſtrange that death ſhould 


fing 
I am the cygnet to this vale, faint ſwan, 
Who chaunts a doleful hymn to his own death; 
And, from the organ-pipe of frailty, fings 
His foul and body to their laſting reſt. | | 
Sal. Be of good comfort, Prince; for you are e bom 
To ſet a . upon that indigeſt 
Which he hath left ſo ſhapeles — ſo rude. 


King Jahn brought in. 


* John. Ay, marry, now my ſoul hath elbow-room 5 
It would not out at windows, nor at doors. 
There is ſo hot a ſummer in my boſom, 
That all my bowels crumble up to duſt : 
I am a ſcribbled form drawn with a pen 
Upon a parchment, and againſt this fire 
Do I ſhrink up. 
Henry. How fares your Majeſty ? 
K. Jahn. Poiſon'd, ill fare! dead, Gavel, caſt als * 
And none of you will bid the winter come 
To chruſt his icy fingers in my maw 3 _ 
Nor let my kingdom' s rivers take their courſe 
Through my burn'd boſom : nor intreat the north 
To make his bleak winds kiſs my parched lips, 
And comfort me with cold. I ask not much, 
I beg cold comfort; and you are ſo ſtrait, 
And ſo ungrateful, you deny me that. 


Henry. Oh, that there were ſome virtue i in my tears, 
That might relieve you! 


K. Fobn, The lf tem i hot, £2 
by 4 Within 


1 
1 1 
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Within me is a hell; r 
Is, as a fiend, conſin'd to tyranniae 
C 


. nter F. D 


eee 
to ſee your Majeſtixy. 
K. Zohn. Oh! couſin; CO em ah ne: 
The tackle of my heart is crackt and burnt; _ 
And all the ſhrouds, wherewith my life ſhould fail, 


Are turned to one thread, one little hair; 
My heart bath one 71 ftring to ſtay. it by, 
Which holds but till. th news be uttered z _ 

And then all this thou ſeeſt, is but a clod, 

And module of confounded royalty. of, 

Faule. The Dauphin is preparing dichevard, 
Where, heav'n he knows, how we ſhall anſwer him, 
For, in a night, the beſt part of my power, 

As I upon advantage did remove, 


Were in the waſhes, all unwarily, 


Devoured by the unexpected flood. [The Kirg dies. 
Sal. You — 12 dead an ear: 
My Liege! my Lord - but now a King—now thus, 
Henry. Ev'n ſo muſt I:xan on, and ev'n ſo ſtop. 
What ſurety of the world, 'what hope, what ſtay, 
When this was now a King, and now is clay? 
Faulc. Art thou gone ſo? I do but flay behind, 
To do the office for thee of revenge: 


And then my ſoul ſhall wait on thee to heav'n, 
* As it on earth hath been thy fervant fil | 


Now, now, you ſtars, that move in your bright ſ heres, 
Where be your pow rs f ſhew now your. mended faiths, 
And inſtantly return with me again, - © 
To puſh. deſtruction and perpetual ſhame 


Out of the weak door of our fainting land: 


Strait let us ſeck, or ſtrait we ſhall be ſought; 
The'Dauphin rages at our very heels. 

Sal. It ſeems, yon know not then ſo much as we: 
The Cardinal Panau{ph is within at reſt, 


uy half al hour ſince came from the Dauphin 3. And 


King Jon. 419 
And brings from him ſuch offers of our 
As we with quo ay 494 may take, | 
With purpoſe preſently to leave this war. 
Faul. He will the rather do it, when he ſees 
Ourſelves well ſinewed to our defence. 
Sal. Nay, it is in a manner done already ; 
For many Carriages he hath diſpatch'd 
To the ſea-fide, and put his Cauſe and Quarrel 
To the diſpoſing of the Cardinal: | 
With whom your ſelf, my ſelf, and other lords, 
Tf you think meet, this afternoon will poſt 
To conſummate this buſineſs happily. 
Faulc. Let it be ſo; and you, my noble Prince, 
With other Princes that may beſt be ſpar'd, 
Shall wait upon your father's Funeral. 
At Worcefler muſt his body be interr'd. 
For ſo he will'd it. | 
Faulc. Thither ſhall it then. | 
And happily may your ſweet ſelf put on | 
The lineal State, and Glory of the Land! | 
To whom, with all Submiſſion on my knee, | 
I do bequeath my faithful ſervices, | | 
And true ſubjection everlaſtingly. CE | 
Sal. And the like tender of our love we make, 
To reſt without a Spot for evermore. 
Henry. I havea kind ſoul, that would give you thanks, 
And knows not how to do it, but with tears. | | 
Faulc. Oh, let us pay the time but needful woe, | 
Since it hath been before-hand with our griefs. | 
This England never did, nor never ſhall, 
Lye at the proud foot of a Conqueror, 
But when it firſt did help to wound it ſelf. 


Now theſe her Princes are come home again, 0 

Come the three corners of the world in arms, xa 

And we ſhall ſhock them Nought ſhall make us rue, | 
If England to it ſelf do reſt but true. | ; 


E.xeunt omnes. 


_ The End of the Third Volume. 


